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Dramatis  Perfona^. 

S  At  I-NV^,  l>8»r»)nEp!wfiir.- 

^geon,  a  Merchant  of  Syracufe. 

A«»;«i,«i:e  «f  iTT>T,».rii«  ^Twht-Brotberst  and  Sons  to  M" 

Antiphohs  of  Syracufe,^  ^^^  ,^  ^^,^  ^^^^^ 

Droinio  of  EfheGis,'ljt''Wfn-1Srotbers,  and  Slaves  to  the 

Dromio  of  Syracufe, X  tvoo  Antipholis's. 

Balthazar,  a  Merchant. 

Angelo,  a  GoJdfmitb. 

jf  J^^ant,F^nd  tor'MtiphUlfof  SykidaSe.   ; 

Dr.PiSich,  d'Si^ool'nhfkr^  an4  ils€otyurer.' 

Emilia,  fTife  to  Mgcon,  an  Abbefs  a^Ephcfus.] 
Adriana,  Wife  to  Antipholis  of  Ephcfiu. 
Luciana,  Sifkr  to  Adriana,'      :        ' 
Luce,  Servant  to  Adriana. 


Jailor,  Officersi  ^nd  otjhar  Atfmtbmts, 


SCENE,    Ephefus, 


THE 
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A    C    T      I. 

S  C  E  l>i  By   the  Dukes  Palace; 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Ephefus,  ^geon.  Jailor^ 
atfd  other  Attendants. 

j£  G  E  o  N. 

jRocecd,  SaUnu5\  to  procure  tny  Fall, 
And  by  the  doom  of  death  etid  vroes  and 
all.     . 
Duke.   Merchant  of   Syracufa^  .  plead  no 
more> 

I  am  not  partial  to  infringe  our  laws : 
The  enmity,  and  difcord^  which  of  late 

Sprung 

(i)  C$med;f  of  Error  s.]  The.  Gpntrovcriy  of  ottr  Attthor's  Ac- 
Qiaintance  with  the  Latine  Tongue  has  been  paxdy  canvalsM  upon  his 
ttiving  writ  this  Play.  <*  It  is  in  great  Meaiore  taken  {^ys  Mr«  R^njik) 
**  from  the  Mtfuechmi  of  Plautus.  tiow  That  happenM,  I  cannot  eaiily 
«  divine  I  fince  I  do  )iot  t^ke  him  to  have  been  Mailer  of  Lattne  enough 
•  to  read  it  in  the  Original :  and  I  know  of  no  Tranflation  of  flautui 
^  hiAi^  as  his  Time  ^\ —  Thus  far,  his  Acquaintance  lyith  the  Roman 
Laxieiiage  is  rather  difputed,  than  afcertain'd.  Let  us  fee,  What  Mr,  Gil* 
inr^as  obfcrvM  upon  This.  "  I  confei^  witl>  Submiffion  to  the  Writer 
**  of  his  Life*  that  I  can  find  no  {uch  Need  of  Divination  on  this  Head. 
^  For  as  it  is  WpndContradidlion  plain,  that  this  Comedy  is  t^ken  from 
**  That  of  Pinttusi  fo  i  think  it  as  obvious  to  condude  from  That,  that 
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Spfabg  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  yotir  Duke^.^ 

To  mcrcliants,  our  well-dealing  councrymeni 

(WhO|  wanting  Gilders  to  redeem  their  lives, 

Have  feal'd  bis  rigorous  Statutes  with  their  bloods)  ^ 

Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threatning  looks. 

For,  fince  the  mortal  and  inteftine  jars 

'Twixt  thy  feditious  countrymen  and  us^ 

It  hath  in  folemn  fynods  been  decreed, 

Both  by  the  Syracufans  and  our  felves, 

T'admit  no  traffick  to  our  adverfe  towns.^  ^ 

Nay,  more$  if  any  born  at  Epbefus 

Be  feen  at  Syracufan  marts  and  fairs, 

A^^f  il  9Xiy  Syrifcufan  horn  "• 

Come  to  the  bay  oiEfbefus^  he  dies; 

His  goods  confifcate  to  the  Duke's  difjpofe, 

Unlefs  a  thoufand  marks  be  levied 

To  quit  the  penalty,  and  ranfom  him. 

Thy  fubftance,  valuM  at  the  higheft  rate. 

Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks  s 

Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemned  to  die. 

JEgeon.  Yet  this  my  comfort,  when  your  words  are  done^ 
My  woes  end  likewife  with  the  evening  fun. 

D%k€,  Well,  Syracufan^  fay,  in  brief,  the  caufe, 
.Why  thou  dcparted'ft  from  thy  native  home ; 
And  for  what  caufe  thou  cam*ft  to  Epbefus. 

^jEgeon.  A  heavier  task  could  Hoc  have  been  im- 

^         po$*d,  (i) 

Than 

<*  SBahJpeare  did  underfiand  Lati»e  enough  to  read  hiiii«  and  knew  {q 
**  much,  of  him  as  to  be  able  to  form  a  Defign  out  of  That  of  the 

>  Roman  Poet". We  ngw  find  his  Title  to  Learaing  a  little  better 

grounde4-  .  Afhn'.thefe  Gentlemen  comes  Mr.  Pope^  and  diffidently  cor« 
roborates  Vir.GiUon'B  Q|>inion.  "He  appear^  (fips  ht)  sdfo  to  have 
"  been  convcrfant  m  PUutus^  from  whom  he  has  taken  tne  Plot  oiOke 
^*  of  his  Plays''.  The  Comedy  of  Errors  is  the  Play  meant  here.  But 
tho\  perhaps,  I  may  believe  our  Attthor  better  acquainted  wiA  the  ani- 
ent Languages,  than  thele  three  Learned  Men  profeis  to  do;  yet;  W^h 
Deference  to  diem,  his  Literature  will  not  come  into  Difpute  on  this  Ac- 
count. For  the  Memechmi  of  Piaittui  was  tranflated  into  Englt/B,  (which 
our  Critidcs  might  have  known  from  Langbaine^)  and  printed  in  ^uarh 
'  in  the  Tear  i^ig,  half  a  Century  before  our  Author  Was  bom.  .« 

(2)  A  heavier  Task  could  not  ia've  been  impos^d^ 

Than  1 19  J^eak  mf  Grief  unQ)eakable.]   TheToe(  fiems  to  me 

here 
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Than  I  to  fpcak  my  jgricf  unrpeakable:  . 

Yet  that  the  world  may  wieners,  that  my  end 

Was  wrought  by  nature,  not  by  vile  oflEence, 

m  utter  what  my  forrow  gives  me  leave. 

In  Syracufa  was  I  bom,  and  wed 

Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  mej 

And  by  me  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad : 

With  her  I  liv'd  in  joy  ^  our  wealth  increased. 

By  profperous  voyages  I  often  made 

To  Epidanmum^  'till  my  faftor*s  death. 

And  the  great  care  of  goods  at  random  left, 

Drew  me  from  kind  emoracements  of  my  fpoufii^ 

From  whom  my  abfence  was  not  fix  months  old^ 

Before  her  felf  (almoli  at  fainting  mider 

The  pleafing  punifhment  that  women  bear) 

Had  made  ^provifion  for  her  following  me^ 

And  foon,  and  fafe,  arrived  where  I  was. 

There  fhe  had  not  been  long,  but  fhe  became 

A  joy  fill  mother  of  two  goodly  fons ; 

And,  which  was  ilrange,  the  one  fo  like  the  other| 

As  could  not  be  diftinguifh^d  but  by  naines. 

That  very  hour,  and  in  the  felf-fame  Inn^ 

A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 

Ox  fuch  a  burthen,  male-twins  both  alike; 

Thofe  (for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor) 

I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  Tons, 

My  wife)  not  meanly  proud  of  two  fqch  boys^ 

Made  daily  motions  for  our  home-return  : 

Unwilling,  I  agreed ^  4^,  too  foon! 

We  came  aboard. 

A  league  from  Epidavmum  had  we  fail'd^ 

Before  the  alwavs-wind-obe;^ng  Deep 

Gave  any  tragick  inftance  of  our  harm  %  ; 

But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope: 

For  what  obfcured  light  the  heavens  did  grah^, 

Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 

A  doubtful  Warrant  of  immediate  death  \ 

Im  to  loBft  had  ini  hit  Eye  the  Exordiux^  of  ^ntasH  Speech  to.  fii/A. 
lirVie  fecond  Boole  of  fVi^ff 8  ^ffm. 

3  I  Which, 
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Which,  tho'  my  fclf  would  gladly  have  embraced)     «       i{ 

Yet  the  ificetfant  weeping  of  my  wife,  i 

(Weeping  before^  for  what  (he  law  muft  come>}  ^ 

And  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes. 

That  mournM  for  fafhion,  ignorant  what  to  fear^ 

Forc'd  me  to  feek  delays  for  them  and  me : 

And  this  it  was  $  (for  other  means  were  none^ 

The  failprs  fought  for  fafety  by  our  boat. 

And  left  the  Ihip,  then  finking- ripe,  to  us^ 

My  wife,  more  cireful  for  the  elder  born. 

Had  faften'd  him  unto  a  fmall  fpare  Maft, 

Such  as  fea^faring  nien  provide  for  fiormai 

To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound, 

Whillt  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 

The  children  thus  difpos*d,  my  wife  and  I, 

Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fixt, 

FaftenM  our  felves  at  either  end  the  maft  j    ^ 

And  floating  ftraight^  obedient  to  the  ftream. 

Were  carry'd  towards  Corinth^  as  we  thmighl. 

A^  I^i^^  ^  Sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 

DifpersM  thofe  vapoury  that  offended  us> 

And,  by  the  benefit  of -his  wiih*d  light. 

The  feas  waxt  calm  i  and  we  difcovercd 

Two  ihips  from  far  making  amain  to  us. 

Of  Coring  that,  of  Epidauru^  tbis| 

But  ere  tncy  came oh,  let  me  (ay  no  more! 

Gather  the  Sequel  by  that  went  before^ 

Duke.  Kay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  oflF  fo  j 
For  we  may  pity,  tho'  not  pardon  thee*    ; 

jEgeon.  Oh,  had  the  Gods  done  fo^.I  had  not  now 
Worthily  term'd  them  mercilefs  to  us; 
For  ere  the  (hips  could  meet  by  twice  five  les^ues. 
We  were  encountred  by  a  mighty  rock  \ 
Which  being  violently  born  upon. 
Our  helpkfs  (hip  was  fplitted  in  the  midft ; 
So  that,  in  this  unjuft  divorce  of  us,. 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  forrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  foul!  feeming  as  burdened  ^  - 

With  leiler  weighty  but  not  with  lefier  woe, 

Was 
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"Was  izsttfA  wi A  tfove  fpeed  tw&m  tbo  wind^ 
iUid  in  our  $ght  tbejr  three  were  taken  iip^ 
By  fiihermen  oi  Corhab^  a&  we  thdugbt* 
At  length,  aootlieirfli^  had  Iei2*d  onus } 
And  knowing  m\6mf  it  was  their  bap^  to  fkve. 
Gave  helpful  wdcjome  to  their  (hip^wytckt  g^fb) 
And  would  have  ieft  tke  fi(hef»  of  their  prey, 
Had  not  tho^r  bark'  been  very  jQow  of  fail  5 
And  therefore  homeward  ^did  they  bend  their  cour(c.«^ 
Thus  have  you  beard  me  fever^4  ftom  my  Uifi^ 
That  by  misfbr tiMeis  Was  ky  Kfe  {>rok>ng'd, 
To  tcU  fad  ftorie^  of  my  own  mifliapB. 

Buh.  And^  for  the  (akes  bf  then!  thou  forrow'ft^fe^r^ 
Do  me  tbe  6vour  to  dilaJte  at  full 
What  hath  befalPn  of  them^  and  theej  'till  now. 

JEgm^.  Uij  youngeft  boyi  and  yet.my  eldeft  care. 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquificive  *  T 

After  hia  brother,  and  imporcun'd  me,  .  * 

That  his  attendant,  (for  his  cafe  was  like. 
Reft  of  his  btother,  but  tctain'd  his  nameji 
Might  bear  him  company  In  quell  of  him: 
Whom  wbilft  I  I^bout'd  of  a  love  to  fee, 
I  hazarded  the  lofs  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
Five  fummers  have  Z  fpeilt  in  fartheft  Grnce^ 
Roaming  clean  throu^  the  boutK^  oi  Afia% 
And  coafting  homeward,  came  to  Bpbifus: 
Hopelefs  to  find,  yet  k>th  to  leave  untought^ 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  muft  end  the  ftory  of  mv  life ) 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me,  they  live* 

Duk$.  Haplefs  M^ew^  whom  the  fates  have  markt 
To  bear  th'  extremity  of  dire  miftiapi 
Now,  truft  me,  were  it  not  againft  our  laws,  (^) 

(3)  JVtfw  ifufi  me^  nverg  it  noi  againjt  our  Laws, 
jfgainfi  mjf  Crtwn^  Piy  Oath^  vv^  tHgnity, 
Wbicl  Fri.Mti$  mi$M/d,  th^  mojf  n$t  difimnuly\  Thm  art  tlida 
Lmes  placed  in  all  (he  fanner  Editions.  But  a$  the  fuiglfi  Fevh  doea  not 
agree  with  all  the  Suhjianti'vest  which  (hould  be  govem'd  pf  ic>  I  havo^ 
Tcntfu'd  to  make  a  Tranfpoiition ;  and  by  a  Change  in  ^e  Pointing, 
c|ear'4  ap  t^  Perplexity  of  the  Sepfe. 

^         ^  B4  (Which 
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(Which,Pruicc$,  would  they,  may  ndt  difttml}) 
A|rainft  my  Crown,  my  Oath,  my  Dignity, 
My  foul  mould  fue  ^  advocate  for  thee. 
But,  tho*  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death, 
And  pafTed  Sentence  may  no(  be  re^allM, 
But  to  o^r  Honour's  great  difparag^iQenti 
Yet  will  {  favour  thee  m  what  I  cv^% 
I  therefore,  Merchant,  limit  thee  thi$  day^i 
To  feek  thy  life  by  beneficial  help : 
Try  all  the  friends  thou  haft  in  Epbefps^ 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to.  make  up  the  fum, 
'       And  live^  if  nqt,  thea  thou  zx%  doomed  to  die. 
Jailor,  take  him  to  (by  cu|l:o4y. 

[Ei^unt  Duke,  and  fram^ 

Jail  I  wilV  niy  lord. 

^ff^n.  Hopelefs  and  helplefs  doth  ^giOfi^  wend, 
But  to  prdcraftinate  his  liveleis  end. 

lEx^unf  4iigeon,  0f$d  Jaikt. 

SCENE  changes^  to  the^  Street. 

Enter  Antipholis  of  Syracufe^  0  Mercbanty  ^ii^Dromio^ 

Mr.TpHercfore  give  out,,  you  Vt  oi Epidanmum^ 
1    Left  that  your  goods  top  fqcn  be  confifcate^ 
'    This  very  day,  a  SyroQufan  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here;  ^ 
And,  not  being  able  to  byv  oyt  his  life|| 
According  to  the  Statute  of  the  Town, 
Dies  ere  the  weary  Sun  fet  in  the  weft : 
There  is  your  mony,  that  I  had  to  keep. 

jfj^^  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur ^  where  we  hoft^ 
And  ftay  there,  Dromio^  *tiU  I  come  to  thee  : 
Withi©  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time^ 
*Till  that  I'll  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Perufe  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return  and  fleep  within  mine  Inn ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  ftiflF  and  weary. 
Cfec  thee  away. 
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J^o.  Many  a  man  \^buld  take  you  at  yoar  itron). 
And  go  indeed,  having  fo  good  a  means.  [EmtDtomx^ 

4ni*  A  trafty  villain.  Sir,  that  very  oft. 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy, 
Xightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jefts. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town. 
And  then  go  to  the  Inn  and  dine  with  me  ? 

Mer.  I  am  inyited.  Sir,  to  certain  merchapts^ 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit: 
I  €;rave  your  pardon.    Soon  at  five  o*  clock, 
Pieafe  you,  I'll  meet  with  you  upon  the  mar(. 
And  afterward  confort  you  'till  bedi-time : 
My  prefent  bufinefs  calls  me  from  you  now. 

\4nt.  Farewcl  'till  thens  I  will  go  lofc  my  ftlfi 
And  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 

M^n  Sir,  J  qommend  you  tq  your  own  content.  . 

.     [£y.  Mer^ 

jfnt.  He  that  cotpmeiyls  mie  to  my  own  content]^ 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  ge|. 
I  ^o  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
Thgt  in  the  ocean  fecks  anothct  drop^ 
Who  falUog  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth^ 
Unfeen,  inquifitive,  confounds  himfeif ;  ' 
%o  J,  to  find  a  mothcir  and. a  brother, 
in  queftof  them,  unhappy,  lofe  my  felF. 

'  Ent^r  Dromio  of  pphcfus. 

Here  comes  the  almapack  of  my  true  date. 
"^hat  pow  ?  how  chance,  thou  art  returned  fo  foonT 
E^Dro.  Returned  fo  foon!    rather  approached  to6 
late: 
The  c^pon  burns,  the  pig  falls  from  the  fpit. 
The  clock  has  ftrucken  twelve  upon  the  bell ;       .    . 
My  miflrefs  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek  \ 
She  is  fo  hot,  tecaufe  the  meat  is  told; 
The  meat  is  cold,  becaufe  you  come  not  home ; 
You  come  pot  home,  becaufe  you  have  no  ftomach  j  . 
You  have  no  ftomach^  having  broke  your  faft : 
But  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  faft  and  pray^ 
^c  pcnitept  for  ypur  default  to  day. 
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jfyt.  8c)Dp  in  your  wind.  Sir ;  tell  me  this,  I  pt%jl 
Where  you  have  left  the  numy  that  I  gm  you?  . 

E.Dro.  Oh,~  fir  pence,  that  1  had  a  WedmfdayhSt^ 
To  pay  the  fadier  for  my  miitrefs'  cropper? 
TThc  fadlcr  had  it,  8ir>  I  kept  it  not.  '  ...'.'■ 

Jnt.  I  am  not  in  a  fportive  bumofir  nowi 
Tell  me  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  mony  ? 
We  being  flrangen  herc^  how  dar'ft  thou  truft 
So  great  a  charge  from  chine  own  cuftody  ? 

JB.  Dro.  I  pray  you,  jcft.  Sir,  as  you  fit  at  dinner: 
I  from  my  miftrefs  come  to  you  in  pofti 
If  I  return,  I  fhall  be  poft  indeed  ^ 
For  fhe  will  fcore  your  feiilt  upon  my  pate : 
Mcthinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  fliould  be  your  docki 
And  ftrike  you  home  without  a  meffenger, 

jlnt.  Come,  Dromio^  come,  thefe  jells  are  out  of 
feafon^ 
Rejerve  them  'till  a  merrier  h#ur  than  this : 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee? 

E.  Dro.  To  me.  Sir  ?  why,  you  gave  no  gold  to  nie, 

jtnt.  Come  on^. Sir  knave,  have  done  your  foolilb* 
nefsi 
And  tell  me,  how  thou  haft  difpos'd  thy  charge? 

E.Dro.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from  th<f 
mart 
'Home  to  your  houfe,  the  Pbcmix,  Sir,,  to  dinner i 
My  miftrefs  and  her  fitter  ftay  for  you. 

jint.  Now,  as  I  am  a  chriftian,  anfwer  me, 
In  Vhat  fafc  place  you  have  beftow*d  my  mony)  •* 
Or  Lfball  break  that  merry  fconce  of  yours,         ,- 
That  ftands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undifpos'd  : 
Where  are  the  thoufand  Marks  thou  badft  of  me? 

E.  Dro.  I  have  fome  marks  of  yours  upon  my  pate^ 
Some  of  my  miftrefs'  marks  upon  my  (boulders  s 
But  not  a  thoufand  marks  between  yoh  both. — ^ 
If  I  fhould  pay  your  Worftiip  thofe  a^in, 
JPerchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 

jinf.  Thy  miftrefs'  marks?. what  miftrefs,  flave,  haft 
thou.^  . 

E.Dro.  Your  worihip*s  wife,  my  miftrefs  at  the 
PboBnix\  ShCj 
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Sh^  tbtt  doth  fiift^  *t^  yoa  cpme  borne  to  dioMr^ 
ifld  pn^s,.  that  voo  wi^  hie  you  hoaie  to  diaoer. 

^)v/.  What  wilt  thott  flout jAe  di;^  unto  my  iacc^  ^ 
Bemg  fbrbjd?  those  t^.yovi  ibatt  Sh*  knave. 
£.i>r0.  What  iQeaA  700^  Sir^  for  God  lake  faokf 
your  h^ikkj: 
Nay^  an  you  will  nqtj,  S^j:  il'H  takft-  my:  heels.  , 

[£Af.  Dromio^ 
j§Ht.  Upon  my^  lifct  by  fome  dcvice^qr  other, 
Tlac  villain  is  o'er- wrought  oi  all  my  mony. 
They  fay,  this  town  is  fuU  of  couzcnagc  1 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceivtf  the  eye  s  (4) 

(4]  Js,  nimble  JugglerSy  thai  dicii'vi  tbt  Eya 

SmKtl6i^  mtehts,  thai  deform  thi  Bufy  ;1  Tho'  I  lave  lioc  dil^ . 
tDxbM  the  Text,  the  ingenioitt  Coijtt£t»re/ Mr.  Warhurton  made  to  me 

rthis  Pafla^»  hai  lach  an  Appeu^ncd  6f  Juilneft  and  Likelihood, 
I  ihall  fabjoin  it  in  his  own  Words.  **  Thofe,  who  attentively  con- 
^  fider  thefe  three  Lioc^  mi^  confd(s»  th»t  ihe.foet.  i^nded,  the  Epi- 
^  thet  dven  lo  each  brthefd'Mifcresmts  fliould  ieiispft  the  Power  by 
^  which  thcv  fNaform  their  Feau,  aod  which  would  therefore  be  4 
•*  jntf  Chanideriftick  of  jqpicKpf  them.  Thu^  by  mmhU  Jugglers,  we 
<'  are  dUight  that  they  perform  their  l*ricks  hv /light  of  hand:  and  by 
^  Scmi-ii&lgVntdleH,  ^ttie^OtarsMf  i^  Jt^b^Saf  they  do  isl>y  the 
^  MsBftanc^  of  the  .Devil  iqw^^ni  Apy  h&ye  given  their  Sduk :  But  thea^ 
^  by  dark^mwkif^  Sorcer^s»  w&  air  Qot  inflru(5led  in  the  Means  By 
^  which  they  penprm  their  Jjids.  Befidi^,  this  Epithet  aefees  as  well 
^  to  V(^tdtes,  as  (a^m;  and  dterefbre,  eeita^y,  our  Authc^  could 
^  not  de^aThk  laihfiirJCharaaaiftick^    1  aat  cwifalen^  we  fhonUl 

*  iw<i»  ..       '..v    :  '  ;  » 

Drag- working  Sorcenrs,,  that  change  th  Mindi 
"  And  we  know  by  ^e  whole  Hiflory  of  atitient  and  modem  Saper-^ 
**  f&tianf  that  thefe  kind  of  Jugglers  a>^ys  |>retended  to  work  Chsingai 
**  of  the  Mind  I9;. thefe  Af^tHoKioi^f . .  Hence  aU.  the  Superftition  qf 
**  Love-ipotkws,  whic^  ia  yii^Iiacf  s  alhdad  to:  And  this  Pradice  was 
^  6)  conunon  amongft  the  drtuf,  that  they  gave  the  Namie  of  ^ApuAKi^ 
*^  to  this  Operatoft  and  tt^M>tte  has  fheocritas  caird  his  fecbnd  Stdyt^ 
^  £m^  WhoTe  Solgea  is  bnilt  tai  this  kiiid  tof  S^itery,  ^ttpixAKiire^tt. 

.   :  .       .   ,  Mr.  IFarlmfipn^ 

Sraidktio,  1  remeatber^  In  ptiitlb;  wiece  he  thinks  his  Daughter's 
Senfe^  and  Jndioa^eiis  mnft  have  be^n.  pcryened  by  the  Mmr*s  Prances, 
§>eaks  not  a  little  in  Confiripation  of  my  friend's  Conjeflurc.  -. 

ym^i  nn  thi  Worlds  if^tu  not  grofs  in  Stnft, 
ThatA(fUha/^r^Bht'd^$nhern»Mtiff(m^Chiitm5,^ 
Abus*d  ivr  deicaff  .YoBth  i^iti  Ikugs^  or  ISnsnis, 

f*|jcweiikwil^«frrrr-r  .      .    •  -c. 
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park*wo^kiBg  forcerers,  that  chthee  the  mincl  | 

Sdul-kilUng  witches,  that  deform  the  body  ) 

Df&uifed  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 

And  many  fuch  like  liberties  of  iin: 

if  it  prove  fo,  I  will  be  gone,  ^he  fooner. 

rU  to  the  Centaur^  to 'go  leek  this  (hyei 

I  greatly  fear  my  mony  is  not  fafe.  {Exit. 


A  c  T    n. 

S   C  E  N   E,    /)&^  Hmfi  of  Antipholw 
of  Ephefqs^ 

Bnt^r  Adriana  and  LiiGunai 

A  D  R  I   A  N  A. 

N  Either  my  hftsband^  nor  the  flave  refurn^d. 
That  in  fuch  hafte  I  f^nt  to  feek  his  maft<;r!,' 
Sure,  Lucianaj  it  is  two  o'clock,  '   * ' 

Luc.  Perhaps,  fome  ipcrchant  hath  invited  him,   , 
And  from  the  mart  he's  fomewhere  gone  to  .dinner  a 
Good  fifter,  let  ps  dine,  and  never  nret, 
A  man  is  ipaft^r  of  his  liberty : 
Titne  is  their  mader^  and  wbet^  they  fee  time. 
They'll  ao  or  come  |  if  fo,  be  patient,  finer. 
'  jfdr.  Why  fhoujd  their  Kbert:y  than  ours  be  more? 

Luc.  Becauf?  their  bufincfs  ^ill  }yes  out  a-dpor. 

jidr.  Look,  when  I  fcrve  him  fp,  he  takes  it  ill, 

Luc.  Oh,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

jidr.  There -s  none,  but  affes,  will  he  bridled  fo. 

Luc.  Why,  head-ftrong  liberty  is  laiht  with  wo. 
There's  nothing  ^tu^tc  pnciey  heaven's  eye, 
Put  hath  its  bound  in  earth,  in  f(p^)  in  sky: 
The  beads,  the  iiflies,  and  the  winged  fowls^ 
Arc  their  male's  fubjdSb,  and  at  their  controuls; 

JMmi 
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Ma%  more  divine,  the  mafter  of  aU  the(^ 
Lofd  of  the  Ixride  world,  and  wide  watery  teas^ 
Indu'd  witli  incelleftual  fenfe  and  (bul. 
Of  more  preheminence  than  fifh  and  fowl. 
Are  mafters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  letvour  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Mr.  This  fervitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwdl« 

Luc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriagp-bed. 

Adr..  But  were  yotii  wedded,  you  would  bear  fomo 
fway. 

Luc.  £re  I  learn  love^  1*11  pta^iTe  to  obey. 

jtdr.  How  if  your  hvsband  ftart  fome  other  where  If 

Luc.  'Tin  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

jtdr.  Patience  Unnidv^d,  no  marvel  tho'  ihe  pauic} 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  caufe: 
A  wretched  foul,  bruis'd  with  adverfity. 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry  j 
But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain, 
As  much,  or  more,  we  fhould  our  felves  complains 
So  thoa^that  haft  no  unkind  mate  to  jKrieve  thee. 
With  ui^ging  helplcfs  patience  would'ft  relieve  me: 
But  if  thou  live  to  fee  like  Right  bereft. 
This  fbol-bejgg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left, 

Luc^  Well,  1  will  marry  one  day  but  to  try  j^ 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nigh. 

Enter  Dromio  Eph. 

jfdr^Szy^  is  your  tardy  mafter  now  at  hand? 

E.Dro.  Nay,  he's  at  two  hands  with  me,  and  that 
my  two  ears  can  witnefs. 

Jidr.  Say,  did'ft  thou  fpeak  with  him?  know'ft  thou 
his  mind? 

E.  pro.  Avj  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear, 
Bdhrew  his  hand,  I  fcarce  could  under-ftand  it. 

Luc.  Spake  he  fo  doubtfully,  thou  could'ft  not  feel 
his  meaning  ? 

E.  Dro.  Nay,  he  ftruck  fo  plainly,  I  could  too  well 
feel  his  blows)  and  withal  fo  doubtfully,  that  I  could 
fcarce  underftand  them« 

Adr. 
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Mr.  But  (iy,  I  pfjythcc,  is  !ic  €X)tning  horned 
It  fecms,  he  hath  great  tart  to  plcafc  his  wife. 

E.  Dro.  Why^  mtftrcfe,  fore,  my  mpdfteris  hom-nud* 

jtdr.  Hom-cptad,  thou  vifi^n? 

E.  Dro}  I  mem  not,  cuckold-tnad  (  but,  liirei  he*« 
ftarktnkd: 
Whpn  I  defif*d  hiirt  to  come  home  to  dinner^ 
He  ask*d  me  for  a  diouTand  Marks  in  gold : 
•Tis  diimcr-timt,  <}uotb  I;  my  gold,  quoth  her 
Your  meat  dpth  burn,  quoth  i  j  my  gold,  quoth  hct 
Will  you  cpm*  home,  quoth  1?  my  gold,  quoth  hei 
wScrr  is  the  thotriQmd  ^arks  I  gave  thee,  villain? 
The  piK)  Qticth  f,  is-btrm'd  $  my  gold,  quoth  he<. 
My  miireu,  Sif,  "^uoth  1%  hang  tip  t^  miftrefs} 
I  know  not  tliy  njifti*^i  out  on  thy  miftrcBj 

Luc.  Quoth* who? 

E.  Drp.  Qu®th  my  maftert 
I  kno^^  qfuoth  he,  no  houfe,  no  wife,  no  isASxtX&i . 
So  that  my  errand,  doe  unto  my  tongue, 
I  thank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  moulders : 
For,  m  condt^fion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

jidr.  Go  back  figain,  thou  flavc,  and  fetch  hhn.  home«' 

jE.  Dro\  Go  back  ^am,  and  be  new  beaten  home? 
For  God^s  fake,  fend  lome  other  mcflcnger. 

j^ir.  Back,  flavc,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  acrbfi. 

E.Dro.  And  he. will  blcfc  that  Crofs  with  other 
beating: 
Between  you  I  fliatl  have  a  lioly  head.  » 

jiir.  Hence,  orating  pcafant,  fctph  thy  mafter  home. 

^.  Pro.  Am  I  fo  round  with  you  as  you  with  me, 
That  like  a  foot-ball  you  do  fpum  me  thus? 
You  fpurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  fpurn  me  hither : 
If  :1  laft  in  this  fervice,  you  mufi  cafe  tne  in  leather. 

Lm.  Fie,  how  impatience  lowreth  i<l  your  fiicc! 

jfdr.  His  company  mull  do  his  minions  grace, 
^Whilft  I  at  home  ftarve  for  a  merry  look : 
ijath  homely  jjge  th*  aHuring  beautr  took 
From  my  poor  check?  then,  he^iatti  wtflcd  fl;'  -      -* 
Are  my  dilcourfes  dull  ?  barren  my  wit? 

If 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


fie.  Com^y  vflLx  k  o  ti«.        1 1 

If  voluble  and  fharp  difcourfe  be  marred, 
Vflkindoeis  blutfts  it,  siofe  than  marble  bard« 
Do  their  gay  veftments  his  afFe&ions  bait  ? 
That's  not  myfwlt:  he's  mailer  of  my  ftate. 
What  ruins  are  in  mre,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  roin^d?  then,  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  ileieatums.    My.  decayed  Fair 
A  funny  look  of  his  would  £Dion  repair« 
But,  too  unruly  I>Qer,  he  breaks  the  pale^ 
And  feeds  ^om  homes  poor  I  am  but  his  Stale* 

Luf.  Self-fc^TBiiiEig  jcaioufic! — fe,  .beat  it  heno&  . 

jfdr.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  fuch  wrongs  difpenfe: 
I  know,  his  eye  doth  hom^  other-where) 
Or  elfe  what  lets  it,  but  he  would  be  here? 
Sifter,  you  kAow>  he  jpiKMnis'd  me  a  Chains 
Would  thsLt  fliooe,  alone,  he  would  detain. 
So  he  v^^uld  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed. 
I  fee,  the  jewel,  beft  enameled^  (r) 
Will  lofe  his  beauty}  and  the  .gold  bides  ftill^ 
Thdt  ii^tbers  touoh :.  yet.  often  touching  wJH 
Wear  Gold;  and  fo  no  Man,  that  hath  a' Name, 
Bi)C  fM(b&Qd^,afUliCoa»pu<m,  dofih^  fliame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  pleafe  his  eye,  T 

I'll  v^e^p  what'a  left  away^i  aiKi  weepifig  die;  > 

Z^.,  Haw  maey  fond  fools  fcrve  fiia^  jeslolifie!    > 

Will  Itfe  bis  Beauty  \  y.ct  the  gold  hides  fiitt 
^Vbat4fthers  tbiich,  and  'often  toi^ching  ivill: 
'      'Wkeve  ^MwHd  no  Man  that  hatb^  Niftme,  • 
;  .'fiy.  mh^d  and  {komfpkim  xdotb  it  Mam^    Ja  this  mifisaUy 
aai^led'Condiuoiiis  thisPaiIag«  exhibited  w  tl^  firft  Fotia.    Allid^ 
Edituvis  'fiiicchave  left  out  the  laft  Couplet  of  it ;  1  prefume,  as  too  hard 
lot  tfa^.    Mr.  Fopty  who  pretends  to  have  collated  the  firfi  fotio^  ihould 
lMi«et^^Vi  m  dieX.i]^y  atleaft,  in  their  Oopraption* —  I^sonuauni* 
cated  my  Doubts  upon  this  Paf&ge  to  my  Friend  Mr.  Warbtrtony  and 
fo  his  Sagacity.  I  owe»  in  .good  part,  (be  Correflipn  of  it.    The  Seaijp 
of  the  whole  is  now  very  pertinent ;  which,  witlhoQt  the  two  Lines  ^m 
the  I  ft  FoUof  was  very  imperfed;  not  to  fay,  ridiculous.    The  Compa- 
rifim  is  fiilly  d^ifed.    **  Gold,  (indeed,  bides  haiidling  well;  but,  fbral 
'*  that,  often  Toucliii»g .  will  /wear.  ev^n  Gold^;  S9,  no  Man  of  a  1 
"  Charaftcr,  cvca  as jwrc  as  Gqid,  but  nia^  in  Time  lofe  it  by  Fr*' 
r  and  Coroipciai. 

SCENE 
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SCENE   changed  to  the  Stteek 

Enter  Antipholis  of  SynaiSi. 

jnt.  'T'H  fi  gold  I  gave  to  Drmio  \i  Idd  up 

1    Safe  at  }^it  Centaur  \  and  the  heedfill  flare 
h  wander'd  forth  in  care  to  feck  me  out. 
&y  computation,  and  mine  Hoft^s  report^ 
I  could  not  fpeak  with  Dromh^  fince  at  firft 
I  fent  him  from  the  mart.    See,  here  he  come^i 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syractife. 

JHow  now.  Sir?  is  your  taeriy  faUmour  alter'd?  '  ' 
As  you  love  ftroaks,  fo  jeft  W^  tne  again. 
You  know  no  Centaur?  you  ifl^iV'd  no  eold^  ! '  , 
Your  miftrcfs  fent  to  have  me  hofi^eto  cunner?*  '  /  : 
My  houfc  was  at  the  Pbmnix?  w^ijl  thou  meA%  '  '  ;  /: 
That  thu6  fo  madly  thou  didft  anfw.er  me  ^ 

S.  Dro.  What  anfwer.  Sir?  when  fpike  I  fuch  i 
•word? 

jfnt.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour  fince. 
'  S.  Dro.  I  did  not  fee  you  dnee  you  fent  me  hencd 
Home  to  the  Ctntanr^  with  the  gold  you  gave  me.      *- 

jfkt.  Villain,  thou  didft  deny  the^old's  recpif^t  i 
And  told'ft  me  of  a  miftrcfs,  and  a  dinner; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'ft  I  was  difpleas'd^  ^ 

S.Dro.  Tm^lad  to  fee  you  in  this  merry  vein: 
What  means  this  jeft,  I  pray  you,  mafter,  tell  me? 

jffit.  Yea,  doft  thou  jeer  and  flout  me  in  the  teeth? 
Think'ft  thou,  I  jeft?  hold^  take  thou  that,  and  that. 

ISeats  Drq. 

S.  Dro.  Hold,  Sir,  for  God>  fake,  now  your  jeft  1$ 
earnefti  * 

Upon  what  bargain  do  vou  give  it  roe? 

Jnt.  Becaufe  that  I  &miliarly  fometimes 
Do  ufe  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  yoU, 
Your  fawcinefs  will  jeft  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  common  of  m^  ferious  houm. 
When  the  Sun  ihines,  let  foolifli  gnats  make  ^ort) 

But 
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Btit  creep  irf  crlnm^s,  "when  he  hic^cs  his  beams; 
If  you  will  jcft  with  mcj  know  n\y  afpeft, 
AnA  fafhion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks  j 
Or  I  will  \>t%%  %\)X%  method  in  your  fconce. 

S.  Dro.  Sconce,  call  you  it?  fp  you  voulcj .leave 
battering,  I  had  father  have  it  a  head;  an  you  ufe 
thefe  blows  loqg^  I  muft  get  a  fconce  for  my  head, 
and  infconce  it  too,  or  elfe  I  Ihall  feek  my  wit  in 
my  ihoulders:  but,  I  pray.  Sir,  why  am  I  beaten? 

Ant,  Do&,  thou  not  know  ? 

i5*.  Dro.  Nothings  Sir,  but  that  I  am  beatem 

Jnt.  Shall  I  tell  you  why  ? 

S.  Dro.  Ay,  Sir,  and  wherefore  i  for  they  fay,  every 
why  hath  a  whcrcfQrc. 

,Ant.  Why,  firii,  for  flouting  me ;  and  then  wherc- 
fcrfc,  for  urging  it  the  fecqpd  rijpe  to  m?- 

S.  Dro.  Was  there  ever  any  man  thas  beaten  out  of 
fcgfou, 
When,  in  the  why,  and  wherefore^  is  neither  rhimc  nor 

rcafon? 
Well,  Sir^  I  thank  you- 

jfnt.  Thank  me,  Sir,  for  what? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  for  %\\\%,  fomcthing  th^t  you  gave 
me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  rU  make  yoii  amend*  nt&xt,  %o  giv€  you  no- 
thing for  fomethirfg.     But  f%y„  Sjr,  is  it  dinner-time? 

S.  Dro.  No,  Sir,  I  think^the  meat  >yant8  that  I  have. 

Ant.  In  good  time.  Sir  j  what's  that? 

S.  Dri^.  Batting. 

A«t'  Well,  5ir,  then  'twijl  be  dry- 

S.  Dro.  If  it  be.  Sir,  I  pray  you  ca?  none  of  it. 

Ant.  Your  reafon? 

S.  Dro.  Left  it  make  you  cholerick,  and  purchafe  me 
another  dry-bafting. 

Ant.  Well,  Sir,  learn  to  jeft  in  good  time  ^  there's 
a  time  for  all  things. 

S.  Dro.  I  durft  have  deny'd  that,  before  you  were  fo 
cholerick. 

Ant.  By  what  rule,  Sir  ?  v 

Vol.  III.  C  S.Dro. 
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S.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain 
bald  pate  of  fatl\er  Time  himfelf. 

Jnt.  Let's  hear  it. 

S.  Dro.  There's  no  rime  for  a  man  to  recover  his 
hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

jfnt.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery? 

S.  Dro.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  recover 
the  loft  hair  of  another  man. 

(6)  jfnt.  Why  is  Time  fuch  a  niggard  of  hair,  being, 
as  it  is,  fo  plentiful  an  excrement? 

«9.  Dro.  Becaufe  it  is  a  bleffing  that  he  beftows  on 
beafts ',  and  what  he  hath  fcanted  men  in  hair,  he  hath 
given  them  in  wit. 

jfnt.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more  hair 
than  wit. 

S.  Dro.  Not  a  man  of  thofe,  but  he  hath  the  wit  to 
lofc  his  hair. 

jint.  Why,  thou  didft  conclude  hairy  men  plain 
dealers  without  wit. 

S.  Dro.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  fooner  loft  5  yet  he 
lofeth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

jfnt^  For  what  realon  ? 

S.  Dro.  For  two,  and  found  ones  too. 

jfnt.  Nay,  not  found,  I  pray  you. 

S.  Dro,  Sure  ones  then. 

jfnt.  Nay,  not  fare  in  a  thing  falfing. 

S.  Dro.  Certain  ones  then. 

jfnt.  Name  them. 

S.  Dro.  The  one  to  fave  the  money  that  he  fpends 
in  tyring;  the  other,  that  at  dinner*  they  ihould  not 
drop  in  his  porridge. 

(6)  Ant.  fFhy  is  ^imtfuch  a  Niggard  of  Hair,  hting^  as  it  is,  fi  pltn- 
tiful  an  Excrement  f 

S.  Dro.  Becaufe  it  is  a  Blejfsng  that  be  heftonus  M  Beafis,  and  what 
he  hath  fcanted  them  in  hair,  he  hath gi'ven  them  in  Wit"^  Surely,  this 
is  Mock-reafoning,  and  a  Contradidion  in  Senie.  Can  Hair  be  fuppos'd 
a  BleiTing,  which  Time  beftows  on  Beafts  peculiarly;  and  yet  that  he  hath 
fcanted  them  of  it  too?  I  oorreded  this  Paftage,  as  I  have  now  reformed 
the  Text,  in  my  Shakespeare  re/tor'di  and  Mr.  Pope  has  been  pleas'd 
to  adopt  my  CorrodicMi  in  his  laft  Edition.  Men  and  Them,  I  obferve, 
are  very  frequently  mifiaken  *uice  <verjd  for  each  other,  in  the  old  Im- 
preffions  of  our  Author. 
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Jnt.  You  would  all  this  time  have  prov'd,  there  is 
no  time  for  all  thii^s. 

5*.  Dro.  Marry,  and  did,  Sir^  namely,  no  time  to 
recover  hair  loft  by  nature. 

Ant.  But  your  reafon  was  not  fubftantial,  why  there 
is  no  time  to  recover. 

S.  Dro.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himfelf  is  bald,  and 
therefore  to  the  world's  end  will  have  bald  Followers. 

jint.  1  knew,  'twould  be  a  bald  conclufion:  but, 
foft !  wfio  wafts  us  yonder  ? 

Enter  Adriana,  and  Luciana. 

jtiri.  Ay,  ay,  jlntipboUs^  look  ftrange  and  frown. 
Some  other  miftrefs  hath  thy  fweet  afpefts : 
I  am  not  Adriana^  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou,  unurg'd,  wouldft  vow. 
That  never  words  were  mufick  to  thine  ear, 
That  never  objeft  pleafing  in  thine  eye, 
That  never  Touch  well  welcome  to  thy  Hand, 
That  ne^cr  Meat  fweet-favour'd  in  thy  Taftc, 
UnJe/s  I  fpake,  or  look'd,  or  touch'd,  or  carv'd. 
How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  comes  it, 
That  thou  art  thus  eftranged  from  thy  fclf  ? 
Thy  fclf  I  call  it,  being  ftrange  to  me : 
Thar,  undividable,  incorporate. 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  fclfs  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thy  felf  from  me : 
For  know,  my  love,  as  eafie  may'ft  thou  fall 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph,  > 
And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again. 
Without  addition  or  diminiftiing. 
As  take  from  me  thy  felf  j  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Should'ft  thou  but  hear,  I  were  licentious? 
And  that  this  body,  confccrate  to  thee. 
By  ruffian  luft  ihould  be  contaminate? 
Would'ft  thou  not  fpit  at  me,  and  fpurn  at  me. 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face. 
And  tear  the  ftain'd  skin  of  my.  harlot-brow. 
And  from  my  falfe  hand  cut  the  wedding-ring, 

C  z  And 
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'  Arrd  break  ic  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow?'  ^      ' 
J  know  thou  can'ft  j  and  thereforevfeej  tKou  A>-iti^ 
I  am  pbffifs'd  with  an  aduUeritd  blot  i  -      '' 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the^cnmc  iof  haft  J 
For  if  we  two  be  one,  and  th^u  play  falfe, 
I  do  digeft.the  poifon  of  thy  fleih. 
Being  ftruriipetcd  by  thy  cpi^tagion. 
Keep  then  fair  league,  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed  v 
I  livcdif-ftain'd;  thou  uridiftionoored.  (7) 

Jnt.  Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame;?  I  knote  you  notv 
In  Ephefus  I  am  but  two  hours  old, 
As  ftrangeuhto  your  toWn  as  to  your  talk. 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  fcana'cl. 
Wants  wit  in  all  one  word  to  underftand. 

Luc.  Fie,  brother,  how  the  World  is  cBang'd  'with 
yoUi 
When  were  you  wont  to  ufc  my  lifter  thtfs  ? 
She  fent.for  you  by  Dromio  home  Co  dinner. 

Jnt.  By  l)romio  ? 

S.  Dr9.  By  me  ? 

Adr.  B^  thee;  and  thus  thoU  didft  retufq  from  hira. 
That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and  in  bis  blows'  ^ 

Dcny'd  my  houfe  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

jint.  Did  you  converfe,  Sir,  with  thisgerttlcwDUian? 
What  is  the  courfe  and  drift  of  your  compafl? 

S.  Dro.  I,  Sir?  I  never  faw  her  'till  this  time. 

Jnt.  Villain,  thoulieft;  for  even  her  very  words 
Didft  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

S.  Dro    I  never  fpoke  with  her  in  all  my  life.. 
'  Jnt.  How  can  (he  thus  then  call  us  by  our  names^ 
Unlcfs  it  be  by  infpiration  ? 

Jdr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity. 
To  counterfeit  thus  grofly  with  your  flave, 
iVbetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood? 

(7)  /  live  diflain'd,  thou  undlJhonoured?[  To  diflaine  (from  the  Frencb 
Word,  dffiaindrt)  iignifies,  to  ft atn^  defile,  pollute.  Bat  the  Context  re- 
quiies  a  Senfe  ouite  oppofite.  We  mult  either  read,  unftatnd\  or,  by 
adding  an  Hjpfoeny  and  giving  the  Tre^oCition  z  pri'vative  FoT<t,  read 
dif Hain^'d,  and  then  it  will  mean,  unflamM,  nndmed. 

Be 
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Beit  my  wrong,  you  arc  from  me  exempt, 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Come^  I  wiH  faftcn  on  this  fleeve  of  thine ^ 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  I  a  vine : 
Whofe  wcaknefs,  marryM  to  thy  ftrongcr  ftatc. 
Makes  mc  with  thy  ftrength  to  communicate  > 
If  ought  poflefs  thee  from  me,  it  is  drofs, 
UCurping  wy^  brier,  or  idle  mofs; 
Who^  a\\  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intruiion 
Infefttiiy  fap,  aud  live  on  thy  cpnfufion. ' 

jffff.  To  xipc  ihp  fpcaks ; .  fhe  moves  me  for  her  theatn  j 
What  was  I  m^ry'd  to  her  m  liiy  dr'eam  ? 
Or  fleep  l:jq9^w,^aad  tjjink  I  hear  all  this? 
What. enw'. Off vfs  our  eyes  and  ears  amifs? 
Until  1  knbw^  thjs  fure  uncertainty, 
I'll  entertain  the  Javour'd  fallacy. 

Luc.  Dromta^  go  bid  the  fervants  fpread  for  dinner. 

S.  pr^.  Ohi  fox  my  beads  \  I  crofs  me  for  a  finner. 
This  is  the  F/iiry  land:  oh,  fpight  of  fpights! 
Wc  talk  with  goblins,'  ouphs,'  and  clvifla  Iprightsj  (8) 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  enfue. 
They'll  fitck  our  breath,  and  pinch  us  bladfe  and  blue. 

Luc.  Why  pr^t'ft  thou  to  thy  felf,  and  anrwcr'ft 
not?  (p;   ' 

(8)  ffe  talk  tvMGMinSy  Owls,  nni'  ilvijh  Spri^htsi]  They  might 
fancy,  they  talk'^  with'  GoUbs  ^tnd  Spnghts;  hut  why  wit^  Otv/r,  in 
the  Name  of  ^cinfcn^^^  OtiiOald  OWxiuck  their  Breach,  and  pinch 
thm  b|lack  and  blue)  I  dare  fay,  my^  Readers  will  jc^itiefce  in  the 
Juflnefs  of  my  Emendation  here :  The  Word  is  common  with  our  Au- 
dior  in  other  Paiiages; 
Merry  Wives  of  Windfor. 

Strew  g^  Luck,  Ouphs,  on  evry  f acred  Room. 
And,  ;^gain; 

Like  Ur€hhh  Ot^s,  mnd  Fairies y  green  and  fjjhite. 
(9)  ^^  pratfi  thou  to  thy  felf? 

DromJo,  NcwB  Dromio,  ftt&ti^  thmt  ft*^,'  thou  fit,"]  In  the  firft  of 
thefe  Lines  Mr.  i^ oily  and  Mr,  Pope  ha^'e  Bcn:.i,  for  what  Reafon  I  can- 
not tell,  curtaiPd  tlic  MeaOirCj  &bJ  dii'moLiated  the  dpggrel  Rhyme, 
which  I  have  replaced  frqin  the  Erft  Folk-  The  fecondVerfe  is  there 
likewiferead; 

Dromio,  thou  Dromio,  thoufnaily  thouflug^  thou  fit, 
,  T^  Verfe  is  thus  half  a  toot  too  l«ng ;  my  Correflion  cures  that  Fault: 
hmktsilrone  correfponds  with  the  other  Appellations  of  Reproach. 

C  3  '     Dro* 
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Dromh^  thou  drone,  thou  fnail,  thou  flug,  thou  fot.* 
S.  Dro.  I  am  transformed,  mafter,  am  not  I  ? 
Ant.  I  think,  thou  art  in  mind,  and  fo  am  I. 
S.  Dro.  Nay,  matter,  both  in  mind  add  in  my  ihape^ 
Ant.  Thou  haft  thine  own  form. 
S.  Dro.  No ;  I  am  an  ape. 
Luc.  If  thou  art  changed  to  ought,  'tis  to  an  afs. 

5.  Dro.  'Tis  true  5  flic  rides  me,  and  I  long  for  graft. 
*Tis  fo,  I  am  an  afs  %  elfc  it  could  never  be. 

But  I  ihou'd  know  her,  as  well  as  flie  knows  me. 

Adr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep, 
Whilft  man  and  mafter  laugh  my  woes  to  Scom^ 
Come,  Sir,  to  dinner}  Dromio^  keep  the  gates 
Husband,  I'll  dine  above  with  you  to  day. 
And  flirive  you  of  a  thoufand  idle  pranks } 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  mailer. 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter : 
Come,  fifter ;  Dromio^  play  the  porter  well 

Ant.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell? 
Sleeping  or  waking,  mad  or  well  advis'd? 
Known  unto  thefe,  and  to  my  felf  difguis'd? 
rU  fay  as  they  fay,  and  perfever  fo^ 
And  in  this  mift  at  all  adventures  go. 

6.  Dro.  Mafter,  fhall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate?        p 
Adr.  Ay,  let  none  enter,  left  I  break  your  pate.    > 
Luc.  Come,  come,  Antipbolis^  we  dine  too  late,     j 

[Exeunt^ 


4"^^ 


ACT 
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ACT  m. 

SCENE,  the  Street  before  Antipholis'i 

Hmfe. 

Enter  Antipholis  ^/Ephefus,  Dromio^/EphefiK, 
Angeloy  md  Balthazar. 

£.  Antipholis* 

GOOD  Si^nior  Jngeh^  you  muft  excufe  U8| 
My  wife  is  (hrcwifli,  when  I  keep  not  houn  \ 
Say,  that  I  lingered  with  you  at  your  (hop 
To  fee  the  making  of  her  carkanet} 
And  that  to  morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  dowo 
He  met  me  on  the  mart,  and  that  I  beat  himi 
And  chzrg'd  him  with  athoufand  marks  in  go[d| 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  boufe : 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didft  thou  mean  by  this? 
E.Dro.  Say,  what  you  will,  Sir}  but  I  know  what 
I  know ; 
That  you  beat  me  at  the  mart>  I  have  your  hand  to 

ihowj 
If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you  gave 

were  ink, 
Your  own  hand- writing  would  tell  you* what  I  think. 
E.  Ant.  I  think,  thou  art  an  afs. 
E.  Dr9.  Marry,  fo  it  don't  appear  (lo) 
By  the  wrongs  \  fi^fier,  and  the  blows  I  bear} 

(lo)  Marry f  fo  it  doth  4^ar 

By  tbi  Wrongs  I  fujper^  and  tbt  Blonui  I  ifar.)  Thus  all-  the 
printed  Copies i  But,  certainly*  This  is  Crofspurpotes in  Reafoniog.  It 
appears,  Drcmio  is  an  Afs  by  his  making  no  Refinance:  becanfe  an  Afs, 
pemg  kick'd,  kicks  again.  Our  Author  never  argues  at  this  wii4  Bjs^ci^ 
vhm  his  Text  ib  genuine, 

C  4  I 
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I  {hould  kick,  being  kickt  ^  and,  being  at  that  pais. 
You  would  keep  from  my  heels^^  and  beware  of  an  afs, 
E.  Ant.  Y*arc  fad,  Signior  ^^/Ai&te^r.    Pray  Qod, 
our  cheer 
May  ahfwer  toygodd  li^ill,?  aodYout  good  WTeJcome hcrtt. 
'  BaL  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,*  Si^/and  your  wel- 
come dear.  •     . 

JB.  Ant.  Ah,  SignioY  Balthazar^  either  at  flefli  or  fiih, 
A  table- full  of  welcome  tnakcs  fcarcfc  one  daiftty  diflt. 
Bal'  Good  meat.  Sir,  is  conunion ;  that  every  churl 
affords. 

£.  Ant.   And  welcome  more  common ;  for  that's 

nothing  but  words. 
Bal-  Small  cfaeer^  and  good  welcome^  makes  a  mer- 
ry feaft. 
E.  Ant.,  Ay ^  to  a  niggardly  hoft,  and  more  fparing 
gueft  : 
But  tho'  my  cdtes  be  ift^an,  take  them  in  good  part  % 
Better  dteer  may  you  .have,  but  not  with  better  heart. 
But  foft  J  pay  dgor  i§,,ioc?kt ;  go  bid  them  let  us  in. 
E^Dro.  Maud^  B^iiigct^  Marian^  Cicely j  Gillian^  GJnn. 
iS.  Dro.  within.  Mome^  malt-horCs;,  capon,  coxcomb, 
idiot,  patch, 
.  Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  fit  down  at  the 
hatch : 
Pb&  thou  con^re  fprmiFeadies,  that  thou  call'ft  for 

fuch  ftore, 
When  one  is  Qn!e  tPQ  ipajiy  ?  go,  get;  thee  from  |1ie 
door. 
E.  .Dro.  What  patch  is  imde  qur  porter  ?  my  maljffer 

ftays  in  the  ftreet* 
S.  Dro.  Let  him  walk  fropi  yf^hcflce  he  canic,  left  he 

;catch  cold  pn's  f?ct.  ^    . 

JE.  Ant.  Who  talks  within  there?  hoa,  open  the  door. 
S.  Dro.  Right,  Sir,  I'll  tell  you  when,  an  you'll  tell 

me  wherefore. 
E.  Ant.  Wherefore?  for  my  dinijer :  I  Jbave  not  dJii'd 

to  day. 
S.Dro.  Nor  to  day  here  you  muft  qpt:  come^again, 
jvhen  you  may.         ' , 

E.  Afjt. 
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^  jfnf.  Wh«  a^e  tlxouy  t*at  fcecp^ft jflc  ©ue  Irom  the 

houfe  I  owe? 
'^.Drb.  Tbc^  form,  for  <h»  time^  Stf,  '^nd  my-  Mme 

is  Dromio. 

j&i  Dro.  O  ^iSiin^  th«u -haft  :flr6lP^  both  ifiine  office 
ai^  my  name : 
The  -owe  we'cr  gbt  ttic  creditj  the  othcar  micklo^blwnc. 
If  thou  had'ft  been  Droffri&  to  day  in 'my  place, 
*rho4  t«fo«ld*it  have  ^hiihg^d  thy  face  for  a  taamej  or 
thy  name  for  an  afs. 
Luce.'^Phin.  Wthat  a  c6ile  Is  thete,  Drfmiof-^^ho 

are  thofe  at  the  gate? 
EtDro.  Let  rify^iifafter  in,  Luee. 
Luci.  Faith,  nbj  he  comes  too  latei 
And  fo  teU  yoifr  ttMfcftc*. 

E.  Dro.  O  lord,  I  muft  laugh ; 
-H^'^t  you  with  3(  /^y#wr*.— ^Sfeaft  tfet  in  mry  ftaflT? 
Luce.  Have  at  you  with  another  >  that's,  when,  can 

yon  teM  ?  I 

S.  Dro.  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce^-  Luce^  thou  haft 

^^wer'd  hica  weil. 
E.  Jra.  pO  you  hear,  you  minion,  yoiTll  let  us  in, 
I  trow? 

Lue.  I  thought  to  have  askt  you. 
S.Dro.  And  ^<ki^ffl(id,  n5. '  -  "^ 

E.  Dro.  So,  come,  help,  trell^ftnijck  5    there  was 
f>ldw^for  bk>w.  •  i.i  -i  V 

E.  Ant.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Liito.  Qinyou^^B&r-Wh^fefake?  .      '  ,. 

£•  Dro.  Matter,  knock  the  door-  hard, 
ii^^f ..  Le\  hito  kttWk,  c'feiU  It  ftke.^  •  v. 

E.  Ant.  You'll  cry  for  this,  minittn,^  if  1  beat  the 

dobi-d^Wn.      •  '*  • 

Luce.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  Stocks  ia 

^  ••  the  town?        •       :  '     ' 

Air.  within.' -^%o  iaf^thatsfct  tlte  dfeor^  that  keeps  all 

this  npifi?,? 
Sjpro.  By  ttiy  troth,  ^ydul"  -toWft  i^  trdublcd  wltli  . 
unruly  boys. 

'  E.Ant. 
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E.  Jnf.  Arc  you  there,  wife?  you  Slight  have  come 

before. 
Mr^  Your  wife,  Sir  knave!  go,  get  you  from  the 

door. 
E,  Drat.    If  you  went  in  pain,    ijiafter,  this  inave 

would  go  fore. 
jfffg.  Here  is  neither  cheer,  Sir^  nor  welcome)  we 

would  fain  have  either. 
Bal.  In  debating  which  was  beft,  wo  fluUl  part  with 

neither.  \ 

£.  Dro.  They  ftand  at  the  door,  mafter^  bid  them 

welcome  hither. 
£,  jfnt.  There's  fomething  in  the  wind,  that  we  can- 
not gee  in. 
E.  Dro.  You  would  fay  fo,  maft^eri  if  .yoai*  garments 

were  thin. 
Your  cake  here  is  warm  within :  you  ftand  here  in  the 

,     cold; 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck  to  be  fo  bought 

and  fold. 
JE.  jfnt.  Go  fetch  me  fomething,  V\\  break  ope  the 

gate, 
S>  Dro.  Break  any  thing  here,  and  FU  break  your 

knave's  pat^. 
E*  Dro.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you,  Sir,,  and 

words  are  bm  wind  j 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  fo  he;  break  it  not  be-^ 

hind. 
S.  Dro.  It  feems,  thou  wantefl;  breaking  i  put  upon 

thee,  hind! 
E>Dro.  Here's  too  much|  out^  upon  thee/  I  pray  thee, 

let  me  in. 
S.  Dro.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and  fi(h 

have  no  fin. 
JB.  Ant.  Well,  I'll  break  in  j  go  borrow  me  a  crow. 
E.  Dro.   A  crow  without   feather,   maflerj  mean 

you  fo? 
For  a  fi(h  without  a  fin,  there^s  a  fowl  without  a  fea-^ 

thcr  : 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  firrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow  together, 

E.  A^t. 
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.  E.Jf^f^  Go,  get  thee  gpM^  fetch  oie  m  imacraw. 

£al.  Have  patience^  Sir:  oh,  kt  it  not  be.fo. 
Herein  you  war  againft  your  rc^tation* 
And  draw  within  the  oompais  of  fiiTpeft 
TV  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife 
Once,  this  I—  your  long  exnerienoe  of  her  wifdoni» 
Her  fobcr  virtue,  years,  and  modefty. 
Plead  on  her4>art  fome  caufe  to  yo^  unknown  i 
And  doubt  not.  Sir,  but  fhe  will  well  excufe. 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  barr'd  againft  you.! 
Be  ruJ'd  by  me,  depmt  in  pi^tiencc. 
And  let  us  to  the  Tyger  all  to  dinner  i 
And  about  evening  come  your  ielf  alone. 
To  know  the  reaion  of  this  ftrange  reftraint.  ^ 

If  by  ftrong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in. 
Now  in  the  ftirring  pafTage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ;     . 
And  That  fuppofed  by  the  common  rout, 
Againil  your  yet  ungalled  eftimation. 
That  may  with  foul  intruiion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead: 
For  flander  lives  upon  fucccffiohi 
For  ever  hous'd,  where  ic  once  gets  poflclBon. 

E.jfnt.  You  have  prevailed  ^  I.wiil  depart  jaquie^ 
And,  in  defpight  of  wrath,  (ix)  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent. dtfcourfe, 
Pretty  and  witty,  wild,  and,  yet  too,  sentle; 
There  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that  I  mean, 
.  My  wife  (but,  i  proteft,  without  defert,) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal } 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner.    Get  you  home. 
And  fetch  the  chain i  by  this,  I  know,  'tis  made}. 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Pircupimi 

(ii)  JftJy  h  Di/^ghi  ef  MirthJ  In  Dcfptfht  of  what  Mlrtht  We 
6xaCt  find,  diat  it  was  any  Toke»  or  matter  otMirth,  to  be  (hat  out  of 
Doors  by  his  Wife.  I  make  no  Doabt  therefore^  bat  I  have  refior'd 
the  true  Reading.  JmipMist  Pafion  it  plain  enoi^h  all  thro*  this 
Scene :  and,  in  the  next  AS,  we  find  him  cooieffing  how  angiy  Me  was 
at  this  Janftore.-^  And  did  nst  I  in  Rage  dipartfrm  thence  f  The  Cir- 
comftanc^Sy  I  think,  fofficicntly  jnflify  my  Emendation. 

For 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


For  t!li»lt^^til(4mufot^lt^.xsflsm^*>^  ^['ibaflMiry. 
(Be  ic-for  dcAMhg  M(i6o  i^po^ 
Upon  mine  IMMb^xkprc..  iafobd'fiini'xiiitkfbh^fter    . 
Since  my  owft^(i$biJs  tefii^  .    ,  . 

Ill  knock  c\(zvf\MXfi  todfe  if  tbcf^t  cBfiltin:«K^ 

hence.    f'>''  ^-••-  '•'■:   t-.^--*    '  /•.;..  -  .-  .i.'»i  .'' 

S  C  E  N  E,  ^/&^  mvfifjof  A»^ii8  i?^  Ejiefiis, 

Enter  KxxAiinTt^^m  hm\^if^'bf'%^eoSt. 

Luc.  \  NDrma?^.it'bQjiliityoir»baly«.^^ut^ 

I\  A  basbandh  Mice  ?  ihali,  IjftOifdboiiSj :  H^Pi 
Ev'n  in  the  fpring  of  loTue,  thy  }orcnfymngs\T^l ;  ; 
Shall  love9<:ha(in]mmg^  gcolvri^ifiu^       .;     r      / 
If  you  did  wed^m^.^fidsic  fbr  ber.  uma^th,   ; 

Then  for  heV':wttaltfa*s.iaiieil&!kcr  i«!!kk  I0t9r9::^ipd^ 

ndki  •^'V  f'i  -/'  .•  i.    ^  V ■ 

Or  if  you  like  elfe^horfey  do  h^i  BctStki 

Muffihr  jfoifn^lfe  love  witib  locae.  fbcw.  of:  bUttdacf^i 
«Lk  tvtit my. S&lQr\retdi k  Itt^yom-cyC',  /^ 

/^c^otthy  taofiuiTChy  bwrn  (hamel'^iorafeors  ,: 
Lookfwcet,  <pdajkoflit>;:.te<:oTOO  difldyaiky;'      ; .;*  *, 

ApparelrwicejoHkcc'virjCut^ls  .harbiijgcrj 
Bear  a^d^TrpiefiBttbe^iifikoVycittc  hci^  / 

Teach  fittiicroaiaria^^of,  a  hoiy,  feiprt;j 
Befecrct-falfe^.itefa«3mcdiJbLa.i^^  :;^^ 

What*fiinpltJibip6&tagSfo£'bk'owoviitaiaiaD^        / 
'Td^^kabift  v^imig^'  to,ti]tom:'wich..^wibcd> ..  s. 

And  let  hei[wa^ivitHnctbyio9ks^t;b^ 
.JSJi^me  hath  a  baftard-fame,  well  managed; 

111  deeds  arc'  aouSled  With  ^  4vil  woM ; 

'.-..  ^;;.:-.  .  aus! 

'    '(1 2)  uf»^  may  it  bt,  ^^hai^iu  ha^  ^fuifej^a     .  - 
Jn  Husband's  Office?  SbaH;ArA^tixi^ 
E^n  intbe  5frim  of.  ifyue,  ^hy  itwe-Jfrinp'TU? 
Shall  hnte  inWilifiiigs  p*mjJ,  fi*  rmmauti    Tljis  Eafikge  h^t 
^ither.o  laboured  under  a  double  Corruption.    What  Conceit  could  our 

Editors 


» 
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Alasl  poor  voWra,  jptutfcff  .OS  but  bf  U«¥is  ( <  }> 

Being  compa^.  of  ci^c^t^  .th^t  yo^rlpve  ys ; 
Tho'  others  have  tlMS  MXti^  flbejte  us  ihc-ficcvc : 

We  in  .yotiV:ia6tk>a.tum>  aodyciiil  may  move  us. 
TbcD,  gender  iMtjotber^  gcft:  y,Qu  m  a!g»iQ  |. 

Comfort  my  fiftiVf  .chdtr  bar,  €aU  her  wifci : 
Tis  hoVy  fpart  «o  bcf ft  littk  vain, 

When  the  fwectJbimthipf  flattdry;M«i|tfer9  ftriie. 

^.  Av$^.  SwQCt  »iftccr$9  Cwht&.yeur  n^ne  is  eUe,  I 
know  loot  i-  •:   • 

Nor  by  ndi^ttf.'wofidbr  you/  do  litt.6£  mine :) 
Left  iii  jpaar  knolvlei^and  yaut^rtix  yQU  (how  not 

TbaoCour  mtfa'^  W0odisr»  'mora;  tivuit  earth  divinOp 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  fpeak3 

Lly^ptt  )t:0  myneavtliy.'grorsroolxreit, . 
Smother'd  in  errors,  feeble,  fhallow,  weak. 

The.  faulded  meaning  ^  yaw  ward»  deceit  ^ 
Againft  my  foul's  pure  truth*  why  labpur  you^ 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  :field  ? 
Are  you  a  God?  would  you  create  me  new?  - 

Transform  me;  chca,  acfd  tayanrpajv'r  rUyieU. 
But  if  chat  i  am  J,  then,  well  i  ^siow. 

Your  weeping  fiftcr  is  no  wife  of  txnnt^     \ 
Nor  to  hct  bed  no  ihoaaage  do  I  owt^  , 

Far  more,  hx.  moire,  to  you  do  I  decline.: 

Editors  have  of  to've  in  Buildings  growing  ruinate  ?  Surejy,  they  did  not 
dream  of  Love  niade  under  an  old  Wall  >  .Oar  Poet, meant  no  more  than 
This.  Shall  thy  Lore-idling*  fot,  even  ki  thd'Sprfiig  of  Love?  and 
Ihall  thy  Love  grow  ruinous,  ev'n  while  'tis  bv^l|i|i}diQg  up.^  The  oe^t 
Corruption  is  by  an  af  ci<beQt  at  Prefs^  as  I;take,it;  This  Scene  for  52 
Lines  fuceeffively  is  flriftly  in  alternate  Rhymes'*:  arid  this  MealUre  ja 
never  broken,  but  in  the  Se€$nd,  and  Foum,  Lih^s  of  thefe  two  Cou^ 
lets.  'Tis  certain,  I  think,  a  Monofyllable  dropt  from  the  Tail  of  the 
2d  Verfc,  and  I  have  vtntuiM'ta  fiipp\y  it  by,  I  h^e,  a  probable  Con- 
jefturc. 

(13)  Jlasf  foer  JFomeny  make  uf  not  klie^e.  Sec]  From  the  whole 
Tenour  of  the  Context  it  is  evident,  that  this  Negative  (not,)  got  Place 
m  thcfirft  Copies  inftead  of  huf.  And  thefe  two  MonofyllaWes  have  hy 
miiake  rcciprocaiy  dtfpoflefft'd  one  another  in  many  other  Paflages  of 
oor  Author*s  Works.  Nothing  can  be  more  plain  than  the  Poet's  Senfe 
in  this  Paflage,  Women,  fays  He,  are  fo  eafy  of  Faith,.that  only  make 
them  believe  you  love  them,  and  they'll  take*  the  bare  Profeffion,  for  the 
Subftance  and  Reality. 

Oh, 
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Oh,  train  me  not,  fweet  MennSiidi  with  thy  note. 

To  drown  me  in  thy  filter's  flood  of  tears  ^ 
Singt  Siref$j  for  thy  felf,  and  I  will  dote  i 

Spread  o'er  the  filver  waves  thy  golden  hairs, 
And  as  a  bed  PU  take  thee,  and  there  lye; 

And  in  that  glorious  fuppofition  think, 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  fuch  means  to  die ; 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  (he  fink. 

Luc.  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reafon  fo  ? 

S.  Ant.  Not  mad,  but  mated  5  how,  I  do  not  know* 

Luc.  It  is  a  fault  that  fprinseth  from  your  eye. 

S.  jfnt.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  Mr  Sun,  being  by* 

Luc.  Gaze  where  you  ihould,and  that  will  clear  your 
fight. 

S.  Ant.  As  good  to  wmk,  fweet  love,  as  look  on 
night* 

Luc.  Why  call  you  me,  love?  call  my  filler  fo. 

S.  Jm.  Thy  fifter*s  fifter. 

Luc.  That's  my  fifter. 

S.Ant.  No  J 
It  is  thy  felf,  mine  own  felf^s  better  part: 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart. 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  fweet  hope's  aim. 
My  fole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 

Luc.  All  this  my  fifter  is,  or  eUe  fliould  be. 

S.  Ant.  Call  thy  felf  fifter.  Sweet  5  for  I  mean  thee: 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  s  ' 
Thou  haft  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  Oh,  foft.  Sir,  hold  you  ftilU 
rU  fetch  my  fifter,  to  get  her  good  will*      {Exit  Luc. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracufe. 

S.  Ant.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio^  where  run'ft  thou 
fofaft? 

S.  Dro.  Do  you  know  me.  Sir?  am  I  Drnnio?  am  I 
your  man  ?  am  I  my  felf? 

S.  Ant.  Thovi  arc  Dromio^  thou  art  my  man,  thou   1 
art  thy  felf. 

S.Dro. 
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S.  Dfo.  I  am  an  afs,  I  am  a  woman*s  man  and  befides 
myfclf. 

S.  Ant.  What  woman's  man?  and  how  bcfidcs  thy 
fcif? 

f.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  befides  my  felf,  I  am  due  to  a 
woman;  one  that* claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me,  one 
that  will  have  me. 

S.  Ant.  What  claim  lays  (he  to  thee? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  fuch  claim  as  you  would  lay  Co 
your  horfe;  and  (he  would  have  me  as  a  beaft :  not  chat, 
1  being  a  beaft,  ihe  would  have  me  5  but  that  (he,  being 
a  very  beaftly  creature,  lays  claim  to  me. 

S.Ant.,  What  is  (he? 

S.  Dro.  A  very  reverent  body  j  ay,  fuch  a  one  as  a 
man  may  not  fpeak  of,  without  he  fay.  Sir  reverence: 
I  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match  ^  and  yet  is  (heii 
wond'rous  fat  marriage. 

S.  Ant,  How  doft  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  (he's  the  kitchen-wench,  and  all 
greafe  >  and  I  know  not  what  ufe  to  put  her  to,  but 
to  mzkc  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her  own 
light.  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tallow  in  them, 
will  bum  a  Poland  winter:  if  (he  lives  'till  doomfday, 
(he'll  bum  a  week  longer  than  the  whole  world. 

S.  Ant.  What  complexion  is  (he  of? 

S.  Dro.  Swart,  like  my  (hoe,  but  her  face  nothing 
like  fo  clean  kept  *,  for  why  ?  fhe  fweats,  a  man  may 
go  over-(hoes  in  the  grime  of  it. 

S.  Ant.  That's  a  fault,  that  water  will  mend. 

S.  Dro.  No,  Sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Noab's  flood  could 
not  do  it. 

S.Ant.  (14)  What's  her  name  ?   ^ 

(14)  fPlat's  her  Name? 

S.  Dro.  Nell;  Sir;  hut  her  name  is  three  quarters;  that  is,  an  Ell 
,  and  tbrte  Quarters,  &c.]  This  Paffage  has  hitherto  Iain  as  pcrplext  and 
imintelligible,  as  it  is  now  eafy,  and  truly  humourous.  If  a  Conundrum 
be  reflor'd,  in  fetting  it  right,  who  can  help  it  ?  There  are  enough  be- 
fides in  our  Author,  and  Ben  Jonfony  to  countenance  that  current  Vice 
of  the  Times  when  this  Play  appeared.  Nor  is  Mr.  Pope^  in  the  Cha- 
fiity  of  his.Tafte,  to  bridle  up  at  me  for  the  Revival  of  this  Witticifm, 
fincc  I  owe  the  Corrcftion  to  the  Sagacity  of  the  ingenious  Dr.  Thirlly. 

S.  Dro. 
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;  S.  Dn.  NHh  Sirj—  \m  hcf  nainc  ^4  three  gaartcrs 
(chat  is^  an  ell  and  three  quarters)  will  not  meaiofe  hec^ 
firam  hip  to  hip. 

5*.  Jnt.  Then  fhe  bears  fome  breadth  ? 

S.  Dro.No  looker  from  bead  to  foot,  than  from  hip 
tobip^  ihe  is  fpherical,  like  a  globe:  I  coul4  Bfid  ou^ 
countries  in  her. 

S.  jfnt.  In  what  pare*  of  her  body  ftands  Jlreland? 

S:  Dro.  Marry,  Siir,  in  I^er  buttock^^  I  found  it  out 
^  the  bogs* 

S.  Dro.  I  found  it  out  by  the  barreqnefs,  hard  io  th<$ 
palm  of  her  hand. 

(If)  S.  Ant.  Where  Fraftee? 

S.  Dro.  In  her  forjehe^i  Arm'd  and  reverted,  m^l^ing 
war  againft  her  Heir. — 

iS.  jint.  Where  England? 

S.  Dro.  I  look'd  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I  cQuld 

{15)  S.  Ant.  Where  Vx^cnct} 

S.  Dro.  In  ber  Forehead  i  arm^d  and  reverted,  making  War  ugalnft 
her  hair.]  All  the  other  Countries,  mentioned  in  this  Defcn^^oi^  ire  in 
thom9\  Re[4ie8  ittirioiliy  chara^cnzM :  baC  here,  as  the  ^ditor^  )uvc 
orderM  it,  no  Remafk  is  made  upon  France  i  nor  any  Reaibn  -  given* 
why  it  fhould  be  in  her  Forehead:  but  only  the  ICitchen-wentK'j  high 
Forehead  is  rallied,  as  pufhing  back  her  hair.     Thus  all  the  modem 

Editions;  but  the  firft  Folio  reads—  making  War  4»gmnfi  ilir  heir. 

rAnd  I  am  "9^iy  apt  to  think,  this  Laft  is  the  tx^e  Reading;  and  thfit  an 
^^ptivp^ey  as  the  French  call  it,  a  double  Meaning  is  defign'd  in  the 
Poet's  Allufion :  and  therefore  I  have  replaced  it  in  the  Text.  If  my 
Conjefture  be  of  any  Weight,  we  may  be  able  from  it  pretty  preeifely 
to  hx  thfr  Date  of  this  Play*s  Appearance.  I  am  not  aSiam'd  to  trufl  it 
*ta  Jndffnm^  f^  tfaleat  qnantttrnva/ere  pote^.  In  1589,  H^rffry  Illd  of 
France  being  ftab'd  and  dying  of  his  Wound,  was  fucceeded  by  Hen- 
fy  IVth  of  Navarre^  whom  he  appointed  bis  Succeflbr;  but  whofe 
Claim  the  States  of  France  refilled,  on  account  of  his  being  a  Proteftant. 
This,  I  take  it,  is  what  he  means,  bx  France  making  War  againft  her 
heir.  Now  as,  in  1591,  Queen  Elizabeth  fent  over  4cx)o  Menj  under 
the  Conduft  of  the  Earl  of  EJ/ix,  to  the  Aififtance  of  this  Henty  of 
Na'uarre;  it  feems  to  me  very  probable,  that  during  this  Expedition  be- 
ing on  foot,  this  Comedy  made  its  Appearance.  And  it  was  the  fineft 
Addrefs  imaginable  in  the  Poet,  to  throw  fuch  an  oblique  Sneer  ht  France, 
for  oppofmg  the  Succeflion  of  that  Heir,  whofe  Claim  his  Royal  Miftreis, 
the  Queen,  had  fent  over  a  Force  to  eftabliih,  and  oblige  them  to  acknow- 
ledge. 

find 
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find  no  whitenefi  in  them  y  but  I  gucfsj  it  flood  in  bet 
ciuQy  by  the  fait  rheum  that  ran  between  France  and  it^ 

S.  Afit.  Where  Spcinf 

S.Dre.  Faith,  1  faW  it  not^  but  I  felt  it  h#t  in  her 
breath; 

£.jtfft.  Where  jtmeric^^  the  Indies? 

S.  Dro.  Ob)  Sir,  upon  her  nofe,  all  o*er  embcUiih^d 
with  rubies,  carbuncles,  iaphires>  declining  their  rich 
afpc£k  to  the  hot  breath  of  Spain^  who  fent  whole  Ax* 
madoes  of  carrafts  to  be  ballaft  at  her  nofe. 

S.  jtm.  Where  ^otABelgia^  the  Netberlaf$4s  ? 

S.  Dro.  Oh,  Sir,  I  did  not  look  fo  lowi  To  con- 
clude, this  drudge,  or  diviner^  laid  Claini  to  me^  call*d 
me  Dromio^  fwore  I  was  aflur'd  to  her,  told  me  what 

Srivy  marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the  marks  of  my 
looUer^  the  mole  in  my  neck,  the  great  wart  on  my 
left  arm,  that  I,  amaz'd,  ran  from  her  as  a  witch^ 
And^  I  think,  if  my  breaft  had  not  been  made  of  faith, 
and  xtiy  heart  of  fteel,  fhe  had  transformed  me  tp  a  cur** 
tal<^dog,  and  made  me  turn  i*th*  wheel. 

S.  jint.  Go,*  hie  thee  prdently }  pod:  to  the  road  s 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  nom  (hore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to  night. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  marti 
Where  I  will  walk,  *till  thou  return  to  me  i 
If  every  one  knows  us,  and  we  know  none^ 
'Tis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack  and  be  gone. 

S.  Dto.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life^ 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  {Exit. 

S.  Ant.  There's  None  but  Witches  dd  inhabit  here  j 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence : 
She,  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  foul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor.    But  her  fair  fifter, 
Pofleft  with  fuch  a  gentle  fovereign  grace. 
Of  fuch  inchanting  prefence  and  difcourfe^ 
Hath  alraoft  made  me  traitor  to  thy  fclf: 
But  left  my  felf  be  guilty  of  fclf- wrongs 
I'll  ftop  mine  ears  againft  the  Mermaid's  foUg^ 

Vol.  IIL  1)  ^nte¥ 
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S.  Ant.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

AHg.  I  kttovr  it  wcB,  Si^>  Us  ho'd  i^  the  Chtiii^  . 
I  thought  t*  have  tanc  you  at  the  Parcupim^ 
The  Chain,  unfiniili'd,  iiiadA  me  ftfty  tim&  long. 

^.  .^.  What  IS  your  wiU,  th^ac  I  (h^l  do  wkh  this  ? 

Ang.  Wbai  plMfcyour  felf^  Sirj  I  have  inadc  it  for 
you. 

1^.  Anu  Made  it  for  me,  Sir!  I  befpokc  it  not. 

Ang[  Not  once,  nor  twios,  hue  twenty  times,  you 
have: 
Go  home  w4th  ic,  and  pleafb  your  strife  withal  % 
And  foon  at  fqpper-time  PU  Tsfit  you. 
And  then  receive  tny  moay  for  the  Chaid. 

S.  Ant.  I  pray  yon^  Sii^  receive  the  mony  now  § 
For  fear  you  ne'er  iee  Chain,  nor  mony,  more. 

Ang,  Yon  are  a  liiefry  man,  Sir>  hrt  you  well. 

ZExiK 

S.  Ant.  What  I  (hoold  think  of  this,  I  canpot  tell: 
Bu^  tbis^  I  think,  there^i  no.  fnan  u  fb  v^in. 
That  would  refufe  fi^  fa(F  an  offer^d  CSuun. 
I  fee,  a^an  here  needfi  not  live  by  ihifts. 
When  in  the  ftreets  he  meets  ftich  golden  gifts : 
rU  to  the  marc,  and  there  for  Dronfia  ftay  ^ 
If  any  (hip  pot  out,  then  flratt  away*  [£xiV. 


A    C    T      IV. 

SCENE,    the  Street. 
Enter  a  Merchafttf  Angelo,  at$d  om  Officer. 

M  E   R   G   H   A   N   T. 

You  know,  fince  Pentecoji  the  fum  is  due; 
And  fince  I  have  not  much  importuned  you  %  , 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Perfidy  and  want  Qilders  for  my  voyage: 

There- 
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Therefofe  mgkfi  prelent  fatisfaftion^ 
Or  I'll  attach  you  by  this  Officer. 

Jf^.  Ev'n  jufl:  the  fum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you^  (16) 
b  growing  to  me  by  jimipboUs  % 
^bd,  in  cne  inftaot  that  I  met  with  you9 
He  had  of  pie  a  Chain :  at  five  o'  clock, 
I  (hall  irceive  the  mony  for  the  fame  : 
Pleafe  you  but  walk  with  me  down  to  his  houle, 
I  will  difcharge  my  bond^  and  thank  you  too. 

Enter  iintiph.  Ephe.  and  Drom.  Ephe.  as  from  the 

Courtezan's. 

OjB^.  That  labour  you  may  fave :  fee,  where  hecome$w 

JE.  Jni.  Whilei  go  to  the  goldfmith's  houfe^gothou 
And  buy  a  rope's  end  ^  That  will  I  beftow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates, 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  dpors  by  day. 
But,  foft;  I  fee  the  goldfmich:  get  thee  gone. 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

£.  Bro.  I  buy  a  thoufand  pound  a  year!  I  buy  a  rope ! 

{Exit  Dromio. 

E.  jfnt.  A  man  is  well  holp  up,  that  trufts  to  you : 
I  promifed  your  prefence,  and  the  Chain : 
But  neither  Cham  nor  goldfmith  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thought,  our  love  would  laft  too  long 
If  it  were  chainM  together  ^  therefore  came  not. 

jing.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note. 
How  much  your  Chain  weighs  to  the  utmoil:  carat  ^ 
Tiie  finenefs  of  the  gold,  thechargeful  fafliion} 

,(l,6}  M'V*n  Jufi  the  Sum,  that  I  do  ow€  to  yom. 

Is  owing  to  me  ly  Antipholis.]  Mr.  fpfe^  who  pretends  that  he 
makes  no  Innovatibiis  but  ex  fid$  Qodicumt  hasfophiiUcated  this  Pai&ge 
for  DD  Reafon  in  the  World  as  I  apprehend.  The  pldefl  Folio,  and  a^ 
the  other  Copies  that  I  have  Teen,  read  in  the  fecond  Linei 

/}  growang'/^  Mi  by  Antipholis. 
Sp  twice,  aifterwartjs,  in  this  very  Play  ; 

Adr.  Beat  me  forthwith  unto  his  Creditor, 

Jbiii,  iwowii^  how  the  Debt  groWs,  /  <wiU  p^  it. 

Adr.  /  know  the  Man ;  'uahat  is  the  Sum  he  owes  f 
Offi.  Tnjjo  hundred  Ducats. 
Adr.  S^,  how  erows  it  duef 

D  i  Which 
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Which  do  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more. 
Than  I  ftand  debted  to  this  gentleman; 
I  pray  you,  fee  him  prcfently  difcharg*d  j 
For  be  is  bound  to  fea,  and  (lays  but  for  it* 

E.  Ant.  I  am  Hot  furnilh'd  with  the  prefent  mony  % 
Befides,  I  have  fome  bufinefs  in  the  town)     < 
Good  Signior,  take  the  llranger  to  my  houfe, 
And  with  you  take  the  Chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburfe  the  fum  on  the  receipt  thereof;     . 
J^erchancc,  I  will  be  there  as  foon  as  you. 

Ant.  Then  you  will  bring  the  Chain  to  her  your  fclf  ? 

E.  Ant.  No  \  bear  it  with  you,  left  I  come  not  time 
enough. 

Ang.  Well,  Sir,  I  will :  have  you  the  Chain  about 
you? 

E.  Ant.  An  if  I  have  not,  Sir,  I  hope,  you  have: 
Or  elfc  you  may  return  without  yourmony^ 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  pray  you.  Sir,  give  me  the  Chain ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  ftay  for  this  gentleman; 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

E.  Ant.  Good  lord,  you  ufe  this  dalliance  to  excufe 
Your  breach  of  promife  to  the  Porcupine  i 
I  (hould  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it| 
But,  like  a  fhrew,  you  firft  begin  to  brawl. 

Mer.  The  hour  fteals  on;  I  pray  you.  Sir,  difpatch. 

Ang.  You  hear,  how  he  importunes  me;  the  Chain— 

E.  Ant.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your 
mony. 

Ang.  Come,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  you  cv'n  now. 
Or  fend  the  Chain,  or  fend  mc  by  fome  token. 

E.  Ant.  Fie,  now  you  run  this  humour  out  of  breath : 
Come,  whereas  the  Chain?  I  pray  you,  let  me  fee  it* 
'  Mer.  My  bufinefs  cannot  brook  this  dalliance: 
Good  Sir,  fay,  whe*r  you'll  anfwer  me,  or  no; 
If  not,  ril  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

E.  Ant.  I  anfwer  you?  why  fhould  I  anfwer  you? 

Ang.  The  mony,  that  you  owe  nie  for  the  Chain. 

E.  Ant.  I  owe  you  none,  'till  I  receive  the  Chain. 

Ang.  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  fince. 

E.  Ant. 
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E.  Ant.  You  gave  me  none^  you  wrong  me  much 
to  fay  fo. 

jtng.  You  wrong  me  more.  Sir,  in  denying  it ; 
Conlider,  how  it  Hands  upon  my  credit. 

Mer.  Well,  officer,  arreft  him  at  my  fuit. 

Offi.  I  do,  and  charge  you  in  the  Duke's  name  to 
obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  in  reputation. 
Either  confent  to  pay  the  fum  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

E.  Ant.  Confent  to  pay  for  That  I  never  had! 
Arreft  me,  foolifli  fellow,  if  thou  dar*ft. 

Ang.  Here  is  thy  fee  5  arreft  him,  officer  j 
I  would  not'  fpare  )hy  brother  in  this  cafe, 
If  he  fhould  fcorn  me  fo  apparently. 

QJ^.  Ido arreft  you.  Sirs  7^^  hear  the  fu^t. 

E.  Ant.  I  do  obey  thee,  *till  I  give  thee  bail. 
But,  firrah,  you  fhall  buy  this  fport  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  fhop  will  anfwer. 

Ang.  Sir,  Sir,.  I  {hall  have  law  in  Epkefus^ 
To  your  notorious  fhame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

.  Enter  Dromio  Sira.  from  tlie  Bay. 

S.  Dro.  Mafter,  there  is  a  bark  of  S^pidamnum^ 
That  ftays  but^till  her  owner  comes  aboard  i 
Then,  Sir^  (he  bears  away.    Our  fraughtagc.  Sir, 
I  have  convey'd  aboard  3  and  I  have  bought 
The  OyU  the  Balfamum^  and  Afua^vUf. 
The  fbip  is  in  her  trim  j  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land|  they  ftay  for  nought  at  all. 
But  for  their  owner,  mafter,  and  your  (elf. 

E.Ant.  How  now!  a  mad  man  J  why,  thou  peevMlv 
fheep,         •    . 
What  fhip  of  Epidamnum  ftays  for  me? 

5.  Dro.  A  ftip  you  fcnt  me  to,  to  hire  waftage. 

E.  Ant.  Thou  drunken  flave,  I  font  thee  for  a  ropej 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpofe,  and  what  end. 

S.  Dro.  You  fent  me  for  a  rope's-end  as  fooo ; 
You  feqt  me  to  the  Bay,  Sir,  for  a  bvk* 

D  }  .E^Ant. 
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E.  Ant.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  itfoVc  let&re. 
And  (each  your  ears  to  lift  me  with  mote  hicf^. 
To  Adr'tAna^  villain,  hie  thee  ftrait^ 
Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  th^  disK 
That's  covered  o'er  with  turkip  tapeftry^« 
There  is  a  purfe  of  ducats,  let  her  ftnd  tt: 
Tell  her,  I  am  arretted  in  the  ftreet. 
And  that  fliall  bail  me  3  hie  thee,  {lave  1  5e  ^dne: 
On,  officer,  to  prifon  *till  it  conbc.  \Ekewlii. 

S.  Dro.  To  Adriana!  that  is  where  we  Qjxi^d^ 
Where  Ddwfabel  did  claiiti  me  (oi  her  husband  > 


iExif. 

S  C  E  N  e  changes  tb  E*  AntipholisV  H^ufe. 
Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 

r 

Air.  A  H,  Luciafiay  did  he  tempt  thee  fo  ? 

J\  Might^ft  thou  perceive  auftcrely  in  his  cy6 
That  he  did  plead  in  earneft,  yea  or  no? 
Look*d  he  or  red  or  pale,  or  fad  or  merrily  ? 
What  obfervation  mad'ft  thou  in  this  cafe. 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  til^ting  in  his  fiicc? 

Luc.  Firft  he  dcnyM,  you  had  in  him  no  Right. 

Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my  fpight. 

Luc.  Then  fwore  he,  that  he  was  a  ftranger  here. 

Adr.  And  true  he  fwore,  though  yet  torfworh  he 
were. 

Luc^  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 

Adr.  And  what  faid  he? 

Luc.  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  he  bcgg'd  of  me. 

Adr.  With  what  perfuafion  did  he  tempt  thy  love  ? 
.  ,Lfic.  With  words,  that  in  an  honeft  fuit  might  move. 
Firft,  he  did  praife  my  beauty,  then  toy  fpcech. 

Adr.  Did'ft  fpeak  him  fair  ? 

Luc.  Have  patience,  I  beieech. 

Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  toe  ftilli 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  hearty  ihall  have  its  will- 
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He  0  dcfdirtbed,  crooked*  old  and  fere^ 
I'H-fac'd,  worfe-body^d,  fliapekfs  every  w^erc^ 
ViCfOQs,  ua|;ettt}e,  fodifli,  bhirtt^  unkind^ 
Stigm^tical  tsk  makings,  ^tyk^fc  m  mind. 

L«^.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  ftich  a  one? 
No  Evil  loft  ii  wail'd,  <when  it  is  gone. 

Adr.  Ah  J  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  fay, 
And  yet,  would  herein  others  eyes  Were  woife : 
Far  from  her  neft  the  lapsing  cries  a«ray) 

My  heart  ptiays  f6r  hitn,  tho^  toy  tongue  do  curfc 

lE^mer  S.  Dromib.  ^ 

S.  Dre.  Here«  go  i  the  desk,  the  puiie$  fweet  sow 
malpe  hofte. 

JaOc.  How  haft  thou  loft  thy  breath  ? 

S.  Dro.  By  running  fuft. 

Mr^  Where  is  thy  mafter^  Drpmo?  h  he  well? 

S.  Dro.  No,  he*s  in  Tartar  Lhnbo^  worfc  than  hell  i 
A  devil  in  an  eterlafting  garment  hath  bina. 
One,  whofe  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  fteel: 
A  fiend,  a  fury,  pitileis  knd  rough,  (17) 
A  wolf,  nay,  worfe,  a  fellow  all  in  buff  j 
A  back^friend,  a  ihoulden-clapper,  one  that  commands 
The  pafTases  of  allies,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands  s 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry-^foot  well$ 
One,  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  fouls  co 
hell. 

jtdr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter? 

S.  Dro.  I  do  not  know  the  matter  s  he  is  Vefted  on 
the  cafe. 

(17)  A  fiends  a  Fairy,  pitile/s  and  rough^  Dromio  here  bringuig 
Word  in  'liafte  that  liis  Mailer  it  arreftcd,  tSefcribes  the  Bailiff  hy  Names 
TOoper  to  raife  Horror  and  Deteflation  of  fuch  a  Creature,  fuch  as,  a 
T>e^ily  a  Fiendi  a  Wtf^  &c.  Bat  kowddes  Fuiry  oome  np  to  thefe  terrible 
Ideas  ?  Or  with  what  Propriety  can  it  be  ufed  hert  ?  Does  he  mean,  that 
a  Bailiff  is  like  a  Pairy  in  dealing  away  his  Mafter?  The  trueft  Believ- 
en  of  thofe  little  Fhiuiloms  never  praended  to  tfaitik,  that  they  (ble  any 
thing  bat  Children.  Certainly,  it  will  Tort  better  in  Senfe  with  the  other 
frames  ai^ex'd,  as  ^rMI  as  che'Gkanid^  of  a  Catch-Mle,  to  conclude 
that  the  Pdet  wrote ;-«—  a  Fiend^  a  Fary,.  ^c,  I  made  this  Conjo^ure 
in  my  Shakespeark  refior'di  and  Mr.  Pope  has  thought  fit  to  embrace 
i(  inbisla&EditiittL 

D  4  Mr. 
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Mr.  What,  is  he  arrcftcd?  tell  mc,  at  whole  fuit. 

S.Dro.  I  know  not  atwhpfe  fuit  he  is  arretted,  well > 
but  he's  in  ^  fuit  of  buff,  which  'refted  him,  that  I  can 
tell. .  Will  you  fend  hitn,  miftrefs  redemption,  the  mo- 
ny  in  his  desk  ? 

Jdr.  Go  fetch  it,  fifter.    This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  Luc. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  fhould  be  iq  4el7t  1 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrefted  on  a  bond? 

4^.  Dro.  Not  on  a  bond,  but  on  a  f^ronger  thing, 
A  Chain,  a  Chain}  do  you  not  hear  it  ring? 

jfdr.  What,  the  Chain? 

S.  Dro.  No,  no  j  thq  bell;  *tis  time  that  I  were  gone, 
Jt  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  ftrikes 
one. 

Mr.  The  hours  come  back !  that  I  did  never  hear. 

$.  Dro.  O  yes,  if  any  hour  meet  a  ferjeant,  a*  turns 
back  tor  very  fear. 

Mr.  As  if  Time  were  in  debt!  how  fondly*  doft 
thou  reafon? 

S.  Dro.  Ttme  is  a  very  bankrout,  and  owes  more  thn 
he*s  worth,  to  Seafon. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too ;  have  you  not  heard  men  (ay,   , 
That  Time  comes  ftealing  on  by  night  and  day? 
if  Time  be  in  debt  and  theft,  and  a  ferjeant  in  the  w^y, 
Hath  he  no(  reafon  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  ? 

EnUr  Luciana. 

Jdr.  Go,  Dromio  j  there's  the  mony,  bear  it  ftrait, 
And  bring  thy  mafter  home  immediately. 
Gonpie,  fifter,  I  am  preft  down  with  conceit 3 

Conceit,  my  comfort  and  my  injury,        [Exeunf. 

5  C  E  N  E  changes  to  fhe  Street, 

Enter  Antipholis  of  Syracufc, 

S,  jfnL^nr^  Here*s  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  doth  falute  me, 
X    As  if  I  were  their  well-acquainted  friend  | 
i^nd  every  p.n?  doth  call  199  by  my  nsiaj^^ 
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Some  tender  mony  to  me^  fome  invite  me^ 

Some  other  give  xne  thanks  for  kindaefleas 

Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy. 

Ev'n  now  a  taylor  call'd  me  in  his  ihop^ 

And  ihow'd  me  (ilks  that  he  had  bought  for  me. 

And  therewithal  took  meafure  of  my  body. 

Sure,  thele  are  but  imaginary  wiles,  * 

An4  Lapland  forcerers  inhabit  here,  ^ 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracufe. 

$,Dro.  Maftcr,  hcrc*s  ^he  gold  you  fcnt  me  fqrj, 
f  rS)  what,  have  you  got  rid  of  the  pifturc  bf  old  Adam 
new-appaf  el'd  ? 

S.  Ant.  What  gold  is  this  ?  what  4d^ni  doll:  thou 
.  mean? 

if.  Dro.  Not  that  Adam^  that  kept  the  Paradife)  but 
that  Adam^  that  keeps  the  Prifon^^he  that  goes  in  the 
calves-skin,  that  was  kilPd  for  theProdigd}  he  that  ^ 
came  behind  you,  Sir,  like  an  evil  angel,  and  bid'  you 
forfake  your  liberty, 

S*  Ant.  I  underfland  thee  hot. 

S.  Dro.  No  ?  why  'tis  a  plain  cafe  -,  he  that  went 
like  a  bafe-viol  in  a  cafe  of  leather  5  the  man»  Sir,  that,  ^ 
when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob,  and  refts 
them^  he,  Sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed  men,  and 
gives  them  fuits  of  durance  >  he,  that  fcts  up  his  reft  to 
do  more  exploits  with  his  mace,  than  a  morris*pike. 

(18)  nuhat^  bavi  you  got  the  fi^rt  of  old  Adam  new  afpari!tdf\ 
A  dioit  Word  or  two  mttfl  have  dipt  out  here,  by  f<Mne  Accident  in 
copying,  or  at  Preis :  otherwife  I  have  no  Conceptipn  of  the  Meaning  of 
the  Pa&ge.  The  Cafe  is  this.  Dromio^ %  Mafter  had  been  arreted,  and  . 
fcnt  his  Servant  home  for  Money  to  redeem  him :  He  running  back  witli 
the  Money,  meets  the  Twin  Antifholisy  whom  he  miftakes  for  his  Mafter^ 
»nd  ka3D%  him  dear  of  the  Officer  before  the  Money  was  come,  he  criei 
in  a  Surprize; 

Wbat^  hofve  you  got  rid  of  the  PiSure  of  old  Adam  new  afparelTdf 
For  fo  I  have  ventured  to  ftpply,  by  Conjeaure.  But  why  is  the  Offi- 
cer call'd  old  Adam  new  appareiPd  ?  The  Allufion  is  to  Adam  in  his  Sute 
of  Innocence  going  naked ;  and  immediately  after  the  Fall,  being  doaUv^d 
\si  a  Frock  of  Skins.  Thus  he  was  ncw-appareli'd :  and  in  like  manner 
^Sergeants  of  the  Counter  were  fonnerly  dad  VELBuff^  or  CahfesSkin^ 
fs  tlie  Author  humouroi^y  a  littlf  lower  qilb  jv 
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S.  Ant.  Whkt!  Attu  ttitaii^ft  att  dfficw? 

5.  X)ri>.  Ay,  Sit,  the  ftrjcsittt  bf  Ac  bwidi  he,  that 
brings  any  man  to  aufV^et  it  that  htdSA  hii  hm\\  btM^ 
that  thinks  a  ifiitt  ulig^y^  g&ltag  t6  b^d,  atad  faith,  Ood 
give  ybo  gdbd  itft. 

if.  -4)^/.  Well,  Sir,  thert  ttift  ifl  ybuj:  fobtery. 
Is  there  any  fhip  ptft^  forth  tb  ai^t^  ttiay  W6  bt  gjtte? 

^.Z)re?.  Why,  Sif,  1  brbughtybtt^rordaUhbUrfittte, 
that  the  bark  E^ditim  puts  forth  to  ftight;  and  then 
were  you  hinderd  by  tht  ierjeant,  to  tarry  for  the  boy 
iietay  %  httt  aft  tbe  iS%Ai  that  ydU  JTeilt  for,  to  tkdiyer 
ym. 

S.  JnU  The  fellow  is  diftraft,  and  fo  atn  t,  \ 
And  hfcW  we  Wandfcf  in  ilittfrbn*^ 
Some  blefled  power  deliver  us  from  hence! 

tur.  Well  toer,  wfeU  ttet,  ttlafttlf  JtHtiphbUs. 
\  tee,  Sir,  yoti  We  found  the  gdldfnrith  tabW : 
Is  that  the  Chain,  you  promised  me  to  day^ 

S.  Jm.  Satan,  avoid!  I  tharge  thee,  te^t  tixt  ftbt* 

S.  Dro.  Maflter,  is  thii  miftreis  Satan? 

S.  Ant.  It  is  the  devil. 

y.  t)To.  Nay,  ihe  fe  Wbrft,  Ae*s  the  de^il^  dam^ 
and  here  ihe  cbmcs  in  the  habit  of  a  light  Wfehdi,  and 
thereof  Cotfrei,  that  the  Venches  fay,  <jbd  dam  me, 
that's  as  much  aft  to  fty,  (jod  WJikfc  ifife  a  light  Vcnch, 
3t  is  written,  they  appear  to  men  like  angels  of  light  i 
light  is  an  cfleft  of  fire,  and  fire  will  burn^  ergt^  light 
Welches  Will  bum  j  come  not  near  her. 

Cur.  Your  matt  and  you  arc  marvellous  merry.  Sir. 
"Will  you  go  with  me,  we^U  mend  our  dinner  here? 

^.Df4*  Mafter,  if  you  do  e^>eft  fpooa^ineat,  be« 
fpeak  a  long  fpoon. 

S.  Ant.  Why,  Dromio  ? 

S.  Dn.  Marry,  he  muft  have  a  long  fpoon,  that  muft 
eat  with  the  devil. 

S.Ant.  Avoid  then,  fiend  i  what  teirft  thou  me  of 
fupping? 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  foi'cerds : 
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1  conjure  thcc  to  Haf c  ftie,  ixA  begdite. 

Cw.  Give  md  3^  ftttg  df  raiiie^  you  had  at  did&«r» 
Or  for  my  diamond  tllcGh'ain  ybU  protfiis^d. 
And  I'll'  be  gcMej  Sir,  tod  not  tromte  y6ti. 
K      f .  Z)r0.  Some  devils  ask  but  the  parings  of  one's 
^nail,  a  ru(h,   ^  hdf,  at  drop  of  bldoa,  a  pin,  a  nm^ 
a  chctry  ftbtie :  But  Ihe,  more  6ot6tous^  *rould  have  t 
Chaia.    Mitfttr,  b*f  wifcj  ah  if  you  give  it  hci",  thd 
dc^il  Will  ibake  h^  Ch^iii,  and  fright  iis  With  it. 

Cur.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  my  ring,  orclfc  the  chain  | 
I  Iiope,  you  do  not  meah  to  chbat  liie  fo  ? . 

S.  Ant.  A  Vint,  thou  ulritch !  conic,  Dromk^  let  us  go. 

&.t>ffi.  Fly  pridfe,  fijTs  the  peacock}  miftrcfs,  that 
you  know.  {Emnt. 

Mdinti  Curteznn. 

Cur.  N0W9  out  of  doMht^  AntiphoUs  is  mad}] 
Elfc  would  he  never  fo  dfcmean  himfdf. 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats. 
And  tot  the  fame  he  promisM  me  a  Chain  j 
Both  ofae,  SukI  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
The  rcafon,  that  I  jgather,  he  is  mad, 
iBefidcs  thi?  prefent  inftincc  of  his  rage) 
Is  a  mad  Tale  he  l6ld  to  day  at  dinner, 
Of  his  own  dbors  being  fliut  againft  his  entrancft. 
j^like,  his  Wife,  acquainted  With  his  fits, 

gn  purpofc  fhut  the  doors  againft  his  Way. 
[y  way  is  hoW  to  hie  home  to  his  houft. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatick, 
Hfe  ruih'd  into  inV  hbufe,  and  took  pertbrfce 
My  ring  away-    This  tdurfe  I  fitteftchufe} 
iPw  forty  diickts  Is  tod  touch  to  tofe.  [E^ctL 

S  C  fe^  te   ehatiges  to  the  Street. 

knter  Antipholis  of  JEphcfus  tfiiib  a  Jailor. 

%.  if»/.tjEsir  me  not^  man  %  I  Will  liot  brfeak  iWi'y  y 
JL   I'll  give  thee,  ert  I  Icavfe  thcc,  X6  itfucn 
nfoiiy. 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  refted  for.  ^ 

dbyGoogl'e  ^ 
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My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to  day^ ' 

And  will  not  lightly  truft  the  meflengen 

That  I  ihould  be  attached  in  Epbefus^ 

I  tell  you,  'twill  found  harfhly  in  her  cars.-^— .    . 

Enter  Dromio  of  Ephcfus,  with  a  rope's-enJ. 

Here  comes  my  man;  I  think,  he  brings  the  mony.  , 
How  now.  Sir,  have  you  That  I  fcnt  you  for? 

JB.  Dro,  Here's  That,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  them  alU 

E.  Ant.  But  Where's  the  mony  ? 

JE.  Dro.  Why,  Sir,  I  gave  the  mony  for  the  rope. 
,  £.  Ant.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  ro|)e  r 

E.Bto.  I'Uferve  you.  Sir,  five  hundred  at  the  rate. 

E.Ant.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home? 

E.Dro.  To  a  rope's  end,  Siri  and  to  that  end  am  I 
xeturn'd. 

E.Ant.  And  to  that  end,  Sir,  I  will  welcome  you. 

[Beats  Dro, 

Offi*  Good  Sir,  bci  patient, 

E.Dro.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient 5  I  am  in  ad- 
verfity. 

Offi.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

E.Dro.  Nay,  rather  pcrfuade  nim  to  hold  his  hands. 

E.  Ant.  Thou  whorfon,  fcnfelcfs  villain ! 

E.Dro.  I  would,  I  were  fenfelefs.  Sir,  that  I  might 
not  feel  your  blows. 

E.Ant.  Thou  art  fenfible  in  nothing  but  blows,  and 
fo  is  an  a(s. 

E.Dro.  I  am  an  afs,  indeed j  you  may  prove  it  by 
my  long  ears,  I  have  fcrv'd  him  from  the  hoyr  of 
my  nativity  to  this  inftant^  and  have  nothing  at  his 
hands  for  my  ferVice  but  blows.  When  I  am  cold, 
he  heats  me  with  beating;  when  I  am  warm,  he  cools 
me  with  beatings  I  am  wak'd  with  it,  when  I  fleep; 
rais'd  with  it,  when  I  fit;  driven  out  of  doors  with  it, 
when  I  go  from  home  5  welcom'd  home  with  it,  when 
I  return ;  nay,  I  bear  it  on  my  ihoulders,  as  a  beggar 
wont  her  brat }  and,  I  think,  when  he  hath  Um'd  me, 
I  (hall  beg  with  it  from  door  to  dQor« 

£nter^ 
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Inter  AdmiU)  Luciana^  Curtezan^  and  Pinch. 

E.Ant.  GofflCy  ^o  along ;  my  Wife  is  comiiig  yoiiden 

{\9)  E.Dro.  Miftrds,  rejpcefinem^  refpeft  your  end; 
or  rather  the  prophecie,  like  the  parrot,  beware  the 
ropcVcnd.^— - 

E.  Ant.  Wilt  thou  ftfll  talk  ?  {fieats  Dro. 

Cur.  How  fay  you  now?  is  not  your  husband  mad? 

Air.  His  incivility  confirms  no  lefs. 
Good  Jio&OTpineby  you  are  a  Conjurer, 
£ftabliih  him  in  his  trqe  fenfe  again. 
And  I  will  plcafe  you  what  you  will  demand. 

Luc.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  iharp  he  looks  I 

Cur.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecftafie! 

Pincb.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let.  me  jcel  your  pulfe. 

E.  Ant.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  your  ear. 
.    Pinch.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  within  this  ma% 

(19)  MiftrefSf  rcipicc  finem,  reJ^iSyour  £mJ^  or  rsiher  thi  Frtfhi^^ 
'  Bh  the  Tdrroty  benuan  ih  r&pis  End."]  We  will  endeavour  tofficplun 
chefe  Y^ordi,  as  they  lie  in  Onier.  Rgj^afitim  feems  to  obme  in  here 
oddly  enough  to  lam  a  Joke*  But  I  am  of  Opinion,  that  ShaiiJ^i^rg 
nught  here  allude  te  the  laud  Words  of  a  famous  uuiriod  Pamphlet^  wrote 
at  that  time  by  Buchanan  agajnft  the  Lord  of  LiddUgtpn  in  Scotch, 
ending  with  thefe  Latine  Words,  RtJ^a  £nem,  nj^te  funem*  ■ 
Chir  Author,  perhaps,  would  ihew,  he  could  punn  as  well  in  Engl^  as 
the  Other  had  dcme  in  L^^ina  and  therefore  tranflates,  jR^/^^  jwarr 
End,  or  benuare  the  Rofit  End.  As  for  the  t^hrafb,  tbi  Pr^becf  Uke 
the  Parroty  We  are  to  remember,  the  London  Tradefmen  of  that  time 
were  very  fond  of  this  new  exotic  Bird,  becaufe.  he  could  fpeak  i  and* 
perhaps^  almoft  as  well  as  ibme  grave  Citixens.  In.  teaching  him  the 
Lingua,  *twas  no  Wonder  they  ihouid  delight  themfelves  in  giving  1dm 
many  knavifh  Words,  as  roftt  Scot,  &c.  to  the  Offence  of  many  of  hit 
Majefty^s  Northern  Subjedb,  of  whom  there  are  fuch  a  Number  of  merry 
Stories  en  record.  However  the  Word  Rope,  by  the  bye,  was  the  moil 
common  Word  in  his  Language,  and,  no  doobl^  Uxe  moft  ofienfive.  Apd 
the  Joke  was  this ;  when  die  Parrot  had  befpatter'd  any  One  with  it,  for 
the  wife  Owner  to  fay  to  the  offended  PaiTenger,  Sir,  take  care ;  nrf  Par-- 
tot  prophefies.  Butler  hints  at  this,  Quito  1.  Pan  I.  ver.  ^49,  fpeaking 
of  Ralph^t  Knowledge  in  Augury. 

Could  tell  what  fubtleft  Parrots  nuan^ 
fThat  Jpeak  and  think  contrary  clean ; 
What  Member  'tis  of  luhom  thn  talk. 
When  th^  cry.  Rope  f  and  walk,  Kimve,  waHc. 
For  by  this  Time  they  had  made  many  Party  Pairot^  we  may  well  fup.* 
pofe.  l/b.Warburton. 

To 
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To  pcld  pqfTeffion  to  jfkj  holjr  Pfayers; 
And  to  thy  ftace  of  darknds  hie  thcc  ffrait, 
\  *€Mjwe  thee  by  aU  ^  Saints  in  Jdc^v^'iL 

S^Am.  fe^ccyrdoating  wizard^  peocei  lam^iiQC  ^ciad. 

Jir.  Oht  that  thou  wert  |iot,  .fcpor  diftrcffcd  foul! 

E.  Afit.  You  minion,  you,  are  tnefe  your  ci^lomcrs? 
€>id  this  cbmpanion  with  the  JaflFcon  lace 
4Rcei^  and  fbaft  it  atoiy  houle  to  day, 
Whilil  upon  me  the  guilty  door^  were  idiut. 
And  I  deny*d  to  .eater  in  jny:JiQu(b.? 

Jif.  Oh,  husband^  God  doth  know,  you  din^d  at 
home, 
Wheib,  would  ypu  had  Mmain'd  until  this  time. 
Free  from  thele  flanders  and  .this  open  iljame ! 

\£;.  Ant.  Din!d  I  ac  ^home?  thou  villain,  what  &y*(l; 
-thou? 
,     '£.Dro.  Sir,  (botktO;(ay,  you^did  Qotdineathome. 

'JE.^nt.  Were  not.my  dpgrs  lockM  up,  and  I  (hut  <^ut  ? 

E.JDiro.  Perdie,  your  doors  were   lock'd,  anid  ypu 
flvut  out. 

£.  Ant.  And  did  not  ihe  her  Iclf  revile  me  there?      ^ 

E.Dro.  Sam  fable,  ihe  her  fclf  revil'd  you  there. 

\M.A^t.  Did  not  her  Jdtchen*mald  x;ail,  taunt,  apd 
(com  me?  • 

E.  Dro.  Ctrtes,  flie  did  5  the  kitchen-veftal  fcpm'd 
ypu. 

jp.Ant.  And  did  npt  I  in  rage  depart  from  t|ience  ? 

£.  Dro.  la  verity,  you  did  y  my  bones  bear  witnefs. 
That  fince  have  fdt  the  vigour  of  your  rage. 

^dr.  Is*t  0ood  to  Tooth  mm  in  thefe  contraries^ 

Pinch.  Itisnofliaqiei  the  fellow  finds  bis  vein,. 
And,  yielding  to  bim,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 

E.  Ant.  Thpu  haft  fuborn'd  the  goldfmith  to  ar* 
reft  mei. 

^ir.  Alas,  I  fent  you  mony  to  >  redeem  you. 
By  Dnmio  here,  who  came  in  hafte  for  it. 

E.  Dro.  Mony  by  me  ?  heart  and  good  will  you  might, 
fiut,  furelv,  .mailer,  not  a  rag  of  money. 

E.  Ant.  Went 'ft  not  thou  to  her  for  a.purCe  of  (Jucats  ?    \ 

Air.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  delivered  it. 
<  Luc. 
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I41&  And  I  aqi  vU»fi^  wi^  b^r^  tlMt  (be;  4i^ 

E.Dro.  Qod  ^ffA  the  r<?p9*iiwkcj:  4a  ^(ar  lAQ witQ^ 
Tiat  I  wa»  fcitt  fw  QOt|^  Iwt  a  rw^, 

Pi«^j&.  Miftreis,  1^^  mm  ^n4  mM^r  tff  poC^fti 
I  kflow  it  b¥  ttic^ir  pak  a9d  dofidly  lop^i 
Thqr  wuft  9«  ^<^i»d,  a»d  laid  in  ibow  dwfc  rq«P- 

E.Ant.  Say,  wherefore  didft  thou  lately  x^  ^rth  Co 
4ay» 
Aad  w\>y  deft  thou  deay  the  bfg  of  gold  ? 

^Jr.  I  did  fiot,  gesife  km$|p  A  loqk  t|«e  fortihi 

^.  i>fy.  Andigen;l«  w&gst^  \  ^^Iv'd  no  gol4 
l^xfi,  I  confers^  Sir,  t^ac  we  were  lock'd  out. 

jUr.  Diflcmblksg  vi}k»i%  ti)i9P  ^a](:ft  f^lfo  i«  bo(||. 

E.Afit.  DUTetDbling  harlot^  thou  art  falfe  in  all> 
And  art  cotnfediefa^  with  a  damn^  pack. 
To  make  a  )oathfqme  abje^  fcom  ot  me:  . 
But  with  thefe  nails  Til  pluck  Qi^t  t^ofe  £dfe  eye% 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  ihs^moful  fport. 

EnUr  tbr^  or  foun^  ^itd  offir  to  bmd  bimr  befirhn* 

g"    Adr.  Qh,  bind  hiin^  bind  him^  Ut,  him  i)ot  ^pme 
near  tnc. 
Pinch.  Uqxc  con^^viy  i*^  tl|e  llepd  41  ^wg  winhw 

him. 
Luc.  Ay  mo,  poor  man,  how  pale  ^nd  wv^  b?  k>9kr ! 
E.Jnu  What,  wiU  you  cnunher  mo}  thou  jailor^ 
thouy 
I  am  thy  prifosipr^  wilt  tjim  fk^  them 
To  make  arefcue? 

Offir.  Matters  \  let  him  go : 
He  is  my  prifoner,  and  you  ftiaU  not  have  him. 
Pincb.  (jO,  bi^d  thi$  inan»  ft^r  he  is  fraqitick  top; 
jtdr.  What  wilt  thpu  do^  tho»  peevifli  Qfic?r? 
Haft  thou  delight  tp  fee  a  wrf  ti:h^  man 
Po  outrage  and  difpleafure  to  hiqifelf  ? 

Offi.  He  ia  my  prifoner  %  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt,  he  owes,  will  be  reqUir'd  of  me. 

jiir.  I  will  difcharge  thee,  er«  I  g9  from  t\m  i 
Bear  na  fiMrcbwit;b  m»o  hii  ^rediior^ 

[fbii  Hnd  Attf«  iMd  Dro» 

And, 

t 
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4'  7h^  Comedy  of  Errors. 

And,,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  i^; 
Good  mafter  Doftor,  fee  him  fafc  conveyM 
Home  to  my  houfe.    Oh^  moft  unhappy  day ! 

M.Jnf.  C5h,  moft  unhappy  ftnimpet! 

E.Dr0.  Mafter,  I*m  here  entered  in  bond  for  vdti. 

E.Jnf.  Out  oh  thee,  villain!  wherefore  doft  thoa 
mad  me? 

E.Dro.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing?  be  mad, 
good  mafter )  cr^,  the  deviL-  ■ 

JLuc,  God  help,  poor  fouls,  hoi^r  idly  do  thty  talk! 

Jdr.  Go  beat  him  hence ;  lifter^  &Wf  you  with  me. 

[Exeunt  Pinch,  Ant-  and  Dro. 
Say  n6w,  Whofe  fult  is  he  arretted  at? 

Manent  Officer^  Adri.  Luci.  and  Curtnan. 

Offi.  One  jfngphy  a  goldfmiths  do  you  know  him? 

JUf.l  know  the  mans  what  is  the  fiim  he  owes? 

Offi.  Two  hundred  ducats, 

jfdr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Oj^.  Due  for  a  Chain,  your  hu&band  had  of  him. 
-     jtdr.  He  did  befpeak  H  Chain  fot  me,  but  had  it  not. 

Cur.  When  as  jour  husband  all  in  rage  to  day 
Came  to  my  houle,  arid  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I  faw  upon  his  finger  now) 
Strait  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  Chain. 

jfdr.  It  may  be  To,  but  I  did  never  fee  it. 
Come,  jailor,  bring  me  where  the  goldfmith  is^ 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 

Enter  Antipholis  Syracu(an  with  bis  rapier  drawn^  and 
Dromio  Syrac. 

Luc.  God,  for  thy  mercy !  they  arc  loofe  again. 
jidr.  An6  come  with  naked  fwords^ 
Let's  call  more  help  to  have  them  bound  again r 
Offi.  Away,  theyUl  kill  us.  [Tbej  run  Out, 

Manent  Ant.  and  Dro. 

S.  Ant.  I  fee,  thefe  witches  are  afraid  of  fwords^ 
S.  Dro.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran  from 
you; 
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S.  Ant.  Come  to  the  Ceniaufy  fetch  our  fivff  frdin 
thence :         :  . ;     :   ' 

t  long,  that  we  were  fafc  tt4  fouftd  .aboard. 

S.Dro.  Fmhj  ftay  here  ibia  mg^i^i  they  ^ill  furclf 
do  us  DO  harol^  you  faw,  they  ipdke.us  fair^  gavciui 
gold  i  methinks;  they  are  fuch  n  gentle  naci<m9  that  hoc 
for  the  mountain  of  madf  flefll  that  claimf  marriage  of 
me,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  &iyi  here  ftill,  aod  t«ra 
witch. 

"S.Jnt  1  will  not  rftay  to  night  for  all  the  tpwn ; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  A»ff  abofurd.       ;    \^Ex0Mnf* 

'.  •    '  i 

A.':.C'  T::;'--V.  •,'...■■■ 

S  C  E  N'E,  a  Street,  before  tt  Priory, 

Emer  iktiMircbant  aid  Aageloi 

;      .      A  N  G  1  t  6. 

IAm  forty^  Sir^  that  I  have  hindcrM  youi 
But,  I  proteft,  he  had  the  Chain  of  me^ 
Tho'  moft  diAoneftly  he  doth  deny  it. 
Mer.  How  i»  the  man  efteem*d  here  in  the  city? 
A^.  Of  very  rercrent  reputation,  Sir, 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd,        ^ 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  th*  city*. 
His  word  might  bear  my  weafth  at  any  time. 
Mer.  Spe^k  foftiyz  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 

-E»/«^  Ahtipholis  >«;^rf  Dromio  iff  SpwuSe. 

jtng.  Ti»M;^nd  that  fclf-chain  about  his  neck^ 
Which  be  forfwore  moft  monftroufly  to  have. 
Good  Sir,  draw  netf  to  me,  111  fpeak  to  him. 
Signipr  jiirti^oissy  I  wonder  much 
That  you  wpujid.put  me  to  this  ihame  atyl  trouble} 
And  not  without  fome  fcandal  to  your  felf,  -^   , , 

Vol..  HI.  E  W«l> 
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With ^iWumftaiice 4nd^<)^h$: fo  codcny 
This  Chain,  which  now  you  wear  fo  openly^    , 
Befides  thc^harge^  fhefhame,  impdibnineiic,  j  ;  ' 

YoCf  have  dohe  w«>i;>gj  •  t^  this  my  hdn^ftt  frifend  i ' 
Who^butforiftaylt^  Qa  duf  controvcrfic, .  -'. 

iMhdlitediki},  ahd^^illD to  fea. today:    .    . 
T^MgCbaJn  ydu  had  of  mo,  csm  you  deny  it? 
'^^•^i J#^#. ?l4:hk)k^' ^hkdy  I^nev^did «4}eiiy  it. 
Af(?r.  Yes,  that  you  did,  Sirj  and  forfworc  it.coo-* 
SJjfHt'rW'Uo  heWd  aig  to  deny  ic^  ©it  forfwoar  itf 
Jlfif^/Thefe  cm^  of^mme^  ^hog  Impwvft,^  did  hoar 
.      thee  ; 
t^j^^a  thM)  wretch^'  ^M-pity,  tbat^-Uiou  liv'&     .. 
To  walk  where  any  honeft  men  rcfort, 

S.  jint.  Thou  jirt  a  viHatn,  to  i^ppcacjh  me  thus. 
ril  prove  mine  honour  ai»d  my  honefty   • 
Againft  thee  prefently,  if  thou  dar'ft  ftand. 

\jn>ey  draw. 

Entet^^k^fi9i^i^lM(^mi^  GimHezkhy  gni-' others. 

Adr^  Hold^  hurt  hi^  no|,  for  G^d's  fakes  he  is  mad) 
Some  get  withiq  him,  rate  his  fword  away  ; 
Bind  Dromotoo^  and  bear  them  to*  toy-  ho^tb. 
S.Dro.  Run,  matter,  nift  J  for  God'ls' ftkc,  '^*!^c  1* 
.     .houfe>  .  :    -     -    '       '  .     .  i.'-         T 

This  4 Tome  Priory^* in,  or  wc  are  fpoil'd. 

-         '      .  ^    '{;Ektu«r'PofbiPpi^y.^ 

Mnter  Lady  Abh^Sk^     -w  - 

Ahh  Be  quiet,  pj^oplcj  whereforfc'  th'roft*  you  hJth«i> 
Adrr^o  fecch  ifty^poor  diftraftcdhusbfed  Jbcacej 

Let  us  comj?  in^  (haji;:^^  i^y  bin^  hiin  fa;tt,^ 

And  t)ear  him  hoqae  for  his  recovery.  • 
u^feg.  I  kne^,  he  .was  ndt  in'hi^  pcifeft  Wits/ 
Mer.  I'm  fori*y  ruiviri'tiiat  I  did' w^W  on  Wmi        •  -^ 
Abb.  How  long  h^th  tiii6  pofl%ffi6ni  heldciie  m*fi9' ' 
-^^r^  ,This  week  ht  hith  been  heavy,  ioW^r,  fad,  • 

And  mnch^^  much  diiflferent  from  the  tnad  he  #a3[:' 

But^/till  tbia  afternoon>'  l^is  paffien    .     -  ' 
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J^fb.  Hath  he  not  ioft  ippcjb  yvcilxh.  bjj  wrpclc  Ajv  f?a,^ 
fiury'd  fomc  dear  fru^?  hith  pot.'clfp  his  c;^'c    .         \ 

Stray 'd  his  affe6lJon*^  ^p^ai^tV^V?^^ 

A  fin,  prevaiJi^g  pattch  jn  yqu^yl  pacn,         .' ■  \       '^ 

Who  gwcr  ii^^r  cjfcs  thel,^i;y  of  ga^iog.  ^   ..  ..  . 

Which  of  thcfe  forrowiS  ^  he  fufajc^  tp?-      *   , .  *  .' 

j/dr.  To  rionc  of  thefc,  except  it  ht  the  la(l:> 
Namely,  forae  love^^  that  d^^^fi  j^ifix  oft. from  hpj^pjc:     . 

jibb.  You  liiwJ^  /w  thv  .hav.e  rcprchcnpcd.hira. 

Mr.  Why^Xal^y-        ..      \ 

.  jibb.  Ay,  but  not  roiigh  ejtipiicli. 

Jdr^  M  rcfufihly,^  ^y  4}p4s%>9aW  Ifit  ?|ie^.  . 

^i*.  Haply,  ip  pfiv^tc, 

^i/r.  .AndioafTf^mbiic^  tpp,/.  '       , 

^bb.  Ay»  i^fiit  HQt  lenwRO- 

In  bed,  be.flept  npt|or  niy^TOP^  it^  .,       .    ; 

At  board,  he  fc4  ^>ot  for.fpy  ijr^Pg  it; 

Alone,  It  v?as  t^xe  A^jc^.  q£  jn>y  tneaipi    .  V  \   :        ^ 

The  Venom  clamours  pf  ,a  jealous  wpfn^n .  ,  -. 

Poifon  more  (deadly^  thama,  ^ij^  dog'^  P^p^h- 

It  fccra$»  his  ileeps  we^c  iinjfltfr^d  jpy^'jtHy  jiwLuigjj- 

(20J  //  «m;«j  ^  Cbpy  ^  tf»r  Conference^  We  are  not  to  ubdei^aiid 
this  Word  here,  sts  it  u  "incw  nfod^  •  itf  OppofuiQn  to  an  Original;  ai^ 
Thing  done  after  ^  ^«t^erfi ;.  bnn  J^e  919  to  t^M^  ><  ¥>  '^  4^<^^  .^f  ■l<^ 
to  the  Latijfg.  \Jfprd,Cjf^^  frowv^whlcU  it  13  detived.  JJrian'a  m^^d 
lay,  her  ft,eprpofs  ;^re  the  Bur<Jcii,  ithc.  Fulnefs  of  her  CQ^rerfenCe,  sal 
the  Sabjelb  6f  her  ^Ik. '  Anci  in  thefe'Acceptatidns  the  Word  tlopii  wzi 
nfed  by  WrTtrrs-  bt^ie  out  AotWft  time»  as  Well  as  by  his  C^ntempo- 
laries.    So  i^«//#  i«.  Mis .  Rrifpi  9^  K.  jy<f«pjP; Vth.  p.  3.  feys ; 

Jfy^  ^aiiquifi  ih  Nuljudiaus,  jroK  ^(^U  h^^u^  .Copie  ^^5^^/.— ^ 
i.e.  plenty.  .        ^        .    ' 

And  ib  ^.  ^Mr/Sff  iM  his  ^<e^fr^  itftfff  <mt  of  hu  H^ 
^.  -  /i&flf/,  ^«if^  a  Wo^Wy  Sic  ^uOtr.MeJt  n/aiib  tfi  irtare.£iipy  (/* 

JFity  but  .hi/^rf^t  'ills  fft0io9r  ^bfu. 
4n^  again,  iiWsCJpj^^/ys^Sf^^.  j- 

. — '  h  be  furt  to  baitt  da^lf  atetit  him  Copy  and  Farf^p  ef  C^- 

And  in  mtay  othet,Faffi|^  .of  bai«WQrki« 

£  A  And 
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And  thereof  cooaes  it,  that  his  head  is  light.  ' 

Thou  fay'fty  his  meat  was  faUc'd  with  thy  upbYaidings  | 

Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digeftions; 

Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  feter  fercdi 

And  what's  a  fever,  but  a  fit  of  madnels? 

Thou  fay'ft,  his  fports  were  WndcrM  by  thy  brawls. 

Sweet  rccreatiort  barr'd,  v^hat  doth  cnfuc, 

But  mdodie  and  dull  melancholy,  y 

Kinfman  to  grim  and  comfortlefs  defpair? 

And  at  her  heels  a  huge  infeftious  troop 

Of  pale  diftemperatures,  and  foes  to  life. 

In  food,  in  fport,  and  lifc-preferving  Reft, 

To  be  difturb'd,  would  mad  or  man  or  beaft : 

The  confequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fits 

Have  feared  thy  husband  from  the  ufc  of  wits. 

Luc.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 
When  he  demeaned  nimfelf  rough/  rude  and  wildly]^ 
Why  bear  you  thcfe  rebukes,  and  anfwcr  not  ? 

jfdr.  She' did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof. 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Jbb.  No,  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  houfe. 

^^r.  Then,  let  your  fcrvahts  bring  my  huafband  forth. 

jSbb.  Neither  J  he  took  this  place  for  Sanfliuary, 
And  it  fliall  privilege  him  from  your  hands  j 
'Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again, 
Or  lofe  my  labour  in^flaying  it.        . 

Mr.  I  will  attend  iny  husband,  be  his  nurfe. 
Diet  his  ficknefs,^  for  it  is  my  office  $ 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  my  felff 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me.' 

Jbb.  Be  patient,  for  I  will  not  let  him  ftir, 
•Till  I  have  us*d  th*  approved  means  I  have. 
With  wholfome  firups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers 
To  make  of  him  a  formal  man  again; 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  cbantable  duty  of  my  order  ^ 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Jdr.  I  wiU  not  hence,  atid  leave  my  husband  here  $ 
And  ill  it  doth  befeem  your  holine(s 
To  fepirace  th«  husband  and  the  wife. 

Jbb. 
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[Mi.  Be  (|uiec  and  depart,  thou  flitk  MC  have  htoi. 

Jjic.  CoAplain'  unto  tne  Duke  of  this  indignity. 

IBxit  Abbeft* 

Mr:  Come,  go^  I  will  fall  prbftrace  ac  His  feeiiy 
And  never  rife,  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  woti  his  Grace  to  come  in  pafan  hither^ 
And  take  perforce  iny  husband  from  the  Abbe(s. 

Mer.  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  five : 
Anon,  Tm  fure,  the  Duke  himlelf  in  perfon 
Comes  this  wav  to  the  melancholy  Vale ; 
The  place  of  death  and  forry  execution,  (xi) 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here, 

jt9^.  Upon  what  caufe? 

Mer.  To  fee  a  revdrend  Syracufan  merchant, 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Aeainft  the  laws  and  ftatutes  of  this  town, 
B^e^ded  publickly  for  his  ofience^ 

Aug.  See,  where  they  come }  we  will  behol^  his  death. 

Im-  Kneel  to  the  Duke,  before  he  pafs  the  abbey. 

Enter  th$  J>uh^   ^nd  ^geon  bare-beaded  i    wUb  the 
'    Headjmm^  Md  other  Officers. 

Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  ppblicklyt 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  lam  fiir  himt 
He  iiuU  not  die,  fa  much  we  tender  him. 

Mr.  Juftice,  moft  facred  Duke,  agaiaft  tbp  Abbefi. 

Duke.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady  ^ 
It  cannot  be,  that  %e  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Jdr.  May  it  pleafe  your  Grace,  JntipkoHs  my  kuf- 
band, 
f  Whom  I  made  lord  oi  me  and  all  I  bad»  ^ 
At  your  important  letters,)  this  ill  day 
A  moft  outrageous  fitof  madnefs  took  hinvi  . 
That  defp^rately  be  hwry'd  through  the  ftrect^ 
With  him  his  bondman  all  as  mad  as  he^ 

(21)  The  BUee  of  Dtatband  Cony  Executioff.^  i.  ff.  difmal^  Umei)r 
me,  to  be  grievMat.  In  the  like  Acceptations  our  Poet  employs  it 
again,  mhtrt  Macbeth,  after  the  Murder  of  Duncan,  is  looking  ^a  bk 
own  bloody  Handf. 

ifUlJSAbrrySfiht.  ^    ^ 

fi  }  Doing 
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14  ^^Goi^eify  ^  t^\c^Kir 

IthigSi  Jet^'cli,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like< 
6n<j<i  di(i  1'  g«  MafJjitipiltt;  ItfM  fbnC:  hi  HI  *«plo.j  • 
Whilft  to  ta*e  or^etforthc  wroogt  I  wcftt<  -  \ 

that  h*i»%id  ttope  »hiF  fmf  Ktd  c<Hn©i|^*i,:    •   . 
Anonj  1  #b*  fide  hif 'i^Hat'i^^ 
He  broleeif^ti!!  chofc^  thaeD  ha4  tfap  gq^€|;oF.him| 
And,  with' SS^ttjaRJibtenddnt, and  Wmfelf^    r  .  ;        .  " 
Each  one  with  ircflihJjrafficrB^  with  drawa/^cHrdii^ -  is 
/  Met  us  aj^jh,  acidf  marf*?  bc4t  on  tis^  - ;         :  r 

Chas'd  us  away  >*  'titt,  riridog  bf  mofc-aidt  •       ,     ! 
We  came  again  to  bind  thci&j  then  they  flodr  ^ 
Into  th't^wl^y^  wWttor  5»e  porfo'il  iteftif:  i    . 
And  here  the  Abbefs  flidtsthcgiie^iaft  uji^-:    .     .       r 
And  will  noif  fiiftrviife  fio  fiatfdL  fiito  Ottt^  i     :    .   :      .\ 
J^or  fend  him  forthf  that<we'  kttvf  bfe^fbli^hediie/  :. 
T!if^f«*^4  *fi§A  ^faciau^  lJ«ke^ixfriiite,ti^y  jsismnwmd, 
JL,eiihi*Bfebro%t«l  iwrWiql  pifl  l5i)n)ft  lionfc^rf*  kip. 
'  •  JDake.  Long.fince  thy  husband  fery*d  me  in  my  wars. 

AridTm^htefehfe^i^m.F^  >^       ••' 

(When  thou  rfiifflr  WaltelWfe  tatftef  irftky  bed,) 
To  do  ]iiJdMn^^  I  oowW> ; 

Po,  Some  oF  ycmirifcwdck  dt  ctlte  abbeji-gaRp  j  , .    .      r 
And  bid  the.*1aiiy ^"Ahbe^s^€Otac/ta  tnpj.  ' 
I-^i^€«riFlnM!B.?bis,^;ttc«ir4rft^^^      *  - 

J4y  maftcr  and  his  man  are  both  broKe  lotjfr^ 
Beaton  the  miWi  Ji-lW^-aiidr  boqfad^lbJ  dr©6tor^  .; 
Whbfc  beard  th^Vivivt&ng'i  crff  !with  brands  isti  &f^^ 
And  ever  <^ It  h*te 'd^  tiity, : tiattw  '•. csk  hm. ; ,.       .  ,     ' . 
preat  ptll*-df  pild#8d  trih-t  w  flpfljeiwjh  .the .hair  j     ;;  •' 
My  mafter  .pr^adhw  ^paiiencfc  ta  iwh^iH^iahp  while. ; 
His  nian  with  fciflars  nicks  him  like  a  fool: 
An(fil'ferc;  ,anlpft  y oti;feM  fon^*;p<*«<^^^  i^^fr         •  . 
Bct^r^xhcm  they  will,  kill/ 1 

*'  Mr.  Peace,  fool,  thy  mafter  and  dis  mm  arc  tiere^» . 
Aod  That  is  fdfe,  thou  deft  itJptrt  to  tfer  —  ^ 
^-'^<^  -  ^  .;    '         Mf. 
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Tj^e  Cmedy  of  ETtkoRl         \y$ 

Mejf.  Miftticfi;  fajJon  n*y  llfey  I  till  yoo  yrtifei    . 
I  have  not  Brcdth'^i  ilitioft,  flhcc  I  did»fce  ftj  - 
Ut  crys  for  yoti^  \aiKl  vott^s  If  he  t»n  takeyi3if,    .. 
To  fcorch  your  faecj  arid  to  dfisfigtmj  ybuv 

{Cry  yfiihih^ 
Hark,  bstf k,  I  ht2^  him^  tttiftfefi  j  fly^  be  gone. 

Duke.  Coirte^  ftand  by  mt^  fear  nothihg ;  gusrdwlcli 
IrtWcrds.  '  V 

^ir.  Ay  riif,  it  h  irfy  htl^feind  j  witMfi  you^     ' 
That  he  is  bdftte  a1>6ut  invifible !  •    ,     .  ^  -  i 

Ev*n  now  we  hotrs'd  him  in  thfc  ibbey  herc^     .    .   .  ' 
And  now  hc*s  thcre^  paft  thcyujght  of  htiman  re^foil, 

Emr  Aiitipholis,  ^Xft/Dromio  (/Eph. 

JB.  w//?/.  JufticJfe,  moft  graciotis  I>uke,  oh,'^¥a<it'mc 
jufticc. 
Even  for  the  fervice  that  long  finecf  I  did  thee,  •         ' 
When  I  Bfeftrid  Chfce  in  the  wars,  ahd  took      .'  W 
Deep  fears  to  fave  thy  life,  exrtn  fof  the-  blood 
That  then  1  loft  for  thee,  hot^  grant  mfe  |uftiee;  • 

Mgeen.  l/illeft  the  fear  of  dea^h  doth  tnake  die  d^tej 
I  fee  my  fon  Jntiphoiis^  and  DroffHo.. 

E.  Ant.  Juftice^  fJ^cet  Prince,  dgainft  thit  *t)mat| 
there'; 
She  whom  thou  gax^*ft  to  me  to  be  my  Wift  j 
•i^hilt  hith  iBiried  and  dilhononr'd  ihe, 
Ev'n  in  the  ftrcngth  and  height  of  injury  ; , 
Beyond  irilagifiarioti  is  the  \<rfong, 
That  ihe  this' day  hjith  Ihamclefe  thfown  on  rtie,    ;    - 

Duke.  DifcoVer  hoW,  and  thou  fhilt  find  me  jtift/. 

E.  Jnt.  Thil  day,  great  Duke,  fhc  ftnt  the  dedi-s 
upon*  trie  > 
Whilft  ftie  with  baflbts  feaftcd  in  my  houfc. 

Duke,  A  gfreV6us^  fault  %  fay,  ^ortian,  ^idft  thou  f6  ? 

Adt.  No',  my  good  lord :  my  fclf>  he,  and  my  fiftef, 
To  day  did  dine  together :  fo  befstl  niy  foul, 
A»  this  is  falfe,"  he*  burthens  ittc  Withal ! 

Luc.  Ne'er  ma[;^  llook  on  day,  nor  deep  on  nighf, 
But  ihc  tells  to  yoqr  Highnefs  irm|>lc  tt\itb ! 

E  4  Ang. 
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ftf         7>&f  Comedy  of  Errors*. 

Jng.  O  ptrjxir'd  womatt !  they  arc  both  forfwora* 
In  this  the.mad-msin  juftly  chargctb  them. 

JB  4nt.  My  Liege,  i  am  advifed^^what  I  fay.       . 
Neither  difturb'd  with  theCffefl:  of  wine, 
NoFy  heady-rafli,  provokM  with  raging  ifej 
Albeit  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiler  mad. 
This  woman  lock'd  me  out  this  day  from  dinner  •» 
That  goldfinJth  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  her. 
Could  witnef^  it;  for  he  was  with  me  then, 
"Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  Chain, 
Promifing  to  bring  it  to  the  Parcupiniy 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done,,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  feek  him;  in  the  ftreet  J  met  him. 
And  in  his  company  that  Gentleman. 
There  did  this  perjurM  goldfmith  fWear  me  down, 
That  I, this  day  from  him  received  the  Chain i 
Which,  God  he  knows,  1  faw  notj  for  the  which, 
He  did  arrcft  me  with  an  officer. 
I  didobey^  and  fent  my  pea(aat  home 
For  (:crtain  ducats )  he  with  none  returned. 
Then  fairly  I  befpokc  the  officer, 
.  To  go  in  perfon  with  me  to  my  houfe» 
By  th*  way  we  met  my  wife,  her  filler,  and 
A  rabble  mor^  of  vile  confederates  j 
They  brought  one  Pincb^  a  hungry  lean-fac'd  villain, 
A  meer  anatomy,  ((  mountebank, 
A  thread*bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller, 
A  needy,  hollow-ey*d,  (harp^looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man.     This  pernicious  flave, 
Forfooth,  tQok  on  bim  as  a  conjurer  \ 
And,  gazing  in  my  eyes,  feeling  my  pulfe, 
And  with  no^-face,  as  Itwerc,  out-facing  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  po0cft.    Then  all  together 
Thpy  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence  j. 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankiib  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together  | 
^^Tijl,  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  afunder, 
I  gain'd  my  fjieedom,  and  immediately 
^an  hither  to  your  Grace  ^  whom  I  befeech 

To 
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The  Comedy^  of  EK%o%i,         fs7 

To  give  mc  ample  TacUiaftion  ..^    ■    ..   . 
Tor  thefe  deep  ihameii  and  great  indignities. 

Jf^.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witnel^  with  |iimi 
That  he  din'dnpt  at  home,  but  Was.lock'd  out.      -^ 

Duke.  But  Kad  he  fucha  Qiain  of  tbee,^  ott^? 

Ang.  Ht  had,  iny  lord ;  and  when  he  ran  in  httc^  . , 
Thefe  People  iaw  the  Chain  about  his  neck. 

Mer.  Befide^,  I  will  be  fworn,  thefe  ears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confefs,  you  had  the  Chain  of  him. 
After  you  firfl;  forfwore  it  on. the  mart  i  .       .     ,. 
And  thereupon  I  drew  my  fword  on  you  i 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think,  youVe  come  by  miracle. 

£.  Jim.  I  never  came  within  thefe  abbey-^walls^ 
Nor  ever  did  ft  thou  draw  thy  fword  on  me^ 
I  never  faw  the  Chain,  fo  help  ine  heaven! 
And  this  is  falfe,  you  burthen  me  withal. 

Duh.  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  ? 
I  think,  you  all  have  drunk  of  Circe's  Cup : 
^     If  here  you  housed  him,  here  he  would  have  foeen> 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  fo  coldly  :        v 
You  (ay,  he  din'd  at  home.^  the  gbldfihith  here 
Denies  that  Saying.    Sirrah,  what  fay  you  ? 

E.  Dro.  Sir,  he  din'd  with  her  there,  at  the  Pit^ 
cupine. 

Cur.  He  did,  and  from  my  finger  fnatch'd  that  Ring. 

£.  Jnt,  'Tis  true,  my  Liege,  this  jEling  I  had  of  her* 

Duke.  Saw*ft  thou  him  enter  at  the  aboey  here?    . 

Cur.  As  fure,  my  Liege,  as  I  do  fee  your  Grace. 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  ftrange  j  go  call  the  Abhefs  hi« 
'  ther> 

I  think,  /ou  are  all  mated,  or  ftark  mad. 

{Epe.  one  to  the  Mbefs. 

JEgeon.  Moft  mighty  Duke,  vouchfafc  me  fpeak  a 
word  : 
Haply  I  fee  a  friend,  y^ill  fave  my  life  j 
And  pay  the  fum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracufan^  what  thou  wilt. 

Mgeon.  Is  not  your  name.  Sir,  caird  JntipboVn  t   ' 
And  IS  not  that  your  bond-man  Dromio  ?  > 

E.Dre, 
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£.  Dro.  Within  this  hour  t  Wis  \i\i  bond-man,  t\x% 
Bpt  hcy  I  thittk  hitti,  gtiawM  iif  tWfl?  iiiy  C6rds  5         * 
NoV  atti  I  Drvmio^  "Sitid  hii  toiti  tlhb'oUlld. 
j«:jjf(?».  I  iin  fure,  foti  both  bf  yoti  rtAAttiber  ifte.' 
E.  i^ri.  Ouir  ftlvis  wft  do  rfcmchibef,  &r,  by  ydu  % 
,  Fol-  lately  w6  were  bound,  ai  yod  are  «0iV. 
You  are  hot  /^wF^'^atieiit,  ire  ybii,  ^ir>    ' 
^^e^».  Why  look  you  ftrarfge  crti  me?  you  feioir 

'  m6  well.  •  / ' 

JE.  -^iw/.  I  ficVtr  fa#  y6u  m  my  life,  *till  nb^; 
JEgeon.  6Fj  !  gri^f  hath  dhang'd  iric,  firtce  jJotf  fit7 
mejaftj 
And  careful  ho'u.rs  With  timers  dcformtd  h^rid  ^ 

Havd  written  ftrahge  defcitares  iii  ifty  fac6> 
But  tell  me  yet,'  doft:  fhou  jiot  krfow  my  Voice  ? 
E.  Ant.  NcitheK  .'  ^     ;'  ,  ^ .' .. 

Mgoon.  Dromio^  nor  thou  ?       '  '     '  *  ,  "  * 

M.Dro.  No,  truft  md,  Sir,  lior  t    '  *  !*    , 

JE^OTh  I  am  fufe,  thou  doft.  /  * 

!A.  Dr^.l^  Sir?  but  1  am  fitrc,  I  do  not;  ahd  What- 
foevcr  >  man  dcniesj  yoU  are  iipw  bound  to  belie^^c 

.     ^Eigptm.  Ndt  know  my  voice? !  <5n,  tSme*s  ^I'sitrSmity  J 
ttaft  tliou  (b  cfack'M  ahd{^littec^my  foot  torigufi' 
Jn  fevcnfliort  years,  .that  here  my  ronly  Ton    ^ 
Knows  riot  my  feeble  key  of  untuned  cares  >\ 
Tlio'  now  this  graifted  face  of  iiiihe  be  hid 
In  fap-eorifuming  winter's  drizled  fnow, 
^  And  aU  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up  i 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  feme  memory  j 
My  wafting  lamp  fome  fading  glimmer  left. 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  Iif  tie  ufe  to  hear ; 
An  thefe  old  witncflfes,  I  cannot,  err, 
Tf ell  me  thoii  art  my  f6n  AhtiphoHs. 
E.  Ant.  I  never  faw  my  father  jin  my  life. 
Mgeon.  But  fevert  years  fince,.  in  SyrAcufa-Mv^^ 
Thou  know'ft,  we  parted;  but,  perhaps,  my  fori,    * 
Theii  llkam*ft'  fc^ acknowledge  me; in  mifery, 

E.  Ant:  The  fJuke,  and  all  that  know  mc  in  the  city, 
,C«n  jwitqef§  with'  me  that  it  is  not  fo ;'     '  ^    * 

I 
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£>uke.  I  tell  thed,  Spraiirfmi  twfantf  ywm 
Have  1  tjefeii  Painm  <o  A$Hipb$U$y^ 
Dariiig  wbitb  Ufitclie  Bd'erfawr  J^ii^V^ 
I  ftfei  tby  ageaml'di^g^r^  mdoc  tbd)  dp(c.  '       ..  ^ 

Etfter  the  jdbkefsy  w/£r  Aaupholis^yiacuQmitf/^Dromio 

SyracuTan/ 

utf^i^.    Moft    mighty    Dttkc;    bchdld   *  nati  dkich 
•  ♦rong'd.      •      .  .  iMffOifHt  H  fi$Mm. 

jtdr.  I  fee  two  husbimds,  or  mine  eyp  decdfve  me. 
JOuke.  Ote  of'tkafe  men  h  G$mu$  to  tte  oclMr  |    ^  i 

And  (9  of  cheic  wiudi  is  the  nannrar  maftf    « . 

And  which  the  fpirit?  who  defciffast^  thcnl  ? 

^.  Dro.  I,  Sin  iuD  DrAmi9i%  coimMnd  him  awi^4    , 
J?.  Dro.  I,  Sit)  am  i^(?«ii>^  prii^^  letJAe.fti^..A 
S.  Am^  JE^dA^xxt  fhetf  nM?.t>r  fifi>  his  gh^?  V. 
if.Dr^i.  O,  ioy  old  iriaOef  i.owJi^;hath  kouhd;  Ubi 

Ahh.  Whd^vn  bound  Um^  \iC^&  lobfe  his  honb^  t 

And  gain  a  buisbimd  by  his  libmju.  .J .i 

Spealiy'  crfd  ;iti^^)9^  ifthctti  be^ft"  the  tnah^      ; 
That  hadflra  wifsfrobct  caiPd  Mmilw^  .    u 

That  boffc  thee  at  a  bottheit  two  £up  (bnf? 
Oh,  if  thou  bc'ft  the  fafaie  Mgepn^.  i()^a2c> 
And  fpeUc  bmotheiamc  JEmiis^:  '  . 

Z)i«*^.  Why^hcfc  begins  his  rridnfmg  ftory  nghC£^ 
Thefe  two  jintipholss\  thefe  twSo  fo  Hkc,  \    C 

And  tl»fo  tv^Q.jl>r$nii»%  one  in  femblancej  , 

Bcfidcs  her  urgingof  her  Mftick  at^fca^  .-.  *  "A 

Thefe  plainly  aw  the  parents  ^to^  •thcfer-clkilAreni  ,   •:  , 
Which  accidentally,  art  met  togtthdr*.    -  -  ,    ,    ;   .    \ 

jEgeon.  If  I  dream  ndt^  thovt  ztV  MmHian      , 
If  thod  arriffie,  tfll  mfc  whereii  tbat'fdfl         ,    ^ 
That  floated  with  thee  oft  the  fatal  Rtft.   . 

j4bb.  hymM  of  BpidamH»m^  hejand  I^ 
And  the  twin  Dromi^ .  all  ,werc  takca  wpi 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  filhermen  of  Gmrintb 
B^  jforcsB  ,toofc.  Dromifind  my  fbrf  ftinn  cheaH 
And  me  they  left  yritiritkofe^pCJSj^^  ./       .  : 
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«#         tie  ComeJy  of  E  r  r  a  R  i. 

What  then  became  of  them,  I  eannot  tdif 
I»  CO  this  f(Htufie  tbat  you  fee  me  m. 

Duh.  Jntipbolisy  thou  cam*ft  (from  Cmmb  firfi; 

S.Ant.  No,  Sir,  not  I;  Icatnrfrom  Syracufe. 

D^ke.  Stay,    ftand  apart  r  I  koow  not,    which  is 
which. 
^    Evjfnt.  I  came  from  Corinth^  my  moft  gracious 
Lord. 

jE.  Dra.' And  I  with  liim.       : 

JS;  jfifi^.  BrcHight  to  this  town  by  that  moft  famous 
.    .     warrior,   >  -      r,  ,  . 

Duk?  Mitfapbon^  your  moft  renowned  uncle.   . 

^ir.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to  day  f 

1^.  ^iv/.  I,  gentle  miftrefs. 

jidr.  And  are  not  you  my  husband  ? 

E.  Ant.  No,  I  fay  my  to  that. 

S^Awt.  And  fo  do  I,  yet  (he  did  call  me  foi 
f  And  this  £&ir  gentlewoman,  her  Sifter  Jiere, 
Did  call  me  brother.     What  I  told  you  then, 
I  Mpc,  Lihail  have  leifure  to  make  good. 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  fee  and  hear. 

,  Ang,  That  is  the  Ghain^  Sir,  which  you  had  of  me. 

S.  Ant.  I  think  it  be.  Sir,  i  deny  it  not. 

£.  Ant.  'And  you.  Sir,  for  this  Chain  arrefted  me.  * 

Ang.  I  think,  I  did.  Sir )  I  deny  it  not. 

Adr.  I  fent  you  mony,  Sir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dnmicfj  but,  1  think,  he  i)rought  it  not,    . 

£.  Dro.  No,  none  by  me. 

S-  ^^..This  purfe  of  ducats  I  receivMfrom  you. 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me  ? 
1  fee,  we  ftill  did  meet  each  other^s  man. 
And  I  was  ta-en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 
And  therQupon  thefe  Errors  all  arofe. 

E.  Ant.  Thefe  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 

Duke.  It  fhall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life.    . 

Cur.  Sir,  I  muft  have  that  diamond  from  you. 

E.  Ant.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my 
good  cheer. 

Abb.  Renowned  Duke,  vouchfafe  to  take  the  pains 
Togo  with  us  into  the  abbey^bere, 
.---'  An4 
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And  brar  at  largedifcoiirfedall  our  fwtqnes  i 
And  all  chat  are  affbmbled  in  this  place,'  . 
That  by  this  fympatbited  oi^e  day's  error     i 
Have  fu£fer'd  wroiu^  \  ( ^o,  keep  m  company) 
And  ye  fhall  have  full  fatisfa£lion.  .        j 

Twenty  five  years  have  I  but  gone  in. travel  (aa)'        ? 
Of  you  my  fens ;  nor^  'till  thisprefiatfihoHr^ 
My  heavy  burtbeas^re  delivo-ai;: 
The  Duke,  my  husband,:  and  my  diildrtik  botli)\ 
And  you  the  Calendars  of  their  nativity,  >  /  : 

Go  to  a  goffip's  f&ft  and  go  vrith  mci  ^  . . 

After  fo  long  grief  fuch  Nativity!? 
I>Mie.  With  all  my  heart, rFU  goffip  at  this  ftift* 

Af^fient  the  two  Antiph.  andiwol}TovDio*9l 

S^  Dro.  Mafter,  Ihall  I  fetch  your  ftuflF  from  ihip- 

board  ? 
J£.  jfnt.  Dramio^  what  flufF  of  mine  haft  thou  im* 

bark'd? 
S.  Dro.  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  boft.  Sir,  in  the  Centaitr^ 
S.  Ant.  He  fpeaks  to  me}  I  am  your  mafter,  Dromio. 
Come,  go  with  us,  we'll'  look  to  that  anon$ 
Embrace  thy  brother  fhere,  rejoice  with  him. 

-  .  ^      [^Exeunt  AiStiphohs  S.  Md  ^$0 

(22)  Thirty  three  jMrj]  *Tis  ixnpoffible  the  Poet  obvH  be  lb  knpt- 
fa],  as  todefign'this  Number  here:  and  therefore  I  bave  ventured  fiQ  at? 
ter  it  to  tnmntyfivt^  upon  a  Proof,  that,  I  think,  amounts  to  Demooftra^ 
tion.  The  mmber,  I  prefume,  was  at  firft  wrote  in  ft^iiiret,  aad,  per* 
haps,  blindly;  and  dience  the  Miftake  might  ariie.  JEgient  in  the  t ft 
Scene  of  the  ift  AA,  is  precife  as  to  the  Time  his  Son  left  him,  inQgeft 
of  his  Brother : 

Myyoungift  Boy^  and  yet  mf  eiiijt  Cart, 

At  eighteen  Years  became  inquifititfi 

Jfter  bis  Brother^  &C.  ^ 

And  how  long  it  was  from  the  Son*s  thus  parting  from  his  Father,  to 
their  meeting  again  at  Ephe/us,  where  jigeon,  mifiakenly,  reoogniaef 
the  Twin-brother  for  him ;  we  as  predfely  learn  from  another  Paflags 
in  the  5th  Ad. 
£ge.  Swt  fevenyedrtji/ice,  in  Syracufii  hef, 

Thou  knonujtf  *we  farted ; 
60  dilt  thdb  two  Numbers,  put  together,  fettle  the  Date  of  thdr  Birth 
beyond  Difpnte. 

S.  Dro. 
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S.  Drd.  Thaw  kzbt  BddoA  M^f9iir  jqaaftcr'siidufirj 

That  kitchcn'd,»c.^p:you  tddftjrur^macr:       " 
She  now  ihall  he  my  ^[flcri  n6fesiiyi»ifc* 

E.  Dro.  ^^ItA^^mki^j  you  arf^^liy  jM%'  4Ib4  ao&  vm^ 
brother:  .  •         <       .' 

I  fee  b^ypili,  Iiim  a^fwneti^diyfittth'T 
Will  you  jrjdfcUiJn»ifc|B  their  go^^ang^  ^ 

S.  Dro.  Not  L  Sn::f  fOTfrB  my  eUen 

£./Vfc-^TiwfX4>qpe<tian:.    .  ^       :  :. 

How  (hall  I  trjtiftc?^^  • 

S.Dro.  Wc'I4uimw«Mit8Co*'lfc«fi»ior  rf^    .  >  ' 
*Till  theoj  lead  thoulfffft.      I  :        'r-     ,      t  o. 

-fi,l>r^.jN^/itBcij:lihuSf*-i-i:*  .    :         .:  [EnH^taOng. 
Wtr^tiqie  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  brother  : 
And  nQw  let's  ^o  b^nd  k)  bann}^  not  Qne  before  aho^ 
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Dramatis  Perfonas. 

LEOVfTES,  King  of  SicilU. 
Polixenes,  King  of  Bohemia. 
Mamillius,  Touf^  Prince  of  Sicilia. 
Hwigelf  TPiijfee  isT  Dohcuiia.'*   — — ——    - 
CamiUo,       ^ 

Dion,  J 

jtmtber  Sicilian  Lord.  HIT 

Archidamus,  a  Bohemian  Lord. 

Rogeroy  a  Sicilian  Gentleman. 

An  Attendant  on  the  young  Prince  Mamillius- 

Officers  of  a  Court  of  Judicature. 

Old  Sbepberdy  reputed  Father  of  Pcrdiu. 

Clown^  his  Son. 

Af-MMorin^r^       r-^7       r-:  ?       ---   *       t 

G^r.  Sj.       J-i         u  V  X 

Servant  To  the  Old  ShepherX 

Atttolidis,  a  Rogue. 

Time,  as  Chorus. 

Hermion^  ^Ufen  to  Leontes. 
Perdica,  Daughter  to  Leontes  and  Hcrmione* 
Paulina,  ff^  to  Amicus.        f\ 
Emilia,  Atteddant  on  iM^^ueen.  ^  ^'' 
iwo  other  Ladies. 


f  f 


Dorcw    }  ^^^^^^^Jl^^' 


Satyra  for  a  Dance^Shiepherdsi  Shegheri         Guards^ 
""and  Attcnainur; 

S  C  E  N  Ei  fomtmts  in  ^\z^\%\  fomttimU 
in  Bohemia. 


THE 
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WINTER'i  TALE, 


A    C    T      I. 

SCENE,  an  Anttchamher  in  *  LebtitesV 
PALACE 

Enter  Camillo,  and  Archidanius* 

(i)    Archidamus. 

[  F  yod  (hall  chance^  Camillo^  to  vlfit  Bohema^ 
on  the  like  occafion  whcircbn  nay  fcrvices  arc 
now  on  foot  J  you  flwLll  fee,  as  I  h^ve  faidj 
great  difference  betwixt  our  Bohemia  and 
your  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I  thinks  this  coming  fummer,*  the  King  of  Si'* 
$ilia  means  to  pay  Bobeinia  the  vifitatioh^  which  he 
juftly  owes  hira, 

jfrcb. 

(i)  A  n  c  H I  p  A  M  u  8. J  This  is  a  Charafter  of  that  Soit,  which  the 
oU  Cncicks  haie  call' J  . :  -'-'ff^'irop  hr^Tdjif^ov :  One  entirely  out  of  the 
Aftion  and  Argtiment  of  the  PlaJ^;  and  introducM  only  to  open  Some- 
thing, neceflary  to  be  known,  previous  to  the  Action  of  the  Fahk.  Do* 
nati/Sy  in  his  Preface  to  Terence's  Fair  Andriany  explains  this  Charadiber 
thus.  Per/oftM  autem  protatica  ea  intelligitur,  quar  femel  indu3a  in  Prin* 
cifio  FahuLcy  in  nulhs  deinceps  fahuUe  piartibus  adhibetmr. .  **  By  a  Pro^ 
**  tattek  Character  we  are  to  underftand  fuch  a  One,  as  is  introduced  in 
*•  the  de^nning,  and  never  after  appears  in  any  Part  of  the  Fable. " 
Such  is  Bofia  in  that  Comedy  of  Terences  Such,  Da'vus  in  his  Phormioi 
and  Philotis  and  Syra,  iii  his  Mother-in-Zatw.  Such  are  the  Servants  of 
the  CapuUts  and  Miuntatiues,  in  our  Aathor*8  RomiQ  and  Juliet:  the 

Vol.111.  f  Two 
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Jrcb.  Wherein  our  entertainment  (hall  fhame  u$,  ^«e 
will  be  juftified  in  our  loves  5  for,  indeed^ 

Cam.  'Befeech  you^* 

jlrch.  Verily,  I  fpcabit  in»^tbe  freedom  of  my  know*** 
ledger  we  cannot  with  fuch  magnificence—  in  fo  rare 
— ^I  knpw  not  what  tp  fay^—  we  will  give  you  fleepy 
drinks,  that  y6ur.  fcnfes  (unintelligent  of  our  infu£i^* 
cience)  may,  tho'  they  cannot  praife  us,  as  little  ac** 
cufe  ug. 

Cam  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's 
given  freely. 

Jrcb.  Believe.me,  I  fpcak,  as  my  Underftanding  in- 
itru£fcs  me  I  and  as  mine  honefty  puts  it  to  utterance. 

Cam^.Sieilia^  ca^uot  fl;icw,  hiwfelf  over-»kii)d  to  A>- 
hemia\  they  were  trained  together  in  then:  childhoods  5 
and  there  rooted  bepwi^t  tk^Vi  thettfuch  an  afie&ion^ 
which  cannot  chufe  but  branch  now.  Sinde  their 
more  mature  dignicieaaad  royal  rneceffities.nMidefepa-^ 
ration  of  their  lociety,  their  incounters,  though  not 
perfonal,  have  been  royally  attornipd  with  enterchange 
of  gifts,  letters,  Ibving  cmbaflicsi  that  they  have 
feem'd  to  be  together,  tha*- abftnci  fWaJc*  hands,  as 
aver  a  Va(t;  and  embija^'dy.  ai.  i(.  were  from  the 
ends  of  oppofed  winds*  Xhe  hi6ay*n9)  cominue  their 
loves! ^ 

Arcb.  I  thinks  there  is  not  in  the  world  either  ma- 
lice, or  matter^  toalt^  i&    Y<Mi)bav^  aauoTpieakable 
comfort  of  your  yo\j^%^W^nw  l40mUm:  itia.agett-T  . 
tleman  of  the  greateft  promife^  that  eyer  cafli^>  into, 
my  note. 

Cam.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of 
him:  it  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeed,  phy  fickle 
the  fubjed,  makes  old  hearts  freih :  they^  that  went  on 
crutches,  ere  he  was  born,  deiire  yet  their  life  to  fec^ 
him  a  man* 

Two  Gendemen,  who  opeivhis  Cymhelinei  thef  Sea-C^aptaio,  il^  the  Se- 
cond Scene  of  Ttwilfibnigbti  and  (tW  thrown  into  the  Middle  of  tht 
Play)  of  the  fame  Nature  arc  the  Gentlemen  in  K.  Hemry  VIII;  who 
are  introduced  only  to  make  the  Nanrjitivej  of  Btukifigbam^i  Arraign- 
ment>  and  Ant^t  BMin\  Coronation. 
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"    jfrci^  Would  they  feMcbc  content  to  die? 

Cam.  Yes,  if  there  were  no  other  excafe  why  they 
ihould  defirc  to  live. 

jircb.  If  the  King  had  no  fon,  they  wcmld  defire  to 
)ive  on  cmtcfaei  ^tili  he  had  one. 

S  C  £  N  E  o^ens  to  the  Tre fence. 

Bnter  Leontes^  Hermione,  Mamillius,  Polixenes» 
and  Attendants. 

Pol.  Ninfe  Chafigcs  of  the  watry  ftar  hath  been 
Xftc  {hepherd*s  note,  fince  we  have  left  our  Throne 
Without  a  burthen :  time  a^  \otig  again 
Would  be  fiird  UP,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks  > 
And  yet  we  Ihould,  for  pcr-petuity. 
Go  hence  in  debt :  and  therefore,  Kke  a  cypher^ 
Yet  flanding  in  rich  place,  I  multiply 
With  oncj  we  thank  you^  many  thoulands  xtMtt 
That  go  before  h. 

Leo.  Stay  your  thanks  a  while  j 
And  pay  them,  when  you  part. 

Pol.  Sir,  that's  to  morro^r : 
I'm  queftionM  by  toy  fcars^  of  tvhat  may  chance* 
Or  breed  upon  our  abfence,  that  may  blow 
No  fneaping  winds  at  honie^  to  make  us  fay, 
*«  This  is  put  forth  too  truly**.  Befidcs^  I  have  ftay*d 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leo.  We  are  tougher,  brother, 
Than  you  can  put  tis  to*t, 
Pol.  No  longer  Stay. 
Leo.  One  fev'n-night  longer. 
Pi^U  Very  footh,  to  morrow. 
Leo.  WC'll  part  the  time  between*s  then :  and  in  that^ 
1*11  no  gain^faying. 

Pol.  Prefs  me  notj  'befeech  you,  foj 
There  is  nto  tongue  th^t  moves,  none,  none  i*th'  *rorld. 
So  foon  as  yours^  could  win  me :  fo  it  fliould  now. 
Were  there  neccffity  in  your  requeft,  altho* 
*Twcxc  ncedfiil  1  deiiy'd  it.    My  affair* 

F  z  Do 
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Do  even  drag  me  homeward ;  which  to  hinder^ 
Were,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me;  my  flay. 
To  you  a  charge  and  trouble :  to  fave  both. 
Farewell,  our  brother.  • 

Leo.  Tongue-ty*d,  our  Queen  ?  fpeak  you. 

Her.  I  had  thought.  Sir,  to've  held  my  peace,  until 
You  *ad  drawn  oaths  from  him  not  to  ftay;  you,  Sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly.     Tell  him,  you  are  lure. 
All  in  Bohemia's  well:  this  fatisfafl:ion 
The  by-gone  day  proclaimed  i  fay  this  to  him, 
Hc*s  beat  from  his  beft  ward. 

Leo.  Well  faid,  Hermione. 

Her.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  fee. his  fon,  were  ftrong,  • 
But  let  him  fay  fo  then,  and  let  him  go  > 
But  let  him  fw.ear  fo,  s^nd  he  fhall  not  ftay  ^ 
WcMl  thwack  him  hence  with  diftafFs. 
Yet  of  your  royal  prefence  1*11  adventure 

[TVPolixenes. 
The  borrow  of  a  week.     When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord,  V\\  give  him  my  commiffion. 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gefl  (z)    i 
Prefixed  for's  parting  :  yet,\  (good-deed)  Leontes^ 
I  love  thee  not  a  jar  o'th*  clock  behind 
What  lady  fhe  her  lord.  ,  You'll  ftay? 

Pot.  No,  Madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  will. 

Pol.  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily? 
You  put  me  ofF  with  limber  vows  \  but  I, 
Tho*  you  would  fcek  t^unfpherc  the  ftars  with  oaths,« 
Should  yet  fay,  **  Sir,  no  going :  verily^ 

(2)  ■  __  behind  the  geft 

PrefcrWd  fir's  parting ;]  J  have  not  ventor*d  to  alter  the  Text, 
tho\  1  freeiy  own,  I  can  neitiier  aace»  nor  imdeiiUnd,  the  Phrafe.  I 
have  fufpededy  that  the  Poet  wrote ; 

■  ■  -  behind  the  yx^ 

PrefcriVd  fif^s  parting. 
i.  e.  the  jiift,  predfe,  time;  the  infiant;  (where  Time  ia  likewife  under- 
fiood)  by  an  ElUipfis  pra^sM  in  all  Tongues.     It  is  familiar  with  us  to 
fay,  Til  dofuch  a  thing  juft  nvw.    And  in  the  iame  manner  the  Frgnch 
ufc  their  Adverb  jufiemcnt  (eo  ipfo  tempore)  preciftmnty  a  point  nomme, 

«  You 
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*•  You  (hall  hot  go;  a^ladyV  wr/7jf  is 

As  potent  as  a  lord's.     Will  you  go,  yet  ? 

Force  mc  to  keep  you  as  a  prifoner, 

Not  like  a  gueft  ?  lo  you  fhall  pay  your  fees, 

When  you  depart,  and  fave  your  thanks.  How  fay  you? 

My  prifoner  ?  or  my  gueft  ?  by  your  dread  verily^ 

One  of  them  you  maU  be. 

PoL  Yoijr  Gueft  then.  Madam  : 
To  be  your  prifoner,  Ihould  import  offending  i 
Which  is  for  me  lefs  eafie  to  commit, 
Than  you  to  punifh. 

Her.  Not  your  Goaler  then, 
But  your  kind  Ifoftefsj  come,  FU  queftion  you 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were  boys ; 
You  were  pretty  lordiiigs  then? 

PoL  We  were,  fair  Queen, 
Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  tpore  behind^ 
But  fuch  a  day  to  morrow  as  to  day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her.  Was  not  my  lord 
The  verier  wag  o'th*  two? 
Pol.  We  wipre  as  twinn'd  lambs,  that  did  frisl^  i'fV 
Sun^ 
And  bleat  the  one  at  th*  other :  what  we  chang'd, 
Was  innocence  for  innocences  we  knew  not 
The  do&rine  of  ill-doing  5  no,  nor  dream,*d. 
That  any  did :  had  we  purfu'd  that  life. 
And  our  weak  fpirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With  ftronger  blood,  we  ihould  have  anfwer'd  hcavcq 
Boldly,  Not  guilty^  tn'  impofit|on  cl^ar^d,  (j) 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her.  By  this  we  gather, 
You  have  tript  fincc. 

Pol.  O  my  moft  facred  lady,  ' 

Temptations  have  fince  then  been  born  to's ;  for 

{3)  tb''  Impofitim  <Uar'd^ 

■  Iftredit^ry  ^urs!]  i.  e.  letting  afide  Original  Sin:  bating  That' 
impoiidon  from  the  Offence  of  our  firft  Parents,  we  might  have  boldly , 
procefted  cmr  Innocence  tp  Heavpn,  againft  any  Guilt  committed  by  Our^ 
idvc5. 
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In  thofc  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  ^irlj 
Your  precious  telf  bad  then  not  crofsM  the  ey<j$ 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot!— - 
Of  this  make  no  concluiIon|  left  you  fay. 

Your  Queen  and  I  are  devils.    Yet^  go  onj r 

Th'  offences  we  have  made  you  do,  we^fl  anfwcri, 
If  you  firft  finn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  us. 
You  did  continue  fault  \  and  that  you  flipt  not^ 
,With  any  but  with  us. 

Leo.  Is  he  won  yet?  * 

Her.  He-U  ftay,  mv  lord. 

Leo.  At  my  requeft  he  would  not : 
Hermhne^  my  deareftj^  thou  ne'er  fpok'ij: 
^Tp  better  purpofe. 

Her.  Never? 

Leo.  Never,  but  once. 

tier.  What?  have  I  twiqe  fgid  well?  when  was'l 
before? 
I  pr'y thee,  tell  me  j  cram's  with  praifc,  and  make's 
As i^tas  tame  things;  oqe  good  deed^  dying  tongue^ 

Icfs,  > 

Slaughters  a  thoufand,  waiting  upon  That. 
Our  praifes  are  our  wages.     You  may  ride's 
With  one  foft  kifs  a  thoufand  furlongs,  ere 
With  fpur  we  heat  an  acre.    But  to  th'  goal; 
My  Jaft  good  deed  was  to  intrcat  his  ftay  j 
What  was  my  firft  ?  it  has  an  elder  fiftcr. 
Or  I  miftake  you:  *0,  would  her  name  were  Grace! 
But  once  before  I  fpake  to  th*  purpofe  ?  when? 
Nay,  let  me  have't;  I  long. 

Leo.  Why,  that  was  when 
Three  crabbed  months  had  fowr'd  themfelves  to  death 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand, 
And  clepe  thy  felf  my  loyc  i  then  didft  thou  utter, 
*^  I  am  yours  for  ever. 

Her.  'Tis  grace,  indeed. 
Why,  lo  you  now  5  I've  fpoke  to  th'  pufpofe  twice  j 
The  one  for  ever  earn'd  a  royal  husband  y 
Th'other,  for  fomc  while  a  friend. 

Leo,. 
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Lio.  Too  \»ty  ttoo  hot— *-^  ^[^Hjlde, 

To  miil^'frteAdihip  Iki:,  is  aikigliilg  bibbds. . 

I  have  iremar  cor^s  oti  me Wy  heart  <hiice^$ 

But  not  forjQy—^  tjot  jc5y.— —  this  etittf minmfcrtc 
MsQr  I*  fw  »^  putt^m  <teriH^c  A  liberty. 
From  heartidoT^)  from  bounty,  fertile  bofbcb. 
And  well  Ijecoma  cb0  ^^ge3lt ;  k  nrty,  I  granr^ 
But  to  be  padling  palms,  and  ipihc^g  fingerr, 
As  now  they  are,  and  making  Npta^rs'd  fmiles, 
As  in  a  looking-gUfe-^--— ^andthen  to  figh,  as  \vrct6 
The  mort  o*  th'  deer ;  (4)  oh,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bofem  likes  nplb  inoi;  Wy  '|M;Ov^fr> — ^  Mamillimi 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

Aftf0f.  Ay^  /ii^i«d(>d  lOfd.    \ 

i>^».  I*  fecks ! 
Why,  that's  my  bawcocki  wh«t?  has*t  fmutch'd  thy 

nofe? 
They  fay,  it  is  aie(^y  outtrf  mtMw    Come,  csqniain, 
We  mull  be  neait  i  8dt  oeat^  btet  dekniy,  captain  % 
And  yet  tbe  fteen^  thfc  heifer,  and  the  cal,f. 
Arc  aU  t^irdJva/.    8tiU  virgihaHipg. 

.    [Ohjirvittg  Potixenes  wtd  Hermrone* 
Upon  his  pafan?^-^--^  how  ©dw^  yo«  viMiCoi^  calf  T 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Maiti,  Yfcs^  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

Leo.  Thou  want'ft  a  tough  pafk,  aod  t^e  (hoofs  th^tc 
I  hare. 
To  be  foil  like  me.    Ydt  they  fay,  we  are 
Al Aoft  as  iikb  a^  ^g^ ;  womdn  fay  fo. 
That  will  fay  any  thmg  j—  but  were  they  falfe,, 
As  o^er-dy^  bl^dei^.as  winds,  as  wiitei's ;  falfe 
Ai  dice  are  to  be  wifc'd,  by  ofic  tlmt  ifixcft 
No  bourne  *twixt  his  and  tpine^  yet  weftc  it  true 
To  fay,  this  boy  were  like  inc.    Ccrthe,  Sir  Ptge^ 
Iiook  on  me  with  your  wclkin-ey^e,  fweet  villaini 
Moft  dear'ft,  rty  coHop—  can  thy  dimf^  ttidy't  be-^ 
Invagination  \  the^  doft  f|;ab  to  th'  ipeiiter. 

(4)  ne  Mort  otb'  lyeer.}  To  blow  a  Mori,  }s  ^  hunting  Phrafe,  fig- 
nifying,  to  found  a  p^rtreulai'  Air,  call'd  a  Morf,  fo  give  notice  tliat 
the  Deer,  which  was  hunted,  is  run  down,  and  killing,  or  kill'd. 

F  4  Thoii 

Digitized  by  VJV^^V-' V  IV^ 


7*  The  Winters  TaleJ 

Thou  doft  make  pofliblc  things  notljc  fo  held, 
Communicat'ft  with  dreams —  (how  can  this  be  ?)   ^ 
With  what's  unreg^l.  Thou  coadive  art, 
And  fellow'Jft:  Nothing.    Then 'tis  very  credent,  »    - 
Thou  may^ft  co-join  with  fomething,  and  thou  doft^ 
And  That  beyond  commiflionj  and  I  find  it,    -        *' 
And  That  to  the  infe&ion  of  ftiy  brains, 
And  hardning  of  my  brows.  ' 

PoU  What  means  Sicilta? 

Her.  He  fomcthing  feems  unfettied. 

Pol.  How  I  my  lord  ? 

I^eo.  What  cheer?/  how  is't  with  y6u,  beft  brother? 

Her,  You  look,  'V  •        "- 

As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  Diftcadion. 
Are  not  you  mov'd,  my  lord? 

'Leo.  No,  in  ^ood  eamefl:.         ..i  .  i  i*  ' 

How  fometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly! 
Ics  tendernefs!  and  make  it  felf  a  paftime 
To  Ijarder  bofpms !  Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,,  methoughts,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty  three  years,  and  faw  my  felf  unbrecch'd. 
In  my  grefcn  velvet  coat;  my  dagger  muzzled. 
Left  it  ihould  biteJts  ipaftcrj  and  fo  prove. 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous  j 
How  like,  methought,  I  then  was  to  thi«  kernel, 
This  fquafli,  this  gentleipan.     Mine  honcft  friend. 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  mony? 

Mam.  No,  my  lord,  V\\  fight. 

Leo.  You  will!  why,,  happy  maa*be'^  dole.— ^  My 
.  brother,  . 
Are  you  fp  fond  of  your. young  Prince^  as  wc 
i)o  feem  to  he  of  ours?    - 
'    Pol/Uzx,  home.  Sir, 
He's  ^\\  eiy  exercife,  my  mirth,  my  matter  j 
Now  my  Iwprn  friepd,  and  then  mine  enemy} 
My  p^raiite,  xhy  foldier,.  ftates^man,^  all) 
He  makes  a  J.uly\^  day  Ihort  as  Decembtr^ 
And  with  his  varying  childnefs,  cures  in  inc 
Thoughts  that  fliould  thick  my  blood. 
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Leo.  So  ftands  this  Squire 
Offic'd  with'mc :  wc  two  will  walk,  my  lor^. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  ftcps.    Hermione, 
How  thou  lov*ft  ufi,'  Ihew  in  ouf  brother's  welcome; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily^  be  cheap : 
Next  to  thy  felf,  and  my  young  royer,  he's 
Apparent  to  my  heart. 

Her\  If  you  will  feek  us, 
Wc  arc  yours  Tth'  garden:  fhall's  attend  you  there? 

1^6.  To  your  own  bents  dilpofe  you  5  you'll  be  founc^i 
Be  yon  beneath- the  sky:  I  am  angling  now, 
Tho*  you  perceive  me  not,  how  l  give  line  \ 
Go  to,  go  tO;  '    \  S^AJide^  obferving  Her, 

How  (he  holds  up  the  neb!  the  bill  to  himi 
And  arms  her  with  the  bojdnefs  of  a  wife 

^Exe.  Polix.  Her.  and  attendants.    Manent  Lecu 
Mam.  and  Cam. 
To  her  allowing  husband.    Gone  already. 
Inch  thick,  knee  deepj  o'er  head  and  ears,  a  fork'd 

one. . 

G05  play^j  boy,  play- thy  mother  plays,  and  I 

Play  too  5  but  fo  dilgrac'd  a  part,  whofe  iflue    , 
Will  hifs  me  to  my  grave :  contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  kpel.    Go,  play,  boy,  play— ~^  there 

have  been, 
Or  I  acti  much  deceiv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now  $ 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  prefent^ 
Now  while  I  fpcak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  th'  arm| 
TJiat  little  thinks,  fhe  has  been  fluic'd  in's  abfcncej 
And  his  pond  fifti'd  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile^  his  neighbour :  nayf  there's  comfort  in't. 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates  1  and  thofe  gates  opcn'd| 
As  mine,  againft  their  will,    Should  all  defpair,  ' 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Wopld  hang  themfclves*    Phyfick  for't,  there  is  none : 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  flrike 
Where  'tis  predominant;  and  'tis  powerful :  think  it. 
From  eaft,  weft,  north  and  fouth,  be  it  conclt^ded^^ 
No  barricadb  for  a  belly.    Kriow't, 
It  will  let  in  aiid  out  the  enemy. 
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With  bag  and  baggage :  mat^  a  theu&qd  oP^ 
Have  thCf4ifeafe^  ao4  GxVt  nor-    How  aowi^  boy? 

Mam.  I  am  like  you,  they  fey. 

1^0.  Why  .that!s  iomc  comfocc. 
What?  Ctfw/7fo  there? 

C^jw.  Ay,  ay  ^ood  lcM:d. 

Lfp.  Goplay^  Jlf^i»///w-<----^thou'rtanhoaeftnuiiv; 

££*•  Mamil, 
Ca0ullo^  this  Great  Sir  ik^I  yet  ftajr  loqgen 

C^w.  Y^u  had  jxiudi  ado  to  xaal^  his  ^mchor  M4| 
When  you  caft  out,  it  i)ull  came  hoflie. 

1^0.  DidftjBQteit? 

C#^.  He  would  not  flay  at  your  petitioi^s  maSers 
His  bufine&  more  materii^. 

Leo.  Didft  perceive  it? 
They're  here  with  me  already  $  wiii^^ViQgy  rounding; 
ticifia  is  a  fo- forth  %    tis  far  goo^  ^ 
When  I  fliallguft  it  laft.    Hqw  cvsm\  Qmiih^  ' 
That  he  did  ffay? 

Cam.  At  the  good  Queen's  entreaty, 

Le0.  At  the  Queen's  he't>  good,  ibouU  be  ftxvg^ 
nent; 
But  io  it  i^  ic  is  not.     Was  this  takca 
By  tay  uoderiUodinjg  pate  but  thine? 
For  thy  conceit  is  foaking,  will  draw  ia 
More  than  the  common  blocks  \  aoc  noted,  is^t| 
But  of  the  finer  natures?  by  (bme  ibverals 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  \  lower  mefles, 
^Perchance,  are  to  this  bufiaefs  purblind  ?  iay* 

Cam,  Bufinefs,  my  lord  ?  |  think,  s^o^  ua4edhQc( 
Bobema  ftays  here  Ju^ngor. 

Leo.  Ha? 

Cam.  Stays  here  longer. 

Leo.  Ay,  but  why  ? 
.  Cam.  To  fati^fie  your  Highnefir,  i^^  th*  entrca^tioi 
Of  our  raoft  gracious  miftrc^. 

Leo.  Satis  fie 

Th*  entreaties  of  your  miftrefs?  fatisfie? r. 

Let  That  fuffice,    I've  truftcd  thee,  Camilloy 
With  all  the  things  ncarcft  my  heart  5  ^  wdl 
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My  chamber-couDccls,  whereiq,  pricft  like,  thou 
Haft  clcans'd  my  bofom :  I  from  thcc  departed 
Thy  Penitent  reformed}  but  we  have  bcccf 
Pcceiv'd  in  thy  integrity;  deceived 
In  that,  which  fcems  fo. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord— — 

Leo.  To  bide  upo^i't  j —  Thou  art  not  hmt&i  OTi 
If  thou  inclin'jft  tnat  way,  thou  art  a  coward  s 
Which  boxes  honefty  behind,  reftraining 
From  cour/e  requir'd :  or  elie  thou  muft  be  counted 
A  fcrvant  grafted  in  my  feriops  Truft, 
And  therem  negligent  5  or  clfe  a  fool. 
That  £beft  4  game  plaid  home,  the  rich  ftake  drawpi 
And  tak*ft  it  all  for  jcft. 

Cam.  My  gracious  lord, 
I  may  be  negligent,  foolifh  and  fearful^  (f) 
In  every  one  of  thefe  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear. 
Amongft  the  infinite  doipgs  of  the  world, 
Sometime  puts  forth.     In  your  affairs,  my  lord, 
If  ever  I  were  wilful  negligent. 
It  was  my  foJIy  j  if  induftrioufly 
I  play'd  the  fool^  it  was  my  negligences^ 
Not  weighing  well  the  end  5  if  ever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  iflue  doubted^  ^> 

Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Againll:  the  non-performance,  'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  infefts  the  wifeft:  thefe,  my  lord, 
Are  fuch  allow'd  jo^rmities^  that  honefty 

(5)  /  iswy  hi  n^Iig^nt,  fociUfiy  and  fearful  i 

1h  i^fSfy  9ne  of  1^$/e  no  Man  isfrety 

Jtta  thai  bis  Neg^encty  bh  Foify,  Fearj^ 

Ammg&  tbt  infinite  Doings  of  the  World 

Sometimes  puts  forth  in  yOur  Af&in,  m^  Lard,}  Moft  accor^td 
Mkttmg  This,  and  fine  Noafeofe  the  ReTult  of  it!  The  old  Folio's  ^rfi 
blnnder'd  thiis,  and  Mr.  Rowe  by  Inadvertence  (if  he  read  the  Sheets  nt 
all,)  overlooked  die  Fault.  Mr.  Pope,  like  a  moft  obfeqoious  Editor,  has 
taken  the  Pai&ge  on  Content,  and  purfued  the  Track  of  Stupidity.  I 
dare  &y,  every'  underibnding  Reader  will  allow,  my  Reformation  of  the 
Pointme  has  entirely  retrieved  the  Place  from  Obfcnrity,  and  rcconciPd  it 
«» the  Aothpr't  Meaning,  ' 

V  ■  •         -  ^ 
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Is  never  free  of.     But,  bcfcech^our  Grace, 
Be  plainer  with  me,  let  me  know,  my  ttqfpafs 
]9y  its  own  vifage^  if  I  then  deny  it, 
'TIS  none  of  mine. 

Leo.  Ha'not  you  feen,  G<jw7/i^, . 
(But  that's  paft  doubt,  you  have;  or  your  eyCfglaft 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's, horn >)  or  heard, 
{For  to  a  vifion  fo  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute  i)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Refides  not  in  that  man,  that  do's  not  think  itj) 
My  wife  is  flippery  ?  if  thou  wilt,  cohfcfs  \     .     .  > 
(Or  elfe  be  impudently  negative, 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  fay, 
My  wife's  a  hobby-horfe,  defcrves  a  name 
As  rank  as  any  flax-wench,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-plight :  fav't,  ^nd  juftify't. 

Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  flandcr-by,  to  hear 
My  fovereign  Miftrefs  flouded  fo,  without 
My  prefent  vengeance  taken  5  'flirew  my  he^rf, 
You  never  fpoke  what  did  become  you  left 
Than  this  ;  which  to  reiterate,  were  jfiq 
As  deep  as  that^  tho'  true. 

Leo.  Is  whiipering  nothing? 
Is  leaning  check  to  cheek?  is  meating  nofes? 
Kiffing  with  infide  lip  ?  (lopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  figh?  (a  note  infallible 
Pf  breaking  honefty;:.)  horfing  foot  on  foot  ?  ; 
Skulking  in  corners?  willing  clocks  more  fwift? 
Hours,  minutest  the  noon,  midnight,  and  all  t^t% 
Blind  with  the  pin  and  web,  but  theirs  \  theirs  only. 
That  would,  unfeen,  be  wicked?  is  this  nothing? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in't,  is  nothings 
The  covering,  sky  is  nothing,  Bohemia  nothing  j 
My  wife  is  nothings  nor  nothing  have  th?fe  nothings. 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cur'd 
Of  this  difeas'd  opinion,  and  betimes  | 
For  'tis  mod  dangerous. 

*Lep.  Say  it  be,  'cis  true. 

C^m.  Np,  no,  my  lord. 
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J^o.  It  is  J  you  lie,  you  lie; 
1  fay,  thou  lieft,  CamiUoj  and  I  bate  thee  j 
Pronounce  thee  agrofs  Iowt,^a.mindlcfsflave, 
Or  clfe  a  hovering  temporizer^  that 
Canft  with  thine  eyes  at  once  fee  good  and  ievil. 
Inclining  to  them  both :  were  my  wife's  liver 
Infedred,  as  Tier  life,  fhe  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glafs. 

Cam.  Who  do's  infed  her?  . 

L^Q.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  his  medal,  hanging 
About  his  neck  ;  Bohemia^  —  who,  if  I 
Had  fervants  true  about  me,  that  bare  eyes 
To  fee  alike  mine  honour,  as  their  profits, 
Their  own  particular  thrifts,  they  would  do  That 
Which  fhould  undo  more  Doing :  I,  and  thou 
His  cup-bearer,  (whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  and  rear*d  to  worftiip  j  who  may'fl:  fcc 
Plainly,  as  heav'n  fees  earth,  and  earth  fees  heav'n. 
How  1  am  gaird  5)  thou  might'ft  bc-fpice  a  cup, 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lafting  wink  ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord, 
I  could  do  this,  and  that  with  no  raih  potion, 
But  with  a  lingring  dram,  that  (liould  not  work, 
Malicioufly,  like  poifon  :  but  I  cannot  (fi) 

(6)       ■'  ■     ■    ■  but  I  cannot 

Belie*vi  this  Crack  to  hi  in  m^  dread  Miftrefi^ 
So  fovereignly  being  honourabie. 
I  have  lov'd  thee.  ■  ^^ 

Leo.  Make  that  tfy  ^eftion  and  go  rot^  This  Paflkge  Wants  vety 
little  weighing,  to  determine  fafely  upon  it,  that  the  laft  Hemiilich  afl 
iign*d  to  Camilloy  muft  have  b«en  miiiakenly  placed  to  him.  It  is  a 
firange  Jnftance  of  Difrefped  and  Infblence  in  CamiUo  to  his  King  and 
Mailer,  to  tell  him  that  He  has  once  lov'd  him.  ■  But  Scnlc  and 

Reafon  will  eafily  acquit  oqr  Poet  from  fuch  an  Impropriety.  I  have 
rentorM  at  a  Tranfpofition,  which  feems  felf-evident.  Camilk  will  noc 
be  ptrfuaded  iii&o  a  Sufpicion  of  tho*Difloyalty  imputed  to  his  Mifirefs. 
The  King,  who  believes  Nothing  but  his  Jealoofy,  provdc*d  that  Ca- 
millo  is  fb  q^^inately  diffident,  finely  (larts  into  a  Kage  and  cries; 

r*De  hyifd  thee. lAake^t  thy  ^eftion^  and  go  rot,     i.  e.     I  have 

tciider*d  thee  well,  Cami/ioj  but  I  here  cancel  all  former  Refped  at 
once.  If  Thou  any  loneer  make  a  Queftion  of  my  Wife's  DHloyalty  ; 
go  from  my  Prdcnce,  and  Perdition  overtake  thee  for  thy  Stubbornnefs. 

Believe 
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Sa  foveraignly  being  boffoard>le. 

Leo.  I've  IoyM  tbce.-^Makc't  thy  K^eftion,  and 
go  rot: 
Do*ft  thinks  lm(6  mttddy,  fo  ntifettled. 
To  appoint  tnf  felf  in  this  vexatitm  ?  Sully 
The  purity  sind  wfahendfs  of  my  ^eetSj 
(Which  id  pr^erve^  is  fleep  i  which  being  jotted j 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  taiis  of  wafpS:) 
Giift  fCattdal  to  the  blood  6*tfa*  Prince,  my  fon, 
Who,  I  do  think j  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine. 
Without  ripe  mdvrng  to*tr  Votld  I  do  this  ? 
Could  man  fo  blenthr 

C^»/.  I  xnuft  believe  yod.  Sir; 
I  do,  arid  will  ftfteh  off  Bobemia  fotH : 
Provided,  that,  when  hc*s  rcmov'd,  yotrt"  tttehttefft 
Will  take  again  your  Qufecn,  as  yours  at  fim. 
Even  for  your  Ton's  fake,  and  thereby  for  fcaling 
The  injury  of  tongues,  in  Courts  attd  Kingdcrnft 
Known  and  allyM  to  yonrs. 

Lio.  Thou  doft  advife  mcj 
£ven  fo  as  I  mine  own  courfe  have  fet  down : 
I'll  give  no  blemifh  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord. 
Go  then  $  ted  with  a  Countenance  as  clear 
As  friendfhip  wears  at  feafts^  keep  with  Bohemia^ 
And  with  your  Queen:  I  am  his  cup-bearer j 
If  from  me  he  have  wholefome  beveridge, 
Account  me  not  your  fervant. 

Leo.  This  is  all  $ 
Do't,  and  thou  haft  the  one  half  of  my  heart  i 
Do't  not^  thou  Iplit'ft  thine  own. 

Cam.  rn  do't,  my  lord. 

Leo.  1  will  feem  friendly,  as  thou  haft  advis'd  me. 

Cam.  O  miierable  lady!  but  fot  me, 
What  cafe  ftand  I  in  ?  I  muft  be  the  poifoner 
Of  good  Polixenes^  and  my  ground  to  do'c 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  malcer  i  one. 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himfelf  wiH  havfr 

All 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


3ri^  Wi^»TfiR*s  Talr         f^ 

All  that  are  his,  fo  too.    To  do  this  dtcd, 
iPromotion  followri    If  I  coukl  find  cxatatple 
Of  t&oQ&nd^i  ttfit  baid^  ftruck ^  anointed  Kings,^ ' 
And  flouriihJd  aftor^  Pd  not  do'r:  but  &nct 
Norbrafs,  nor  ftone,  nor  parcKment^  bears  not  One$ 
Let  villany  it  feif  fbrfwear^c.     I  mnft 
Forfake  thaCourtj  to  do't^  or  noj  is  certain' 
To  mr  a  break^neck.    Happy  ftkr,  reign  now< 
Hbre  oomes  B9b&ma. 

Enter  Poli»n(& 

Poi.  This  is  ftrange !  methinksi 
My  favoiftf  here  begins  to  warp:    Not  (Jicak*?^— » 
Good  day^  Camiilo. 

Cam.  Hail,  moft  royal  Sir! 

Pol:  What  is  the  news  i'ttt*  Gcmrt  ^  i, 

Cam.  None  rarej  my  lord: 

Pol. The  King  hath  on  himfacha  doantenancr. 
As  heiiaid  loft  lome  Province^  and  a  region 
Lov'd,  as  he  loves  himfeif :  even  now  I  mcrhim* 
With  <iuftomary  compliment,  Mrhcn  hcj. 
Wafting  his  tyts  to  th*  contrary, ,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  coatempt,  fpeeds  from  me,  and' 
So  Iteves  me  to  confider  what  is  breedings 
That  changes  thus  his  manners; 

Cam.  I  dare  not  know-^  my  lord. 

Pol.  How,  dare  not?  do  not?  do  you  fcnow,.and^ 
dare  not? 
Be  intelligent  to  me,  *tU  thereabouts: 
tor  to  your  felf,  what  you  do  know,  you  mu^ 
And  cannot  fay,  you  dare  not.    Good  CamillOy 
Your  changed  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  ibewsmomine  changed  too^  for  1  nnift  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
My  falf  thus  aker'd  with  it;      ^ 

Cam.  There  is  a  ficknefs 
Which  puts  fome  of  us  in  diftempcrj  but 
I  cannot  name  the  difeaie,  and  it  is  <;aught 
Of  you  tha^yctarc   well/ 

Pol 
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PoL  How  caught  of  mc  ? 
Make  me  not  fighted  like  the  bafilisk. 
Vvc  look'd  on  thoufands,  who  have  fped  the  bettc^r 
fiy  my  regard^  but  kiird  none  fo  :  Camilloy 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman, 
Cierk*like  experienced,  (whic^  no  l^{s  adorns 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents'  noble  ns^mes^ 
In  whofe  Succefs  w6  are  gentle  j)  I  befeech  youj 
If  you  know  ought,  which  does  behove  my  knowledge. 
Thereof  to  be  informM,  imprifon't  not 
In  ignorant  concealment.  ' 

Cam.  I  may  not  anfwer. 

PqL  a  ficknefs  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well  ? 
I  muft  be  anfwer'd.    Doft  thou  hear,  Camilloj 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  parts  of  man, 
Which  Honour  does  acknowledge,  (whereof  the  leaft 
Is  not  this  fuit  of  mine,)  that  thou  declare, 
What  Incidcncy  thou  doft  guefs  of  liarm 
Is  creeping  towards  me  j  how  far  otF,  how  near  | 
Which,  way  to  be  prevented,  if  it  be  ^ 
If  not,'  how  bcft  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  FU  tcU  you. 
Since  I  am  charged  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think  honourable  5  therefore,  mark  my  counfclj 
Which  muft  be  ev*n  as  fwiftly  foUow'd,  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it  5  or  both  your  fclf  and  me 
Cry  loft,  and  fo  good  night. 

PoL  On,^  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  1  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you. 

Pol.  By  whom,  Camillo  ? 

Cam.  By  the  King. 

Pol  For  what? 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he  fwcirs^ 
As  he  had  fcen't,  or  been  an  inftrument 
To  vice  you  to't,  that  you  have  toucht  his  Queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol.  Oh,  then,  my  beft  blood  turn 
To  an  infedted  gclly,  and  my  name 
Be  yoakM  with  his,  that  did  bet-ray  the  beft ! 
Turn  then  my  freflxcft  reputation  to 

A 
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A  favour,  that  may  ftrikc  the  diUlcft  noftril  » 

Whcro  I.arrivc>  and  my  approach  bcihuoM^/ .  , 

Nay,  Katcd  too,  worfe  tfaan  the  grcat*ft  infcaioa 

That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read !      .  "\^  \^  . 

Ca».  Swear  this  though  over  (7)  ^  ;:  •;.  . 

By  each  particular  ftar  in  heaven,,  and  \  *  . 

By  all  their  influences  \  you  may  as  well . ;        .     * 

Forbid  the  (ea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 

As  or  by  oath  remove,  or  counfel  fliake,  . 

The  fabrickof  his  folly  j^  whofc  foundation        /      \ 

Is  pil'd  upon  his  faith,  and  will  continue 

The  ftanding  of  his  bodys  . ; 

'   PoU  How  fliould  this  gr/iw  ? 

Cam.  I  know  notj  but,  Fm  fure,  *tis  fafer  to  .      , 
Avoid  what*s  grown,  thaaquefiion  how.  'cis  born. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trull  my  lioncfty^ 
That  lies  inclpfed  in  this  trunk,  which  you    . 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd,,*  away  to  night  j 
Your  followers  I  will  whifpcr  to  the  bufinefs  j 
And  will  by  twocs,  and  threes,  at  fcvcral  poftcrns. 

Clear  them  o*th*  city.    For  my Telf," Til  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  fervicc,  which  arc  here 
By  this  difcover^  loft.  '  Be  not  uncertain. 
For  by  th?  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utterM  truth;  which  if  you  feek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  ftand  by  5  nor  fliall  you  be  fafcr^ 
Than  one  condemned  by  the  King's  own  mouth  % 
Thereon  his' execution  fworn.  ,  _  .      _ 

Pol.  r  do  believe;  thee  r 
I  faw  his  heart  in*s  face.    Give  me  thy  hand  % 

{7)  Cam.  -rr 5w#«r  his  Thought  w/r.      .   ^  .     .     ^   ^  . 

By  iitchparficwiar  Skir  h  Hea^ek,  &c.]  Th«  TVanfpofitioil 
«f  a  fingle Letter  reconciles  thisPafiage  vy.pMid  Scafe 9  iwhiih is notfo,  as 
the  Text  ftands  in  aU  the  printed  Copies:  ;  PoUxents^m  Ae  ptcw- 
ding  Speech,  had  been  laying  the  deepeft  Imprecations  on  himftlf,  if  m 
had  c^er  abus'd  Leontes  in  any  FamUiarity  with  his  Queci*. '  To  which 
Comi/b  very  pestinently  replies:  .      ::    ..       ...*.. 

■  ■         — . 5*w«ar this  though  wiTi  &c.  ,<•  '^. 

i.  c.  Sir,  Though  you  (hould  proteH  your  Innocence  never  fo  .ora||^«nd 
call  every  Star  and  Saint  in  Heaven  to  witnefs  to  your  Adjurauoii;  yrt 
Jealonfy  is  ib  rooted  in  my  Matter's  Boibm,  that  AU  yon  can  fiy  anA^ 
Jwear  wiU  have  no  force  to  remove  it.         . 

Vol.  III.  G  »• 
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Be  pilot  td  tne,  and  thy  t4dc6s  fhall 

Still  neighbour  mitifr.    M|^  fliips  are  itady,  afid 

My  people  did  6xpeft  my  netice  departure 

Two  days  ago. — Thisjcaldttfie 

Is  for^  precious  creature  $  as  ihe's  rare, 

Muft  it  be  ^reati  and,  as  his  perfon^s  ini^hty^ 

Muft  it  be  violent  ^  and,  as  he  does  conceive 

He  is  diftionour'd  by  a  flia%  which  ever 

Profefs*d  to  himj  why,  bis  revenges  muft 

In  That  be  made  more  bitter.  Pear  o'er-fliades.me; 

Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 

The  gracious  Queen  ^  part  of  his  tbeam,  but  n6t]|fi% 

Of  his  ill-ta'en  fufpicion.  ^  Gome,  CatHillo^ 

I  will  reipeft  thee  as  a  father,  if 

Thou  bcar^ft  my  life  otf  benjpe.    Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  is  in  mine  authority  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  poftbrns :  pleafe  your  Highnefif, 
To  take  the  urgent  hour.  Come,  Sir,  away.    {Exeunt. 


A    C    T     11. 

SCENE,    the  Palace. 
Enter  Hermione,  Mamillius,  an4  Ladies. 

H  ft   R   M   I  O  N  E. 

TA  KE  the  boy  to  you»  be  fo  troubles  me, 
'Tispaftendorio^. 
I  Laiy.  Come,  my  gracious  lord. 
Shall. I  be  VoUr  play-fellow  ? 
Mam.  No,  rll  none  of  you. 
1  Lady.  Why,  my  fweet  lord? 
'    Mam.  You'll  kifs  me  hard,  and  fpcak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  ftill  j  I  love  You  better* 
z  Lady.  And  why  fo,  my  lord  ?  .     . 
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Mm.  Ndc  for  becauTe 
Voor  brows  are  blacker  $   (yet  black  brows,  they  jGiy^ 
Become  fome  women  beft ;  fo  thac  thertf  be  ooc 
Too  much  hiir  there^  but  ia  a  itnxieinl^ 
Or  a  balf-moon  made  wicb  a  fsa^) 

zLaJy.  Wko  taaghc  y«u  chia? 

Mam.  I  kam\i  it  out  c^  wMOCil's  iaocs  y  przf  dqw. 
What  cdotor  be  yoUr  eye«brow«? 

I  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Mam.  Nay^  tine's  a  loocfc :  Vvc  tun  a  lady's  imte 
That  iias  been  bliie^  but  not  htfr  e)f^brow«^ 

tljuly.  Hark  ye, 
The  Queen,  your  mother,  rounds  zpzcc  i  W9  ^all 
Prefent  our  fervices  to  a  fide  oc^  Prince 
One  of  thefecfa^s;  tad  tiibn  ycm'U  wanton  wi(h  us, 
If  we  would  hrft  you. 

z  Lady.  She  is  fpread  of  late 
hico  a  goodly  bulk  ^  (good  ltA»e  enoouoter  her  I) 

Her.  What  wifdom  fUrs  aomoigft  you?  comc^  Siri 
now 
I  am  for  you  again..    Pray  you  fit  by  us, 
And  teirs  a  Tale. 

Mam.  Mcxary^  or  (kd,  ihairt  be? 

Her.  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Mam.  A  fad  Tale*s  beft  for  Wincer. 
I  have  one  of  fprights  and  goblins. 

Her.  Let's  b^  Th^  good  Sk. 
Come  on,  fit  down.  Come  dOi  at)d  do  your  bei^ 
To  fright  me  with  your  fprights :  you're  powerful  at  it. 

Jh/jn.  There  was  a  nlan— • 

Her.  Nay,  Come  fit  downs  then  on. 

Mam.  Dwek  by  a  chii«ch-yw:d|-^-^I  wiU  tell  if 
foftly: 
Yond  crickets  ihall  not  hear  it. 

Hfr.  Cotnc  on  then,  and  give't  me  ia  muie  Mr. 

Eitfer  Leontes,  AntigoQiis,  Sffd  Lards* 

Leo.  Was  he  met  there?  his  train?  CamilJo  with  him? 
Lmrd.  B^lbin^fh%  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them  j  aeycr 

G  *  Sair 
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84         71&?  Winter's  Tale, 

Saw  I  men  fcowr  fo  on  their  way :  I  cy*d  them 
Even  to  their  ibips.  :      . 

Lioi  How  bleft  am  I      - 
In  my  juft  cenftire !  in  my  trae  opinion! 
Alack,  for  leffer  knowledge,  how  accursed  .      . 

In  being  fo  bleft !  There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  fpider  fteepM,  and  one  may  drinkj  depart^ 
And  yet  partake  no  venom  5  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infeaed :  but  if  one  prefent 
Th*  abhorrM  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known    ' 
How  he  hath  drunk^  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  fides   1 
With  violent  hefts-— —I  have  drank,  and  feen  ihc 

fpider.——  y     . 

Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  Pander: 
There  is  a  plot  againft  my  life,  my  Crown; 
Airs  true,  that  is  miftrufted :  that  falfe  Villain,        :  * 
Whom  I  employed,  was  pre^^mploy'd  by  him  : 
He  hath  difcover'd  my  dfcfign,  and  I 
Remain  a  pihch'd  things  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  will :  how  came  the  pofterns 
So  eafily  open? 

Lwd.  By  his  great  authority, 
Which  often  hath  no  l^s  prevaird  thanfo 
On  your  Command.  ^    .     . 

Leo,  I  know't  too  well;  .       ' 

Give  me  the  boy  5  Pm  glad,  you  did  not  nurfe  htm: 
Though  he  does  bear  fome  figns  of  me,; yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him.—- 

//(?r;*What  is  thtSj  Sport?  ' 

Leo.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  ihall  not  come  about  her  ^ 
AwAy  with  hinii  arid  let  her  fport  her  felf 
With  that  fhc*s  big  wi^:  for  *tis  Polixems 
Has  made  thee  fwell  thus. 

Her.  But  I'd  fay,  he  h^nbtj 
And,  nr-be  Tworn,  you  would  believe. my  faying, 
Howe'er  vou  lean  to  th*nayward. 

Leo.  Youj  my  lords, 
JLook  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  fay,  jftie  is  a  goodly  lady,  and 
/The" jufticc  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 

'^  -   -*  'Tis 
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l^he  Winter^  Tale.,        8y 

*Xis  pity,  fhc*s  not  honef^  hbnouifable : 
Praifc  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form, 
(Which  on  my  faith  deferveshigh  fpeecb,)  and  ftraight 
The  fhrug,  the  hum,  or  ha^ — (thcfc  petty-br^ds, 
That  CaJumny  doth  ufe :  oh,  I  am  out, — 
That  Merq^  do's  \  for  calumny  will  fear 
Virtue  it  fclf.)    Thc(c  ihrugs,  thcfc  hums,  and  ha's, 
IV  hen  you  have  faid  fhe's  goodly,  come  bet  weep, 
£re  you  can  fay  ihe's  honeft :  but  be't  known, 
(Prom  him^that  has  moft  caufe  to  griev?  it  ibould  be^) 
She's  an  adulcrefs. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  &y  £br,    . 
The  moft  replenifh'd  villain  in  the  world,  * 
He  were  as  much  more  villain :  you,  my  lordj 
Do  bat  miftaike. 

£.w.  You  have  miftook,  my  lady, 
Folixenes  for  lAomes*    O  thou  thing, 
IVhifrh  1*11  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  Place, 
Left  Barbarifm,  making  me  the  pieced^nt,     . 
Should  a  like  language  ufe  to  all  degrees  s 
And  mannerly  diftinguifhment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  Prince  and  Beggar.  —I  have  faidt 
She's  an  adultrefs^  I  have  laid  with  whom; 
More^  ihe*s  a  tra^tor^  :and  Camillo  is 
A  federary  with  hers  and  one  that  knows       - 
What  (he  Ihould  ihame  to  know  her  felf, 
But  with  her  moft  vile  principal,  that  flie*s 
A  bed-fwerver,  even  as  bad  as  thofe 
That  Vulgars  give  bold*ft  titles  j  ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  cfcape. 

Her.  No,  by  my  life. 
Privy  to  nonfc  of  this  :  how  will  this  grieve  you. 
When  you  ^all  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publifh'd  me?  gentle  my  lord. 
You  fcarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  fay 
You  did  miftake. 

Leo.  No,  if  I  miftake, 
In  thefe  foundations  which  I  build  upon, 
The  center  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  fcbbol-boy's  top.    Away  with  her  to  prifpn : 

G  5  .   He,. 
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He^  who  (hall  fpeak  for  her^  it  far  of  gaUiy,  (8) 
But  that  he  fpeaks. 

Her.  There's  foB)c  i]\  pknec  ragnti 
I  muft  be  pttieqt,  *€lH  eh^  heavens  look 
With  an  afped:  more  fiiTourable.    Qooi  my Jords^ 
I  am  not  prone^to  weepings  (as  our  fine 
Commonly  are^)  the  wane  ^  which  Vain  daw, 
Perchanee,  ihall  dry  ypur  pities  ^  hut  I  have 
That  honourable  gri<»  lodg'd  here,  which  honw 
Worfe  than  tears  dtown :  *bf feech  you  aH,  my  lfmif|. 
With  thoughts  fo  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  bed:  inftru£b  you^  ipeafiiie  mo )  ^4  fo 
The  King's'  Will  be  performed  f^ 

Leo.  Shall  1  be  hes^rd^-*.^ 

Her.  Who  is't,  that  goes  with  me  9  Hielocck  yowl 
Highnefs, 
My  women  may  be  witb  me^  for,  yoa  fte. 
My  plight  t>oquird$  it.     Da  not  wecp^  good  f^S^ 
There  i$  no  €<^u(«  ^  wi|m  yoii  (ball  knowv  yoiir  siiftMft 
Has  deferv'd  priibiD,  thon  abound  ia  ccars^ 
As  I  come  out  >  this  oft^on^  i  now  go  6n| 
Is  for  my  better  grace,     i^^^eu,  my  loffd, 
I  never  wift^d  to  foe  you  forry  i  now^ 
I  truft,  I  fliall.  My  women,  •^mcpme^  jBoiiVe  IeaFO« 

Leo.  Go«  dp  our  bidding  i  henqc 

IS^  Q^ect^gmrM  I  amd  Ladies. 
Lord.  'BefeMli  your  Higbuela  call  the  Qmcn  ^in» 
Ant.  Be  certain  what  yoq  do»  Sir,  left  ymur  juSeo 

Prove  vdoiefoev  19  th«  which  thmo  €ko|t  ones  fuf&i^ 

Your  felf,  your  Queen,  your  foq. 
Lofd.  For  her,  my  lord, 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down^  and  will  do%  Sit*   . 

Fleafe  you  t' accept  i^  that  dw  Queen  ia  (jpotlefs 

(8)  He,  ^BoJba»J^iikfimbf0,  UJbft  off giOA^ 

But  that  hi  /peaks.}  This  cannot  be  the  Jtfrnifrjtf'n  Mf^iyft 
Liontet  would  fay,  I  (hall  hold  the  Perfe»  <«i  ^reai  Mc^^re  guilty, 
who  (hall  dare  to  intercede  for  hpr:  And  this,  l  bdievc,  ^b4ke/tear^ 
ycntur'd  to  exprcftthus: 

He,  wuho  JballJUakfim  btts  hfiut  vSfft^  fc. . 
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r th*  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you,  (I  laeaff) 
In  this  which  you  accufe  hot.) 

Aut.  If  it  pQvc 
She's  otherwife.  Til  keep  my  ^j^l«$  wterf 
I  lodge  my  wife,  TU  go  \ck  fairies  with  bj^r : 
Than  whe«  I  fe^W  aqd  (c4  hip^y  oo  funh^r  iirvft  hers 
For  a^ery  iiH:h  of  woiqm  io  the  world* 
Av,  every  diTMft  pf  WOnMOfl  d^  i«  ^^M^i 
lifhebe. 

Jjto.  Hold  your  peaces. 

2>^rf.  Good  w  l<>r^'-*-^ 

.^ikr.  It  is  for  you  w^  fj^eajc^  mf  for  owri^lvcs  : 
You  «ne  aUtt'd,  aivl  by  (qhik^  p^jkotor-ooi 
That  will  be  damo'd  for'ti  'wouldf  I  k«ew,  the  vilUiOf 
I  would  laod-damn  him:  be  Aie  bonopr-4^w*4y 
I  have  three  iUii^htecsi  ihe  oldeft  is  elev^  ^  (^) 
The  fecQudf  aod  the  thirds  m^  aod  fom^^yei 
If  this  prove  true,  they^U  pay  for^t.  By  miap  booour, 
ril  geld  *em  all :  fourteen  chey  (hall  not  (g^,,  . 
To  bring  ialfe  generatioqss  tboy  arc  co*heiar$| 
And  I  1)m1  rmd^x  g^ib  my  felf»  tha»  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  ijQue. 

hio.  Ceafe^  no  more: 
You  fmell  this  b^fiuels  with  ^  Tenfe  ^s  c^d 
As  is  a  dead  man'$  nofe  )^  J  fee'c  aod  M^% 
As  you  feel  doing  thus)  and  £be  withat 
The  Inftrwicuts  tbt^t  feel 

{9)  7  ha'vt  tlr$fi.  D^ugbfers ;  tU  SIdifi  h  ek^n  % 
ni  Second  and  the  fhirdf  nine  i  and  SoT^Jti/f ; 
Ifehif  frove  trut,  thefitpayfhf^t.}  The  2d  toHo  Bdidom  kj 
Mr.  It^vffi  firft  inadvertently  to  fix  buc  Sona  apeii  AMfimuh  niofe  ckan 
die  Poet  ever  diAgt'd  hiqi ;  g^d  M'*  iV^  itf mUed  Ifopiickix  ijit^  the 
MiiUbc*  But  wh^t  incre^fes  the  Jeft»  tkeie  tluee  Pau^teri,  aad  %;?f^ 
Sobs  wete  Vthnrs :  If  This  was  ever  according  to  the  Taws  ef  ^/ViA^ 
'tb  fi>  peculiar,  that  GvMtu,  FaxeHns^  or  Clwvtrius  wosld  have  thought 
it  wort^  of  a  ihort  Notice.  Bnt  the  Rsaditig  sf  the  t^ft  FniSw  Bditioi^ 
which  1  havi&  x^f  d  tp  the  Text,  AMkfs  n^  iiyeiidaA  9f  wy  $oi|9»  tnd 
fi>  the  Girls  reiwA  properly  Coheirs  5  the  Pldeft,  eleven  yews  of  Agti 
the  fecaud,  Niqe;  and  the  Third,  Jime  $ve.  1*11  fiibjoin  two  iQiUoce^ 
»f  this  manner  of  Bxpiei&OB  60m  out  Authoi^sE.  LeoTf 

fut  I  have  a  Sm,  Sir,  by  order  rfLoff^  ioHie  Tear  elder  thafi  Ms% 
/fr  that  Jam  f^xne  $wf*^t  or  fourteen  Moon-fiines  Lag  of  a  Brother  f 

G  4  4nf. 
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jtnt.  If  it  be  fo, 
Wc  need  no  grave  to  bury  faoneftys 
There's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  to  fweefccri 
.  Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Xf^.  What?  lack  I  credit?  -  ' 

Lord.  I  had  rather  you  did  lack  than  I,  toy  lord. 
Upon  this  ground }  and  more' it  would  conitent  me 
To  have  her  honour  true^  than  your  fdpicion$ 
Be  blam'd  for't,  how  you  might.  * 

Leo.  Why,  what  need  wc 
Commune. with  you  of  this  ?  but  rather  follow 
Our  forcefblinftigatioh ?  oUr  prerogative 
Calls,  not  your  counfek,  but  our  natural  goodneff 
Imparts  this  J  which,  if  you,- (or  ftupificd, 
Or  feeming  (b,  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not 
Relifli  a, truth  like  us;  inform  your  felves,^ 
Wc  need  no  more  of  your  advice  j  the  matter, 
The  lofs,  the  gain,  the  ord-ring  on*t|  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

wf»/.  Aiid  rwi(h,  my  liege. 
You  had  only  in  your  filent  judgment  try'd  it. 
Without  more  overture. 

Leo.  How.  could  That  be  ?  / 

Either  thou  art  moft  ignorant  by  age. 
Or  thou  wert  born  a  fool.     Camillo's  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  grofs  as  ever  touchM  conje£hire. 
That  lacked  fight  only ;  nought  for  approbation. 
But  only  feeing  ^  all  other  circumftances 
Made  up  to  th'  deed)  doth  pu(h  on  this  Proceeding  i 
Yet  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
(For,  in  an  aft  of  this  importance,  'twere 
Moft  piteous  to  be  wild)  I  have  difpatch*d  in  poft. 
To  facred  Delpbos^  to  Jpollo'&  Temple, 
Cleomines  and  Dion^  whom  you  know 
Of  ftufF'd  fufficiency:  Now,  from  the  Oracle 
They  will  bring  all :  whofc  fpiritual  counfcl  had. 
Shall  ftop,  or  Ipur  me.    Have  I  done  well  ? 
■    Lvrd,  Weil  done,  my  lord* 

Lt9. 
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Le9.  Tho'  I  am  fatisfy'd,  and  need  no  more 
Tlian  what  I  know^  yet  ihall  the  Oracle 
Give  Reft  to  th*  minds  of  others  ^  fuch  as  he, 
Whofe  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  th*  truth.    So  have  we  thought  it  good 
From  our  free  perfon,  (he  ihould  be  confin'd  i 
Left  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence^ 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come^  follow  us. 
We  are  to  fpeak  in  publicki  for  this  bufinefi 
Will  raifc  us  all. 

Jini.  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it, 
If  the  good  truth  were  known,  i  [ArMMT. 

S  C  E  N  E,  changes  ta  a  Trifon. 
Enter  Paulina  and  a  Gentkman.     # 

Ptf»/.TpHE  keeper  of  the  prifon,  call  to  Wm: 

1  lExiiGem. 

Let  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am.    Good  lady. 
No  Court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee  ^ 
What  doft  thou  then  in  Prtfon?  now,  good  Sir, 
You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

{^Re-enter  Gentleman  with  the  Gealen 

Goa.  For  a  worthy  lady. 
And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

Paul.  Pray  you  then, 
Conduft  me  to  the  Queen. 

Goa.  I  may  not.  Madam, 
To  the  contrary  I  have  exprefi  commandment. 

Paul  Here's  Ado  to  lock  up  honefty  and  honour  from 
Th'  accefs  of  gentle  vifitors !  Is't  lawful,  pray  you. 
To  fee  her  women?  any  of  them?  Emilia? 

Goa.  So  pleafe  you.  Madam, 
To  put  a-part  thcfe  your  attendants,  I 
Shall  bring  Emilia  forth. 

PauL  I  pray  you  now,  call  her: 
Withdraw  your  felves.  [^Exeunt  Gent.  &c* 

G^ii.  And,  Madam,. 
I  muft  be  prefent  at  your  conference. 

Paul. 

Digitized  by  VjOO^  IV^ 


Paul  Wdb  bo  it  fo^  pr^jftMt, 

ffntcr  Emilia. 

Hert*s  fuch  Ado  to  mkr  oo  ftain  a  ftam^ 
As  ptflTcs  coloactngp.  Dour  geotlevromaii^ 
How  farei  oar  grtcioui^  bdy  ? 

EmiL  Am  wdlt  as  ow  &  Great  tad  fe  fortom 
May  hold  togctKer^  On  ha  friglit»  tvigntkp 
(Which  oercr  tender  lady  hith  borne  greaeer^) 
She  is>  fomething  before  her  time,  delivcr'd. 

Paul.  A  boy? 
/  \fSmtt.  A  daughter,  and  a  goodly  babe> 
Lttfty,  and  like  to  live :  the  Queen  receives 
Much  comfort  iii*t.    %^^  My  poor  PrJ&ncr, 
I'm  innoceiit  as  you. 

Paul.  A  daix  DC  (worn ; 
Thefe  dangerous,  unTafe  lunes  i*th'  King  !    beihrew 

ihcuH  (lo) 
d*  tnftft  be  told  on'i,  and  he  (hall  %  the  office 
Becon^^  «  WWfw  b|sft.    Ill  nWt  itpcm  oie. 
If  I  prove  hQiM^yHDi^tjli.'4t  !««  my  toiler  bliibr  i 
And  ncv«ir  M^  iPX  r^lo^k'd  anger  bo 
The  trumpet  any  more !  Pray  yoit|  BmiUa^ 
Commond  my  bffft  ^rbedhrnce  (o  the  Queen, 
)S  fhe  dares  truft  me  with  her  ItUle  habe^ 
ril  fhcw't  the  King,  and  undert^e  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th'  loud'ft.    We  doi  not  lenoW;^ 
How  he  may  foften  at  the  fig^t  c^irh'  child : 
The  fiience  often  of  pure  ijmoeeoce . 
Perfuadec^  whenfpe^og  fftUa. 

Mmiin  Moft  worf^y  Madani,   - 
Yow  honors  aM  yoiy  goodfiusd  if  lb  evident^ 
That  your  frc(  und^CiUung  camioe  mifs 
A  thriving  ifliie :  there  ii  so  lady  living 

(lo)  Tbefe  JangWoust  unfafe  Lunea  Pdit  King  !  n.  i  ■)  I  ham  m 
wkere»  bat  in  our  Author,,  obfevv'd  this  Wiy:4  MppM  in  our  Tongue, 
to  %nify,  Frensy,  limacy.  But  it  is  a  Mp4«  Pf  fixpreiSon  with  iifar 
,  ifhHicit.  —  // f  a  Ala  lune  :  (i.  *.  He  has  got  the  Moan  in  his  H^; 
he  18  frantickj  Cotgrave.  Lune,  folia'  Let  fimmet  offt  Jt^  hines 
daus  la  tea,    RrcHELfr* 

;.    '  So 
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Tb9  WiNTBu's  Txiir        ^1 

So  meet  for  this  great  errand.   Fleafe  your  ladyfhip 
To  Wfit  the  next  rooni)  IHl  preftudy 
Acquaint  the  Queen  of  your  moft  noble  ofBst^ 
Who  but  to  day  hammer'd  of  this  defigos 
But  durfl;  not  tempt  a  mioifter  of  honour. 
Left  fhe  ihould  be  deny*d. 

Paul.  Ten  her,  EmiHa^ 
rU  afe  that  tongUQ  I  haye;  If  wit  flaw  from't. 
As  boldnels  from  my  bofom»  let*t  not  be  doubted 
I  fh^  do  good. 

Emil.  Now  he  you  Weft  for  itt 
I'll  to  the  Quecq :  pleafc  you,  come  fomwhing  nqwer. 

Qpa.  Maiaagii  Irt   pleafe  the  Queen  to  fend  the 
bajbe^ 
X  know  not  what  I  fhall  incur,  to  p^  ir^ 
Having  no  warraot. 

Paul  You  need  not  fear  it.  Sir  } 
The  child  was  prifoner  to  the  womb,  and  is 
By  law  and  procefs  of  great  nature  thence. 
Free*d  andfnfranchis'd)  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  Ac  King,  nor  guiky  o^ 
If  any  be,  the  trefpals  of  the  Qaeen. 

Goa.  I  do  believe  it. 

Paul.  Do  notjou  fear;  upon  mine  Honour,  I 
Will  ftand  'twixt  you  and  danger.  [ExiuM. 

SCENE  ebangisutbe  T4U0CK 
Enter  JLraotes,  Anrigofim,  lards  and  cflm  anmiaatL 
Uo.  *VT  OR  night,  nor  day,  no  Reft3r*«-*»it  in  but 

To  bear  the  matter  thus  1^  meer  weaknci^  ^ 
The  caufe  were  not  in  being  |  aart  o'tb*  cwS^ 
She,  the  adultrefsi  for  the  harUc-Ki^g 
Is  quite  bi^yond  «Mnc  arm ;  out  pf  the  blank 
And  level  of  my  brainy  pfet^proof  ^  hut  iho 
I  can  hook  to  xofi :  fay,  that  (be  were  fioac. 
Given  to  the  fire,,  a  moiety  of  my  Reft 
Might  cooM  19  we  agaioi.    Wbo'a  tj^ve  ? 
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..-    \ ;     •    ;  .,      ;  •  .  -^ 

Enter  an  JUendant. 

Atten.  My  lord. 

Z^^.  How  do's  the  boy  ? 

Atten.  He  took  good  Reft  to  night}  'tis  hop'd^     /^ 
Hi«  ficknefs  is  difcharg'd. 

Leo.  To  fee  his.  npblcncfs !  ' 

Conceiving  the  difhonour  of  his  mother,  ''     / 

He  ftraight  declined,  drob^'d,  took  it  deeply  > 
Faften'd,  and  fix'd  the  ihame  on^t  in  himlclf  j 
Threw  oflFhis  fpirit,  his  appetite,  his  fleep, 
And  down-right  languifli'd.    Leave  me  folety  $  go, 
^       '    '^  XJB^xit  Attendane. 

See  how  he  fares.  —  Fie,  fie,  no  thought  of  him'  j  -^-^ . 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way        -  ^ 
Recoyl  upon  mej  in  himfelf  too  mighty.  '        * 

And  m  his  parties,  his  alliance;  let  him  be, 
Until  a  time  may  ferve.    For  prefcnt  vengeance,     / 
Take  it  on  her.    Camillo  and  Polixehes  "     ^  . 

£augh  at  me  J  make  their  paftitrie  at  my  forrow  j 
They  fhould  not  laygh,  if  I  could  reach  them  j  n6r 
Shall  fhe,  within  my  power.' 

■         £/>/^r  Paulina,  with  a  cbiU. 

L&rd.  You  muft  not  enter. 

Paul.  Nay  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  fecond:  to  me : 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  pafiion  more,  alas, 
Tlum  thie.Queen^s  life?  a  gracious  imiocenc  four. 
More  free  than  he  is  jealous. 
-  An^.  -That's  enadgh. 

Atten.  [witbin.l  Madam,  he  hath  notilept  to  nights 
commanded,  >  ' 
None  fhould  come  at^Um.  ^ 

Paul.  Not  fo  hot,  good  Sir  5 
I  come  to  bring  him  fleep.    'Tis  fuch  as  you,    ' 
That  creep  like  fhadows  oy  him,  and  do  figh 
At  each  hii  needlefs  heayings  ^  fuch  as  you 
Nourifh  the  caule  of  his  awaking.    I 
Do  come  with  words,  as  medicinal,  as  true; 
V-  r^  (Honeft, 
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(Honeft,  as  cither  $)  to  purge  him  of  chat  humour^ 
7hflC  prefles  him  from  flcep.  :. 

Lio*  What  noife  there,  ho?  :.    .    '\ 

Pau.  No  noife,  my  lord,  but  needful  coofisrenc^ 
About  feme  coiSps  for  your  Highneft.  ^  \ 

Leo.  How?  ,:  ,    ,.  n, 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady.-r—  jintignms^. 
I  charg'd  thee,  that  ihe  ihould  not  come  ajbouc  jsMj;  ^ 
I  knew,  flic  would.  ^      /   ,    i 

Afit.  I  told  her  fo,  my  lord»  .  .       j  r  // 

On  your  difpleafure*s  peril  and  on  mine,  ' 

She  ihould  not  villt  you.  y 

Leo.  What  ?  can*«  not  rule  her  ?  1^ 

Pau.  From  all  diihonefty  he  cans  io  this,  .  r 

(Unlefi  he  take  the  courfe  that  yoii  have  donf , 
Commit  me,  for  committiog  honc^ur^)  truft  it,  r 

He  (hail  not  rule:me.  .  .  . 

jint.  Lo-you  now,  you  hear,  / 

When  (he  will  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  run, 
Bdt  (hem  not  ikurablr.  .  ,  . 

P4»».  Good  my  liege,  I  come— —  /  *  f 

And  I  be(eech  you  hear  me,  who  prpfefs 
My  felf  your  loyal  fcrVant,  your  phyfician. 
Your  moft  obedient  counfellor:  yet  that  daret' 
Le(s  apjpear  fo,  in  comforting  your  evils,  .  r;   -  ( 

Than  fuch  as  mo&feems  yours.    I  fay,. I  come    :     :  / 
From  your  good  Queen.  .,    ,   ..  i 

Leo.  Good  Queen  ?  :  :    *" 

Pau.  Good  Queen,  my  lord,     /  .  ^, 

Good  Queen,  I  fay,  good  Qjidem*  .    . } 

And  would  by  combat  .make  her  good,  fo  were  I  ^  -  V 
A  man,  the  worft  about  yoti.  .  ;      '. 

Leo.  Force  her  hence. 

Pau.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes^, 
Firft  hand  me:  on  mine  own  accord,  I'll  ofF^ 
But  firft,  rU  do  my  errand.    The  good  Queen, 
For  ihe  is  good,  hath  brought  you  fonh  a  daughter. 
Here  'tis  s  commends  it  to  your  bleffing. 

[Layif%  down  tbo  cbiUL 

Uo. 
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^4         STi^  WiKTExV  TaiiS*    -• 

Ia0.  OtttI 
A  mankind  witch  t  (li)  hence  with  her^  oat  o*  ^oort^ 
A  moft  intelligencing  bAwd  1 

I  am  as  ignorant  VA  t%K  as  you^ 

In  fo  inticUing  me  %  and  no  lefs  honeft. 

Than  you «re  mads  which  is  enough^  Til  mtrhiat^ 

Asttai  World  goes,  to  paft  for  hoiiefti    . 

Leo.  Traitors! 
Will  you  not  puih  her  qui?  give  her  the  bafbird« 

Thou  dotard,  thou  art  woman- tyr'dj  unroofted 
By  thy  dame  Partlei  hcct.  Take  up  the  baftatd, 
.Take*t  up^  !  fay ^  giWc  to  thy  Ctoao; 

Pau.¥ott!^w    ' 
Unvenerabk  be  ihy  ftiilldst  if  tfaoa .  ^ 

Take'ft  up  the  Princefs,  by  that  forced  hafeoefs 
[Which  he  has  put  upon't ! 

Leo.  He  dreads  his  wife* 

Pau.  So,  I  would,  you  did :  then'tweft  paftaUdoobC^ 
you'd  call  your  chHdfrcn  yoors. 

Leo.  A  neft  of  tWytOfs! 

jfnf.  I  am  none,  by  this  good  fighc^ 

Pau.  Nor  1 1  nor  any  /  > 

But  one,  thafe  hei^)  and  that's  himfelf.    For  ho 
The  facred  honour  a£  himfelf,  his  Qjiecn's^       . 
His  hopeful  fon's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  fls^ider^ 
Whofe  fting  is  (harper  than  the  fword's^  and  will  xtpt 
(For  as  the  cafe  now  ftaods,  it  is  a  oorfe 
He  cannot  be  compeird  to't)  oaceretiov^ 
The  root  of  bis  ^{liiaion^  wkch  ia  rotten. 
As  ever  oak  or  ftone  was  Iboild. 

Leo.  A  callat 
Of  Isouiidleis  coflgue^  wfeo  lase  hath  beat  her  fauaband, 

(1 0  J  UuiklQd;  Wk€h  !}  i.  c.  One  as  boUzsi^  mafcuUne,  as  9*  Shi 
were  a  Man.  So  in  J&.  Jonfoifs  Silent  Woman i  when  Miirtfe  h  teb'd  bf 
liistieW'  Wife*$Sh^l¥iemh;  he  cries  oot  ifi  DeteAadoH  of  ihcir  lMi»m 

O  maiikiad  OmtNttimi 
Amii^  gMMmmMnd  FMket  in  their  Mcnfieur  Thomas. 
/  do  not  bleed;  ^fwas  a  found  Knock  fie  gaw9  me  i 
^  fl^g^  mankind  Girl! 

And 
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Tlbe  WiktterV  Tais.         >) 

Aai  Mw  baits  rtit] —  This  brat  is  none  of  minci 
It  15  tbc  iffue  of  Paliicms. 
Hence  with  it,  and  together  with  the  dam, 
Cominit  them  to  the  nre. 

Pan.  It  is  yours  I 
Andy  might  we  lay  th*  old  proverb  to  your  charge 
So  like  you,  *tis  the  worfe.    Behold,  my  lords, 
Altho*  the  print  be  little,  the  wholef  matter 
And  copy  of  the  fetheri  eye,  nofe,  IJp, 
The  trick  of  s  frown,  his  forehead,  nay,  the  vaBey^   ; 
The  pretty,  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  cheek,  his  Imihii^ 
The  vcjj  mold  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finnr. 
And  thon,  good  Goddefs  Nature,  whicn  haft  made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hall 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  •mongft  all  coIOdit    :. 
No  yellow  in't;  left  fhe  fufpcft,  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's.    '  /    '  ^ 

Leo.  Agrofs  hag! 
And  lozd,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hangM, 
That  wilt  not  ftay  her  tongue.  ^ 

Ant.  Hang  all  the  husbands, 
That  cannot  do  that  feat,  youll  leave  your  fclf     .    - 
Hardly  one  Subje&.  "  "  '  \ 

Leo.  Once  more,  take  her  heiice. 

Pau.  A  moft  unworthy  and  unnatoral  lord  ', 

Can  do  no  more.  ^^' 

Leo.  ru  ha' thee  burnt.  .;     ^'l 

Pau.  1  care  not  J  .; 

It  is  an  heretick  that  makes  the  fire,  \ 

Not  Ihe  which  barns  iii't.    Til  not  call  yott  Tyrant, 
But  this  moft  cruel  ufagc  of  your  Queen  ;' .  . 

(Not  able  to  produce  more  accufation  ^'\  ^^ 

Than  your  own  weak-hing*d  fancy)  fomething  (aVOais 
Of  tyranny)  and  will  ignoble  make  you^  '  \ 

Yca^  fcandalotts  to  the  world. 

Leo.  On  your  allegiance,  .     ,  .^ 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.    Were  I  a  tyrant. 
Where  were  her  life?  fhc  durft  not  call  me  fo, 
If  ihe  did -know  me  one.    Away  with  hciv 

Pm.  I  pray  you,  do  not  pu(h  me,  Til  be  gone.' 

Look 
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96         The  W I KT  E  rV  T  a  l  e^ 

Loo]c  to  your  babe,  my  lord,  *tis  yours  ^j  ^weJhtdhct 
A  better  guiding  fpirit !     What  need  thefe  hands  ?, 
You,  that  are  thus- To  tender  o'^r  his  fplUes,   .,, ;    '. 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  oue  of  you. .     1         '  \ 
So,  fo :  farewcl,  we  arc  gone.        /  .  ^Exit. 

Jjsa.  Thou,,  u^ytpr.,  haft  fet  on  thy  wife  to  this. .. 
My  child?  away  with't.    Even  thou,  thou  thit  haft 
A  hoirt  fo  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  fee  it  inftantly  copfum'd  with  fire; 
Evcp  -thou,  anxi  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  ftraight :» * 
Within  this  hour  briiig  me  word  it  is  done,      ...  . .,  * 
'And  by.  good  teftiinony,  or  Til  feizc  thy  life. 
With  what  thou,  clft  calVft  thine ;  if  thou  refu(e,  t  . 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  fay  fo: 
The  baftard  brains  with  thcfc  my  proper  hands       .  . 
Shall  i  dafli  out :  go  take  it  to  the  fire. 
For  thou  fett'ft  on  thy  wife. 

uins.  I  did  not.  Sir:  ,         * 

Thcfe  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pleafc,    [  ^ 
Can  clear  me  in't. 

Lard.  We  can  j  my  royal  iicgc,  -, 
He  is  ^  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Leo.  You'reliars  all.  ,  ,     . 

Lords.  'Bcfeech  ypur  Highnefs  give  lis  better  creditr 
We've  always  truly  ferv'd  you,  and  bcfccch  you     ^ 
So  to  efteem  of  iis :  and  on  oyr  knee$  we  beg, 
(As  recompence  of  our  dear  fervices  \ 
Paft,  and  to  come)  that  you  do  change  this'p^rpofe, 
Which  being  fo  horrible,  fo  bloody,,  muft 
Le^  on  tp  Ipaie  foul  iflue.    We  all  kneel — '^' 
'  Leo.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows: 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  fee  this  baftard  kneel 
,Ajod  call  me^ father?  better  burn  it  now,     .         .  -  ;  / 
Thah  ciirfe  it  then.    But  be  it ;  let  it  live : 
It ihall  not  ndther.— ^ You,  Sir,  come  you  hither; 

[To  Antigohiis. 
You,  that  have  been- fo  tenderly  officious 
WithF  lady  Mdmty^  your  midwife  there, 
To  favc  this  baStard's  life  >  (for  'tis  a  baftard. 
So  fure  as  this  beard's  grey)  what  will  you  adycnturc 
,To  fave  this  brit's  life  ?    •  .  .     *  jf^^ 
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Ant.  Any  thing,  my  lord, 
That  my  Ability  may  undergo, 
And  Noblenef^  impofe:  at  leaft,  thus  much; 
rJI  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left, 
To  fave  the  innocent ;  any  thing  poflible. 

Leo.  It  (hall  be  poffible  )  fwear  by  this  fword. 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

jfnt.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Leo.  Mark  and  perform  it  5  feeft  thou  ?  for  the  fail 
Of  any  point  in*t  fhall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thy  felf,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu'd  wife. 
Whom  for  this  time  we  pardon.    We  enjoyn  thee. 
As  thou  art  liege-man  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  baftard  hence,  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  fome  remote  and  defart  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions  >  and  that  there  thou  leave  it» 
(Without  more  mercy,)  to  its  own  protcftion 
And  favour  of  the  climate.    As  by  ftrange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  juftice  charge  thee. 
On  thy  fouVs  peril  and  thy  body's  torture. 
That  thou  commend  it  ftrangely  to  fome  place, 
"Where  Chance  may  nurfe,  or  end  it.    Take  it  up.      j 

jlta.  I  fwear  to  do  this :  tho'  a  prefent  death 
Had  been  more  merciful.     Come  on,  poor  Babe^ 
Sonae  powerful  Spirit  inftruft  the  kites  and  i:av,ens 
To  be  thy  nurfes!  Wolves  and  bears,  they,  fay,, 
(Cafting  their  favagenefs  afide)  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.    Sir,  be  profperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  does  require ;  and  Bleffing, 
Againft  this  Cruelty,  fight  on  thy  fide! 
Poor  thing,  condemned  to  lofs.—  \Exity  with  the  child. 

Leo.  No  i  ril  not  rear 
Another's  ifiue. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Pleafe  your  Highnefs,  Pofts, 
From  thofc  you  fent  to  th*  Oracle,  arc  come 
An  hour  fince.     Cleomines  and  Dion^ 
Being  well  arrived  from  Delfbos^  are  both  landed. 
Halting  to  th'  Court. 

Vol.  III.  -         H  Lord. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Lord.  So  plcafe  you.  Sir*  5be«  fp«4  ~'*^ 

Hath  been  beyond  accoujW, 

Leo.  Tvi^my  tbre^  <J»]r» 
They  have  b«««  ^r«njE ;  (bi»  gOiod  fpooi  ^OfOt^ 
The  great  udf/»o/fe  fiiddeojly  viW  bv« 
The  trutfe  qC  thi$  »ppQair..    P«q»Jf«  yoi|»  h»^» 
Summon  a  Seffion,  that  \r«  inty  «ri:«igll 
Our  moft  difloyal  lady}  for  as  fbe  h^tn 
Bcsa  MblkWy  sK;^us*dfc  fo  Ih^U  fluft  ha«« 
A  juft  and  open  try4-    Whiit^  ih«  liv«9« 
My  hcs^f t  will  be  a  bwtjb^  to  im%    X<«iiv«  mo^ 
And  thvik  upon  my  biddings  iEnmn%  fvmmlh' 

I  II     II    III   mm  I     II    II    imu    jiiii'ui    ti  m  pwf»y*iw»ww<Ty^im   » 

ACT  «l 

SCENE,   a  Part  af  Skily  Moai^  tha. 
S^a-fkk. 

Enter  0^om\Dt%4MJ)\Qn^ 

Cl^ominei. 

THE  qJUtnate's  4^1icate„  the  air  waft,  fwwt,,  {v^ 
Fertilb  the  ^c,  tbi^  ccix)|>k  owcb  fwpaifiiiit 
The  ccuninoa  p4;aiie  ic  Sears. 

(i  2)  Ti^*  Climate's  dfififat^x  4^4  -rf/**  m^fivifit, 

Fertiif  the  Ifle  >■  1  J  I  iniift.  Jftbjojn  ^  v©y  reafomUe.  0»b 
jfcfbire  of  my  Frie«d  upoa  tEs  Pii&ge.-— —  •*  Bbt  tiK  Tempfc  of 
"  ApoUn  at  Delphi  was  not  in  an  IJUmd^  but  in-MMfVofttke  Concment. 
*'  Jt*s  plain,  the  blundering  Tramcribers  had  theii;  italic  isnnili^  M 
.  <<  Delosy  an  Ifland  of  the  Cycl^tf.,  So  that  the  trae  Reading  is  on- 
••  doubtedly ; 

ne  Climate^  s  delicatey  the  Air  mofi  fwtet^ 

Fertile  the^A'y  »■■■  m  y 
"  5«7  might  witfea;Vi^p5t  Cj^-  T«ilfp9fti<H%  of  tjh^  Ihflliew,  bfcHUWHpWiit 
<'  to  Ifle.     But  the  trae  R,q94ifig  m^if(;ft$.  itfi^f  likeMuft  00.  tjlbl  A« 
**  count:  thcV,  \x\  a,  Deipfi^tion,  the  Sweetnefs  of  Airy  and F^rdlitjf  oC 
*'  ^oik  is  muci^  more  lerfe^  and-  dc^gant  than  ^>  and'i^^r^ 

But 
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Dm.  I  ihall  repbit,  (i)> 
Formoft  it  caught  me,  theccleftial  habits^ 
(^Methinks,  I  fo  (hould  term  them,)  add  the  Mvercoce 
Of  the  grave  wcanen.    O,  the  Sacrifice-^^ 
How  ceremonious,  f(d€iB%  and  oncankly 
It  was  r  th*  offering ! 

Cleo.  But  of  all,  the  Burft 
And  the  ear^-dcj^iflg  voice  o*  th'  Oracle, 
Kin  to  Javis  thunder,  fo  furprh'd  my  Sco^Cy 
That  I  was  nctbiog. 

Dim.  li  th'  event  o'  th*  joaroey 
Prove  4s  fuccefsful  to  the  Queen,  (O,  be't  fo!) 

Sot  to  cflofefs  the  Trvihy  I  am  very  luipicious  that  our  Author,  not* 
unthfbn^g,  wrote  Ifle,  and  for  this  KmjOii.  Thtf  Groimdwork  and 
Inddents  of  his  Play  are  taken  from  an  old  Story,  call*d.  The  pleafant 
and  ddoftaUe  HiAary  of  Dn-aflmi  atld  F^i^nia  >  wrten  b¥  Mr.  Robert 
Green,  a  Maftcr  of  Arts  in  CandfriJge^  in  the  Reign  of  (J.  Elixaiefh  .• 
and  there  the  Q^een  begs  of  her  Lord,  in  the  F^g«  of  hjs  Jealoaiy, 
not  if  ^uoould  fJeafe  ifis  Majejfy  to  find  fix  ef  bis  thUef^  <vhmn  k$  h§fi 
trufiedy  to  the  ifle  of  Delphos,  there  to  enfnire  ef  $he  Oracle  ^  Apollo^ 
&c  Anothtr  padyiUa  AhAirdity  o«r  Amher  ha*  copied  OMft  the  iaae 
^aUy  in  maluAg  Bohemia  a  maritinxe  Country,  which  i»  known  to  be 
Inland,  and  in  the  Heart  of  the  main  Gontinent. 
(13)  Dion.  *  ■"■*«  Ifhafl  reftrf. 

For  moft  //  e^ughi  m,  te.}  What  wfll  Ikf  ttf§rff  Aui  wAmt 
means  thi»  Reafipn  of  Ks  Rtport^  ^ji*>.  thai  the  QeMieJ  Habits  lift 
caught  his  Obfervation?  I  do  not  know,  whether  hia  Declaration  of  re- 
f^rting,  be  more  obfcure,  or  his  Reafoii  fof  ie  moi«  ridrcutoos.  The 
Speaker  feems  to  be  under  thofe  Ciixctmltaoic^s,  Which  ki^Br^idlav  Aa* 
baflMiT  ia  the  dejitSptedi  eafia  oL 

Sofierfri»*d  my  Senfi,  that  I  nuMu  Nothing 
Bat  if  we  may  fuppofe  him  lecover'd  from  his  Suiprite,  we  may  6e 
afliir'd  He  (aid; 

■ It  fiames  JUpori. . 

Foremoft  it  caught  me,  the  Cekfiial  Habits,  &c. 
Cleomines  had  (aid.  The  Temple  much  furpafs'd  the;  common  Praife  it 
bore.  Dion  replies.  Yes,  //  fiames  Report  by  £>  &r  exceeding  what 
Riqport  had  pretended  to  fay  of  it:  and  then  goes  oot  to  ^artkntkrize 
iftc  Wonders  of  thePhce.  The  Mk  TtAti%,  fays  H  <i^  ^^raek  me» 
iM*  the  FUbAi  Hdats,.  &r.  And,  by  the  Bye^  it  i»  worth  obiervkg, 
dm  lherWeader»  ave  paitieiilari%'d  ia  their  exad  Order:  ix&,  the  Ha- 
faiU  of  the  Prieils,  who  were  ready  to  meet  Enquirers ;  then,  the  Priefts 
Sehavioar;  fh^  the  SaiCriiice;  and  then,  the  pronotMchig  the  Oracte. 
The  Raidpr  mf  iee  fan  t>eeh  de  Ch'act^s  EAMkvtmp  aad  be  iadefied 
efThii^ 

Mr.  tt^arturton. 

Ha  As 
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As  it  hath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleafant,  fpecdy. 
The  time  is  worth  the  ufc  on't. 

Cleo.  Great  jlpaUo^ 
Turn  all  to  th'  beft!  thefc  ^Proclamations, 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hermione^ 
1  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clear,  or  end  the  bufinefsj  when  the  Oracle, 
(Thus  hy^jipoUo's  great  Divine  feal'd  up,) 
Shall  the  contents  difcover :  fomething  rare 
Even  then  will  nifti  to  knowledge.    Go  5  frclh  horfes : 
And  gracious  be  the  iflue !  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE    reprefms  a  Court  of  Jujlice. 

Leontes,  Lords^  and  Offiarsy  appear  properly  feated. 

i^^./TpHIS  Seffion,  (to  our  great  griefj  we  pro- 

X  nounce,)  . 

Ev'n  puflics  'gainft  our  heart.    The  party  try'd, 
'The  daughter  of  a  King,  our  wife,  and  one 
Of  us  too  touch  belov'd  1—  let  us  be  clear'd  . 
Of  being  tyrannous,  fince  we  fo  openly 
Proceed  in  juftice,  which  ihall  have  due  courfe. 
Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation; 
Produce  the  prifoner. — 

Offi.  It  is  his  Highnefs'  pleafure,  that  the  Queen 
Appear  in  perfon  here  in  Court.    Silence! 

Hermione  is  brought  in^  guarded  %  Paulina,  and  Ladies^ 


Leo.  Read  the  indiftmerit. 

Offi.  Hermione,  ^een  to  the  worthy  Leontes,  King 
of  Sicilia,  thou  arthere  accufed  and  arraigned  of  high 
treafon^  in  committing  adultery  w///&  Polixenes  King  of 
Bohemia,  and  confpiring  ivith  Camillo  to  take  away  the 
life  of  our  fovereign  lord  the  King^  thy,  royal  husband\ 
the  pretence  whereof  being  by  circumftances  partly  laid  open^, 
thou^  Hermione,  contrary  to  the  faith  and  allegiance  of 

a  true 
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a  true  SuhjeSl^  didft  counfel  and  aid  them^  for  their  better 
fafetyy  to  fly  away  by  night. 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  (ay,  muft  be  but  That 
Which  contradi&s  my  accufationj  and 
The  Tcftimony  on  my  part,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  my  fdf  >  tt  fhail  fcarce  boot  me 
To  fay.  Not  guilty :  mine  integrity, 
Being  counted  falfhood,  ihall,  as  I  exprefs  it. 
Be  fo  received.    But  thus,  if  Powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  a&ions,  as  they  do, 
I  doubt  not. then,  but  Innocence  fhall  make 
Falfe  Accufation  blufh,  and -Tyranny 
Tremble  at  Patience.-^  You,  my  lord,  bell  know. 
Who  leaft  will  feem  to  do  fo,  my  paft  life    , 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chaft,  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy  $  which  is  more 
Than  Hiftory  can  pattern,  tho'  devised, 
And  played,  to  take  Speftators.     For  behold  me 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  ocd,  which  owe 
A  Moiety  of  the  Throne,  a  great  King's  daughter. 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  Prince,  here  ftanding 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  honour,  *forc 
Who  pleafe  to  come  and  hear.    For  life,  I  prize  it 
As  I  weigh  grief  which  I  would  fpare :  for  honour, 
'Tis  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine. 
And  only  That  I  ftand  for.    I  appeal 
To  your  own  confcience.  Sir,  before  Polixenes 
Came  to  your  Court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace. 
How  merited  to  be  fo  5  fince  he  came. 
With  what  encounter  fo  uncurrant  I 
Have  ftrain'd  t*appear  thus  j  if  oiie  jot  beyond 
The  bounds  of  honour,  or  in  a&,  or  will 
That  way  inclining,  hardned  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'ft  of  kin 
Cry,  fie,  upon  my  grave  I 

Leo.  I  ne'er  heard  yet,    ^ 
That  any  of  thofe  bolder  vices  wanted 
JLefs  impudence  to  gain^fay  what  they  did^ 
Tljan  to  perform  it  firft. 
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Htr.  That'i  true  enough ; 
Tho*  *tis  a  faying,  Sir,  not  due  to  mc, 

Leo.  You  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  miftreft  of. 
What  comes  to  me  in  name  of  faulty  I  mxtSt  no( 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Pottxfm^s^ 
AVith  whom  I  am  accus'd,  I  do  confefs, 
I  lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  re^iiir'd  i 
With  fuch  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  lady  Uke  me^  with  a  love,  even  fuch, 
So  and  no  other,  as  your  felf  commanded ; 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  mo 
Both  difobedience  wd  ingratitude 
To  you,  and  towards  your  fricQdi  whofe  love  ha4 

fpokc, 
Even  fince  it  could  fpegk,  from  an  infant,  freely. 
That  it  was  yours.    Now  for  Confpiracy,! 
I  know  not  how  it  taftes*  tfao*  it  be  dtih'd 
For  me  to  trv  how  i  all  I  know  of  it, 
is,  that  Camlih  was  ap  honeft  man  i 
And  why  he  left  your  Cotirt,  the  Goda  themfelvei 
(Wotting  no  more  than  IJ  are  ignorant. 

Uo.  You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
.What  you  have  undertaken  to  do  io's  aUence. 

Her.  Sir, 
You  fpeak  a  language  that  I  underiHnd  not$ 
My  life  f)»nda  in  the  level  of  your  Dreams, 
Which  I'll  lay  down. 

Leo.  Your  Anions  are  my  Dreama« 
You  had  a  Baftard  by  Pt^mms^ 
And  I  but  dream'd  it:"***  as  you  were  paft  all  ihame> 
( I  hofc  of  your  Fa^  are  fo)  fo  pai|  all  truth  i 
Which  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails:  for  %% 
Thy  brat  hath  been  caft  our,  like  to  it  felf, 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 
More  criminal  in  thee  than  it)  fo  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  jqftice  i  in  wbofe  ?aiie(|  paflage 
Look  for  nq  left  than  death. 

Her.  Sir,  fpare  your  threats  i 
The  bug,  which  you  would  fright  oje  wjth,  I  fee|c  ; 

To 
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To  mc  can  life  be  tto  commodit]^  % 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  lift,  yottr  PlvoUr^ 
f  do  gtvt  loft,  ft)t  I  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  know  not  how  it  went.     My  fecond  joy^ 
The  firft-ff  nits  of  my  body,  from  Iiis  prtfeftce 
I'm  barred  like  one  infediout.    My  thihJ  comibrt, 
(StarrM  moft  unluckily,)  is  from  my  breaft 
(The  innocent  milk  in  its  moft  innocent  mottth) 
HaVd  out  to  murder;  my  felf  on  every  poft 
Proclaim'd  a  ftrumpet}  with  immodeft  hatred 
The  child-bed  privilecc  denyM,  which  'longs 
To  tromen  of  all  falhion :  laftly,  hurried  (t4} 
Here  to  this  place,  i^th"^  open  air,  before 
I  have  got  ftrength  of  limit.    Now,  my  liege, 
Tell  me  what  Blcifings  1  have  here  alive. 
That  I  (hould  fear  to  die  ?  therefore  proceed  : 
But  yet  hear  this  $  miftake  me  not  %  no  life,*— ^ 
I  prize  it  not  a  ftrawi  hut  for  mine  honour. 
Which  1  would  free,  if  I  /hall  be  condemned 
Upon  furmifes,  (all  prooft  deeping  elfe, 
But  what  your  jealottfies  awake,)  i  tell  you, 
*Tis  R^our,  and  not  Law.    Your  Honours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  Oracle : 
AfoUo  be  xxxy  judge. 

Enm  Dion  Mi  Cloomines. 

iMrd.  This  your  requeft 
Is  altogether  juft ;  therefore  bring  forth. 
And  in  jtpolW%  name,  his  Oracle. 

Her.  The  Emperor  oi  Ruffia  was  my  father. 
Oh,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  tryal  \  that  he  did  but  fee 

(l^)    ■■■ ■    ■^^jr,  hmrritd 

Here  to  this  Place^  P  tb*  open  Jir^  heflri 

I  ba*ve  got  Strength  ^Limbs.]  Tliis  ii  tht  ResMUfig  of  Mr.  Row 
jmd  Mr. Pope,     I  have  rcftor'd,  with  the  qU  Editions;-  b^i 

1  ia^i  got  Strtngtb  of  Limit. 
i.  t.  Strtttsth  enough  tot  p9iiiix^  khtmi^  goifig  aever  fo  little  a  way. 
So,  in  Cymbeline  i 

A  Pri/ou^  for  a  Debtor  tba*  not  de^e  * 

ff^rfd^aUauU 

H4  ^     The 
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The  flatncfs  of  my  mifery  5  yet  with  eyes 
Of  Pity,  not  Rcycngc ! 

Ojjf.  You  here  flialYfwear  upon  the  Sword  of  Ju^icc, 
That  you,  Cleomines  and  Dion^  have 
Been  both  at  D^lphos^  and  from  thence  have  brought 
This  fcard-up  Oracle,  by  the  hand  dcliver'd 
Of  great  Jpolld's  Prieft  5  and  that  fince  then 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  Seal, 
Nor  read  the  fecrets  in't. 

Cleo.  Dion.  All  this  we  fwear. 

Leo.  Break  up  the  feals,  and  read. 

Offi.  Hermione  is  chafie^  Polixenes  blamelefsj  Camillo 
a  true  SubjeSl^  Licontes  a  jealous  ^yrant^  bis  innocent  hake 
truly  begotten ;  and  the  King  (hall  live  without  an  beiry  if 
^hatj  which  is  loft^  be  not  found. 

Lords.  Now  bleflcd  be  the  grcTLt  Jpollo  / 

Her.  Praifed!    . 

Z^(?.  Haft  thou  read  truth  ? 

Offi.  Ay,  my  lord^  even  fo  as  it  is  here  fet  down. 

Leo.  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i'th'  Oracle  j 
The  Seffion  Ihall  proceed  3  this  is  meer  falfhood. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord  the  King,  the  King, y 

Leo.  What  is  the  bufinefs  ? 

Ser.  O  Sir,  I  (hall  be  hated  to  report  it. 
The  Prince  your  fon,  with  meer  conceit  an4  fear 
Of  the  Queen's  Speed,  is  gone. 

Leo.  How  gone? 

Ser.  Is  dead. 

Leo.  \/lfollo'%  angry,  and  the  heav'ns  themfelycs 
Do  ftrike  at  my  injuftite. —  How  how,  there? 

\\itr.  faints. 

Pau.  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  Queen:  look  down, 
And  fee  what  death  is  doing.  , 

£^(?.  Take  her  hence  J 
Her  heart  is  but  o'er-charg'd  >  fhe  will  recover. 

[^Exeunt  Paulina  and  ladies  with  Hermione. 
T  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  fufpicion : 
JBcfeech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 

*  '  Some 
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Some  remjBdiea  for  life.    Jpollo^  pardon 

M7  great  Prophanenefs  'gainft  thine  Oracle ! 

I'll  reconcile  me  to  Polixenesj 

New  woo  my  Q^een,  rccal  the  good  CamilJoi 

(Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  Truth,  of  Mercy) 

For  being  tranfported  by  my  jealoufies 

To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chofe 

Camillo  for  the  Minifter,.  to  poifon 

My  friend  Polixenes^  which  had  been  done. 

But  that  thp  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 

My  fwift  Command ;  tho*  I  with  death,  and  with   ; 

Reward^  did  threaten,  and  encourage  him. 

Not  domg  it,  and  being  done;  he  (mod  human^ 

And  fiird  with  Honour)  tp  my  kingly  Gueft 

UnclafpM  my  pra&ice,  quit  hi$  fortunes  here. 

Which  yon  knew  great,  and  to  the  certain  hazard 

Of  all  incertainties  himfelf  commended. 

No  richer  tlian  his  honour :  how  he  gliftecs 

Through  my  dark  Ruft  I  and  hqw  his  Piety 

Pops  my  deeds  ipai^e  the  blanker! 

Enter  Paulina. 

Pau.  Woe  the  while ! 
O,  cut  my  lace,  left  my  heart,  cracking  it,  ^ 

Break  tooj       '  ■ 

Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady? 

P<i»/ What  ftudicd  torments.  Tyrant,  haft  for  me? 
What  wheels?  racks?   fires?  yjfhzt  flaying?  boiling? 

burning 
In  leads  or  oils  ?  what  old,  or  newer,  torture 
Muft  1  receive  ?  whofe  every  word  dcfcrves 
To  taftc  of  thy  mpft  worft.     Thy  Tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  Jealoufies, 
(Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  greeii  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine !)  P,  think,  what  they  have  done. 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed  $  ftark  mad,  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  fpiccs  of  it. 
That  thou  bctray'dft  Polixenes,  'twas  nothings  (if) 

That 

(i  5)  That  thou  hetra^J^fi  Polixenes,  Vw^m  Nothing ; 
That  did  hutjhtw  theey  of  a  Fool,  inconfiantj 
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That  did  but  ihew  thee  <>f  k  Soul  iHMnffauit^ 

And  damnable  ingracelul:  tior  Wt6*t  much. 

Thou  would'ft  have  poifoti'd  good  Camiih^  hooout^ 

To  have  him  kill  t  Kang:  poor  creTpBife^i 

More  inon^.rous  ftanding  by%  whereof  I  fcekofi 

The  cafting  forth  to  croM^  thy  buby-daughter^ 

To  be,  or  none,  of  little;  tho'  a  devil 

Would  have  ftied  water  out  of  fire,  ere  doii*tt 

Nor  is't  direftly  laid  to  thei^  the  death 

Of  the  young  Prince,  whofe  hoAourabte  thoughts 

(Thoughts  high  for  one  fo  tender)  eteft  the  heart. 

That  could  conceive  a  grofs  and  foolifh  Sire 

BlemiihM  his  gracious  Dam :  this  is  not4  no> 

]L.aid  to  thy  amweri  but  the  laft,  O  lords. 

When  I  have  faid,  cry,  woe !  the  Queen,  the  Q|^een^-M* 

The  fweeteft,  deareft,  <:retture*a  dead  s  and  vengeance 

for't 
Not  dropt  down  yet. 
Lord.  The  higher  Po\^er8  forbid! 
Pa».  I  fty,  ftie's  dead :  Til  fwear't :  if  wtwd,  tior  oath. 
Prevail  not^  go  and  fee :  if  you  tan  bring 
Tinfture  or  luftre  in  her  lip,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  TU  fervc  you 
As  I  would  do  the  Gods.    But,  O  thou  tyrant !  (xtf) 
Po  not  repent  the(^  things  ^  for  they  are  heavier 

• 
Jmd  damnahli  in^ratifui!\  I  have  ventufM  at  a  flioht  Alteiatioq 
liere,  againft  the  Autkonty  of  ail  die  Copies.  It  is  certainly  too  giDis 
find  blunt  in  Paulina,  tho'  She  might  impeach  the  Kiflf  of  Fooleries  in 
fome  of  his  paft  Anions  and  Conduct,  to  call  Mia  downright  a  FooL  And 
it  is  much  more  pardonable  in  her  to  arraign  his  Morals,  smd  t}ie  Qiali* 
ties  of  his  Mind,  than  rudely  to  call  him  Utgt  to  his  Face. 

(i6)  ■>■■  ,    -htt^  o,  ih&u  fyrant! 

Bo'fl  not  repent  tbefi  TAingty  ftr  ibe^  ari  buevier 
nan  ail  thy  fP'oes  ^mn  fiirf  therefhre  ktaki  tb$i 
To  Notbif^  hut  Dejhair.l^  Mr.  Ro*wi  read  this  Paflagjc  thus;  but 
Mr.  fope  has  been  pleas*d  to  add  to  the  Abfurdit^  of  it,  by  aa  Jimo- 
yation  in  the  Pdnting.  Paniina  is  made,  by  this  aoudsle  CfaanM,  to 
argue  with  the  King  in  this  manner)  J>§'ft  tbm  not  ttfmt if  tby Mions^ 
hecanfe  Repentanct  cam  do  tbee  no  Service  P*-^  I  have  reOof^d  the  ge- 
nuine Reading  of  the  old  Copies :  And,  ^tis  evident,  Paulina  Is  defign*4 
todifcourage  him  from  Repentance,  on  the  Suppoiition  of  his  Crimes  be- 
ing too  heinous  to  be  for^rven:  She  therefore  bids  hiifi  abf^otely  to  em* 
trace  Defpair. 

Than 
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Than  all  thy  woes  can  ftir :  tberefere  betake  th$c 
To  nothing  but  Defpair.    A  thouTand  kneei. 
Ten  thoufand  years  together,  naked,  h&xog^ 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  dill  winter 
In  ftorm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  Gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wcrt. 

L£0.  Goon,  goon; 
Thou  canft  notTpeak  too  much)  I  have  defenr^d 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bittereft/ 

Lwrd.  Say  no  more ; 
However  the  bufinefs  goes,  you  haw  made  &ult 
I'th'  boldneft  of  your  ipeech. 

Pau*  I  am  foriy  for't. 
All  faults  I  make,  when  I  fhall  come  Co  kaow  cbeoi, 
I  do  itpent ;  alas,  I Ve  ihew'd  too  much 
The  ralhnefs  of  a  woman  \  he  is  touch*d 
To  th*  noble  heart.  What's  gone,  and  what's  paft  hdp^' 
Should  be  paft  grief.    Do  not  receive  affliftion 
At  my  petition,  I  befeecb  yoiti  rather 
Let  me  be  pumih'ds  that  have  minded  you 
Of  what  you  ihould  forget.    Now,  good  my  liege,' 
Sir,  royal  Sir,  forgive  a  foolifh  woman  i 
The  love  I  bore  your  Queen —  lo,  fool  iigain!~- 
ril  fpeak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children .; 
V\\  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord, 
Who  is  loft  too.    Take  you  your  patience  to  you. 
And  rU  fay  nothing* 

Lefi.  Thou  didft  fpeak  but  well. 
When  moi):  the  truth  \  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    Pr*ythee«  bring  mc 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  Qjocen  and  foni 
One  Grave  fhall  be  for  both,     ypon  them  (hall 
The  caufes  of  their  death  appear  unto 
Our  ihame  perpetuaU  once  a  day  I'll  vifit 
The  Chappel  where  they  lye,  and  tears  ihed  there 
Shall  be  my  recreation.    So  long  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercife,  fo  long 
I  daily  vow  to  u(e  it.    Come,  9Qd  lead  me 
To  thcfe  forrpv«.  {.Exeunt, 

S^ENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  Bohemia.    A  defart  Conn^ 
try ;  the  Sea  at  a  little  dijiance. 

Enter  Antigonus  with  a  CbiU^  and  a  Mariner. 

Jnt.  T^  Hoji  art  perfeft  then,  our  Ship  hath  touched 

1         upon    • 
The  Dcfarts  of  Bohemia? 

Mar.  Ay,  jny  lord  \  and  fear, 
WeVc  landed  in  iH  time :  the  skies  look  grimly, 
And  threaten  prefcnt  blufters.     In  my  confcience, 
The  heav'ns  with  That  we  have  in  hand  arc  angry, 
And  frown  upon's. 

jlnt.  Their  facred  wills  be  done !  get  thee  aboard. 
Look  to  thy  bark,  Til  not  be  long  before 
I  call  upon  thee.  - 

Mar.  Make  your  bcft  hafte,  and  go  not 
Too  fv  i'th'  lands  *tis  like  to  be  loud  weather, 
Befides^  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creature^ 
Of  pjrcy,  that  keep  upoii't.  ^ 

jlnt.  Go  thou  away; 
I'll  follow  inftantly. 

Mar.  Vm  glad  at  heart 
To  be  fo  rid  o'th*  buGnefs.  [E^it. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  Babe  j 
I  have  heard,  but  not  believM,  the  Spirits  o'  th*  dead 
May  walk  again  ^  if  fuch  thing  be,  thy  Mother 
Appeared  to  me  laft  night;  for  nc*er  was  Dream 
So  like  a  Waking.     To  me  comes  a  creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  fide,  fome  another, 
I  never  faw  a  veflel  of  like  forrow 
So  fiU'd,  and  fo  becomings  in  pure  white  robes, 
Like  very  San&ity,  flie  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  lays  thrice  bow*d  before  me, 
And,  gafping  to  begin  fome  fpeech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  (pouts  5  the  fury  fpenr,  anon 
Did  this  break  from  her.     *^  Good  Antigmus^ 
**  Since  Fate,  againft  thy  better  difpofition, 
''  Hath  made  thy  perfon  for  the  thrower-out 
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«*  Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath, 

^<  Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia^ 

««  There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying  j  and,  for  the  babe 

**  Is  counted  loft  for  ever  and  ever,  Perdita^ 

«'  I  pr^ythee,  call*t.     For  this  ungentle  bufinefs 

**  Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  ne'er  fhalt  fee 

**  Thy  .wife  Paulina  more.'*  —  And  fo,  with  ihricks. 

She  melted  into  air.     Affrighted  much, 

I  did  in  time  colle6b  my  fdf,  and  thought 

This  was  ib,  and  no  flumber :  Dreams  are  toys. 

Yet  for  this  once,  yea,  fuperftitioufly, 

I  will  be  fquar'd  by  this.    I  do  believe, 

Hermione  hath  fuffer'd  death ;  and  that 

JfMo  would.  This  being  indeed  the  ifTue 

Of  King  Polixinis^  it  fliould  here  be  laid. 

Either  for  life  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

Of  its  right  father.   Bloflbm,  fpeed  thee  well !   (17) 

]iLaying  down  the  child. 
There  lye,  and  there  thy  charaftcr ;  there  thefe. 
Which  may,  if  fortune  pleafc,  both  breed  thee,  pretty 

one. 
And  ftill  reft  thine.    The  ftorm  begins ;  poor  wretch. 
That  for  thy  mother's  fault  art  thus  cxpos'd 
To  lofs,  and  what  may  follo\y  j  Weep  I  cannot,     . 
But  my  heart  bleeds  :.  andmoft  accurft  am  I 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.    Farewel ! 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more  5  thou  art  like  to  have 
A  lullaby  too  roug^ :  I  never  faw 
The  heav*ns  fo  dim  by  day.    A  favage  clamour ! 
Well  may  I  get  aboard!  this  is  the  Chacc^ 
I  am  gone  for  ever.  [Exit^  purfued  hy  a  hesr* 

(17)  Bloflbm,  /peed  thee  tvell ! 

There  hfe,  and  there  thy  Chara£ter.  — -]  The  Reafim  why  the 
Name  of  CbaraSer  is  given  to  the  gold  Mantle  and  Medal,  feems  this: 
JBy  thefe,  her  ^ttalitv  was  to  be  known.  And  the  Naturalifts  and  Bo- 
tanifts  pretending,  that  the  polities  of  every  Plant  may.  be  known  by 
its  Mark  or  Chara^er,  whicK,  they  fay.  Nature  has  imprefs'd  on  it ; 
after  Jie  had  called  the  Child  Blojbm,  he  flraight  makes  an  Allufion  to  that 
Opinion,  and  (ays,  ■        >  /^  CbaraSer.  Mr.  JFarburt9u. 

EfUer 
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Entif  a$$  (M  Sbepberd. 

Shep.  I  troutd  thcfc  were  no  age  between  ten  and 
three  and  twenty,  or  that  yonth  wouM  fleep  out  the 
reft:  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  btfween  but  getting 
wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  ancientry,  ftealm^, 
fighting— -hark  you  now!—  would  any  but  thefc  boilM 
brains  of  nineteen  and  two  and  twenty  hunt  this  ^ift^ 
ther  ?  they  hare  fcar*d  away  two  ot  my  beft  Iheep, 
which,  I  (car,  the  wolf  will  fooncr  find  than  themafterj 
if  any  where  I  ha?e  them,  ''v:^  by  the  fea-fide,  bronz- 
ing of  ivy.  Good  luck,  an't  be  thy  will !  what  have 
we  here?  [Takiffg  up  the  child]  Metcy  ott%  a  bame! 
a  very  pretty  bame  I  a  boy,  or  a  child,  I  wonder!  a 

frctty  one,  a  very  pretty  one  j  fare,  ftmie  *fcape :  tho' 
am  not  bookift,  yet  I  can  read  warting-gentlewo- 
man  in  the  Tcape.  This  has  been  fome  Aair^work^  (omm 


low'd  but  even  now  j  Whoa,  ho-hoa! 

Ewtir  Ckwu. 

Clo.  HtHoa,  loa! — «i- 

Sbep.  What,  artfb  near?  if  thouPt  fee  a  thinrto 
talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come  hither^ 
What  aiPft  thou,  man? 

Clo.  I  have  feen  two  fach  fights,  by  fea  and  by  land| 
(i8)  bat  I  am  not  to  f^y,  it  is  a  (ea ;  for  it  is  now  the 
skv  I  betwixt  the  firmament  and  it  you  cannot  thruft 
a  bodkia's  point. 

Shep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it  ? 

{\%)  Bttt  I  am  mt  to  fiegt  if  h  aSeai/or  if  is  wano  fBiSlfyi  hitnjinxf 
fh  Ffrmam^rtanJ  if,  jaif  camvt  fkrvf  a  Bodkin's  Form f. J  I  frffl  HOC 
Pretend  to  be  j^oftdye^  onr  Aadbor  hadf  Zhn  Sjuixofi \nat  m  lastyci 
Sot  Bandm  faGctioailT'  fays  ibmething  rctj  like  dds*  apoD  dm  fMdba 
Afotstbifiqr  of  a  Woman's  SeTolmiQAs.  Mmfn  il6j  J  to  df  la  Ms^ 
no  me  atrtverta  J9  It  faner  una  funta  V  al/Hir.  Between  a  WomaiA 
«f  and  no  I  would  not  undertake  to  thrufia  firTs  fohit.  Tins  Clunigtf- 
ableneis  our  Author,  in  his  Ltar^  has  finely  call'd.  The  nndiftinff^^d 
Sfaf$Q{}FomaMUmil. 

Ch. 
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Ck,  I  inHild»  iroa  cM  but  fte  |iov  it  ch As^  Imiw 
it  rages,  how  it  cakes  up  the  ihore^  but  thst^s  not  m 
^poHPU  oil,  dM  swft  pitcoM  erj  of  tkepoor  fools, 
iMirtittos  to  foe  'on,  und  not  to  fee  *cm:  now  the 
il^  bomig  the  noon  with  her  mtiii-fiMft,  and  aRon 
iCwiIIqvM  vntb  ycA  tad  Iroth,  a»  yao\)  thruft  a  cof It 
into  a  hogihead.  And  then  for  the  hod-fandoe,  --^ifp 
fte  htfiP  tiMt  &»f  torn  om  his  ftouldcr^xme^  hew  he 
cr;r'4  M  no  fiw  help,  mad  Caa4  his  oane  was  ^/i^jvmi^ 
a  KobikHam  But  to  OMke  m  eo()  of  the  ihtp,  to  fee 
how  the  Tea  fltpndtagon'ick  it.  B^t  fit^  how  the  poor 
fouls  roar'd,  and  the  fea  niock'd  them.  And  bow  the 
|raar  geukman  roar'di^  and  the  bcarmochM  him»  hetU 
soaring  looder  then  the  fq^  or  weathet. 

Sbep.  Name  of  mercy,  when  was  thie»  bej  ? 

e/a.  iN^ow,^  mw9j  I  haie  net  wtak*^  fioce  I  Aw  thefe 
fights  s  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water,  ngr  the 
hear  half  dStM  oa  the  gnzlemsm ;,  he^  at  it  now. 

(tp^  Shep.  Would,  ihad  been  by  to  have  hri^*id  the 
Nc^lfimaa. 

Clo.  I  would,  you  bad  been  by  the  iGbip-fide,  to  have 
help'd  h^r  i  there  your  charity  would  have  lack'd  fioiot- 
ing.-—  {J^lde. 

Sbep.  Heavy  matters,  heavy  matters !  hat  !ook  thee 
here*  hoy^.  Isow  bleft  thf  felf  j  thou  mcct*tt  with 
things  dying,  I  with  things  new-born.  Here'^jj^ghc 
fer  thee*i  leoh  f hee^,  a  heariog^toch  fer  a  (qttiiweldiidkl 
took  thee  heccs  uke  up,^  take  uj^  boy^  open^t;  lb* 
Vrt>.  fee :  n  wa^  tol4  m<^  I  iboitld  he  rkh  bf  Uat 
fairies.  This  is  fome  changlingi  opeaHf)  wfaet'r  widb* 
in,  boy? 

(zo)  Clo.  You're  a  made  old  maaj,  !£  (hr^fins  of  your 

yooth 

(lo)  Shep.  WouU,  I  bad  leen  ly  to  haw  ba^Orndt  MUkm]  Iho* 
all  the  printed  Copies  concur  in  this  llea4iit|^  I  MKt  pfviMded,  we 
ODP^  to  ieftore»  Nobleman,  The  Shraluvd  Jbmm  mflritww  dlf  Ai»igoinu^% 
ikB«tf.  htfdts,.  Ik*  down^lad  jdhtaUhtsiFathir,  tiM  Ito  fiAr  Ifr 
Name  y9Z&  Antigonus  a  NohUman^  and  no  lefs  thaft  li^am  tSoM*  ia^Ah 
fttfk  Sqbw,.  Iha  CSawn,  Ipwkmgr  ofi  hiia,  nfltlanii  i^  Gontieman. 

^t  TCnima  wbA  old  ^fiw ;  if  tho*  Sino^tf^yom^ymih  mtjbugtmm 
pa^udT^^vMtfi^lkf^    QM!:0dt:Qold!l^  This  th»  eilyM.l^a|Mi 

his 
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youth  arc  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.  Gold? 
all  gold!  — 

Sbep.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  will  prove  fo.  Up 
with  it,  keep  it  dole:  home,  iiome,  the  next  way. 
We  are  lucky,  boy  j  and  to  be  fo  ftill,  requires  no- 
thing but  fecrefijB.  Let  my  fhecp  go;  come,  good  boy, 
the  next  way  home. 

Clo.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings,  PU 

SO  fee  if  the  bear  be.  gone  from  the  gentleman,  and 
ow  much  he^  hath  eaten  :  they  are  never  curft,  but 
when -they  are  hungry  :  if  there  be  any  of  him  lefc^ 
rU  bury  it. 

iS'i&^/y.. That's  a  gpod  deed.  If  thou  may'fl:  difcern 
by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is^  tetch  mc  to 
th'  fight  of  him. 

Clo.  Marry,  will  Ij  and  you  (hall  help  to  put  him 
i'th*  ground. 

Shep.  !Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy,  and  wefU  do  good 
deeds  on't.  .  \^Exems» 


Enter  Time,  as  Chorus.  '  ; 

77me.  I,  that  pleafe  feme,    try  all,  both  joy   and 
terror 
Of  good  and  bad,  .that  mask  and  unfold  error  5  (21) 

Now 

ills  ope^^  his  Fardely  and  difcovering  [the  Wealth  in  it.'  But  this  is 
no  Reafon  why  he  fhould  call  his  Father  a  mad, old  Man.  I  have  ven- 
tur'd  to  correA  in  thc-Text:— —  2^«V^  a  made  old  Man:  i.e.  your 
Fortune's  made  by  this  adventitious  Treafure.  So  our  Poet,  before,  in 
}di  Mtd/ummer'Nigkt's  Dream  i 

We  had  all  been  made  Men  : 
And  fo,  again,  in  his  Tivelfih-night  i 

Gbt^f  thou  art  msLde  if  thou  defireft  to  he  fo. 
So  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  their  Elder  Brother ; 

We're  mzde  Jbr  ever. 
And  in  their  Mad-Lover. 
Siph.  O  hapfy  If 
Chil.  Tou're  a  made  Man. 
And  in  a.  hundred  more  InHances^  that  might  be  quoted  to  prove  the 
Ufe.ojf  the  Expreffion. 

(2i) That  maie  and  unfold  Error.']    This  docs  not  in  my 

Opinion  take  in  the  Poet's  Thought.  Time  does  not  medte  mifiak^, 
moA  dffcover  them»  at  difierent  Conjun^ures;  but  the  Poet  means,  that 

Time 
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Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 

To  ufe  my  wings.  Impute  it  hot  a  crime 

To  me,  or  my  fwift  paflage,  that  I  Hide 

O'er  fixteen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untry*d 

Of  that  wide  gap>  fince  it  is  in  my  power 

To  overthrow  Law,  and  in  one  felt^born  hour 

To  plant  and  overwhelm  Cuflom.    Let  me  pais 

The  fame  I  am,  ere  ancient'ft  Order  was. 

Or  what  is  now  received.    I  witnefs  to 

The  times,  that  brought  them  in  %  fo  fhall  I  do 

To  th'  freiheft  things  now  xeigning,  and  make  ftale 

The  gliftering  of  this  prcfent,  as  my  Tale 

Now  (eems  to  it:  your  Patience  this  allowing, 

I  turn  my  glafs ;  and  give  my  Scene  (uch  Growing, 

As  you  had  flept  between.    Leontes  leaving 

Th*  efle6ts  of  his  fond  jealoufies,  fo  grieving 

That  he  (huts  up  himfelf^  imagine  me. 

Gentle  Spe&ators,  that  I  now  may  be 

In  fair  Bohemia'^  and  remember  well, 

I  mention  here  a  Son  o'th' Ring's,  whom  Florizel 

I  now  name  to  you  j  and  with  fpeed  fo  pace 

To  fpeak  of  Perdita^  now  grown  in  Grace 

Equal  with  Wondring.  What  of  her^nfuesj 

I  lift  not  prophefie.    But  let  Time's  news 

Be  known,  when  'tis  brought  forth.    A  ihepherd^s 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after. 
Is  th'  argument  of  time  \  of  this  allow. 
If  ever  you  have  fpent  time  worfe  ere  now: 
If  never,  yet  that  Time  himfelf  doth  fay, 
He  wifhes  earheftly,  you  never  may.  {Exit. 

Time  often  for  a  Seaibo  ewers  Errors^  whidi  he  afterwards  dij^la^s  wi 
irimgj  to  Light.     I  chofe  therefore  to  read » 

■  that  maske  and  unfold  Error. 

To  the  like  Parpofe  oar  Poet  in  Meafure  for  Meafure^ 

Keep  mi  in  Patience  ;  and  vifitb  ripenM  Time 

Unfold  the  Evil  inbicb  is  here  wrapt  up     * 

In  Camtenance: 
Andy  again,  in  his  Lear. 

Timt  jhall  unfold  njobat  plaited  Cunning  hides, 

IFbt  eovers  FauUs,  at  iafi'wtb  Sham  dtrides. 

Vol.  III.  I  ACT 
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ACT      IV. 

S  C  E  N  E^  the  Court  af  Bohemia. 

Enter  Pplixenes  and  Camillo. 

IPmy  theC)  good  CamllAy  be  no  more  importuQate  ^ 
'tis  a  fickqefs  dcnyinjg;  th^  any  thing,  a  death  to 
grant  tbiii. 
Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years  iincc  I  faw  my  Cou»trj|r ; 
though  I  have  for  the  moft  part  been  aired  abroad  t 
I  deUre  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Befidesj  the  pcmtoEic 
King,  my  mafter,  hath  fent  for  mty  to  whoie  feeliog 
Sorrows  I  might  be  fome  Allay,  or  I  o'crwceo  to  thioE 
fo,  which  is  another  fpur  to  my  departure;, 

PoL  As  thou  lov'ft  mc^  CamJkt  wipe  not  out  the 
reft  of  thy  fervices  by  leaving  me  now ;  the  n^d  I 
have  of  thee,  thine  own  goddnefs  hath  made:  better 
not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want  thee.  Thau 
having  made  me  bufinefics,^  which  none,  without  thec^^ 
can  fufiiciently  manage,  muft  either  ftay  to  execute 
them  thy  felf,  or  take  away  with  thee  lie  very  fervi- 
ces thou  haft  done}  which  if  I  have  not  pnQUgh  con-* 
iidered,  (as  too  much  I  canQotJ  to  be  more  thankful 
to  thee  (hall  be  my  ftudy  i  and  my  proEt  therein,  the 
heaping  friendihips.  Of  that  ufial  Country  Skil^ 
pr'ythcc,  fpcak  ho  morq^  whofe  v^ry  naH^ing  pupifhw 
me  with  the  remembrance  of.  that  penitent,  as  thou- 
caU'ft  him)  and  reconciled  King  my  brother,  whefe 
lofs  of  his  moft  precious  Queen  and  Children  arc  even 
now  to  be  afrcfli  lamented.  Say  to  me,  when  iaw'ft 
thou  the  Vv'inct  Florizel  my  foa?  Kiag&are  no  kfi  un- 
happy, their  iflut  not  being  gracious,  than  they  are  in 
lofing  them,  when  they  have  approved  their  virtues* 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  dnce  I  faw  the  Prince  i 
what  his  happier  a&ira  may  be,  are  to  me  unkoown  : 

.     hut 
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but  I  have  (miffingly)  noted,  be  is  of  late  much  retired 
from  Court,  and  is  lefs  Ireqiient  to  his  princely  JSrxerr 
ci/cs  thift  fdfmerly  he  hath  appeared. 

PoL  I  have  confider'd  fo  much,  Cdmillo^  zxA  with 
fome  care  fo  fer,  that  1  have  eyes  under  niy  fervice, 
which  look  upon  \i\i  r^iitlDVedfiefs  >  fifotti  ^i^hoth  I  have 
this  ifttclligericc,  that  h6  is  ftldcto  ffptxi  thfc  hotffp  of  a 
moft  homely  ihfepherd ;  a  tflad,  tfefey  fay,  that  frolfi^ery 
nothing^  and  beyofid  the  iffiagin^tidn  of  his  neigh- 
bcJltfi,  if  gfoVWr  into  anr  irtifptEfak^bte  eiftatd 

Cam.  I  have  beard,  Sif,  of  fech  t  itiatr,  who  hath 
a  daughter  of  ttfoft  rare  fjfetei  tllft  rSo^ri  rf  fie*  id  ex- 
tended more  than  can  bt  I^Mgl^  to  b^gifr  ftom  fuch  a 
cottage. 

Pol.  (12)  That's  likewife  a  fait  6f  &^  i«aiigencc  5 
and^  I  fear,  the  Engle  tbat  pfarcksr  ant  fdv  thitbeir.  Thou 
fhalt  accompany  us  to  th«  p)aee^  wbdre  we  Will  (not 
appearing  what  we  are)  have  fcn^  qucftion  wit&  the 
Ihcphcrdj  from  whofd  fito'pdrcity,  I  think  khotun- 
cane  to  get  the  catife  of  my  fon's  Reforo  thither.  ^ 
Pr'ythee,  op  my  prefent  partner  in  this  bufinefs,  and'k^ 
afide  the  thoughts  of  Sieilia. 

GOm.  J  <i^illrmgly  obey  ydur  Ccisrmand. 

Pet.  My  beft  C^«r//A?/-^#ft  iflaft  difguife  ourfelyes; 

ft  C  £  N  E    chdngei  to  fhe  Cmnfry. 

EitUf  Autolku*  Jinging. 

WHEN  dafftidiU  i^in  to  peere^ 
.    PP'ith^  beigh  /  m  do^y  over  th  dahy 
ff^h  tbisnr  eomes  iff  tb^fwM  o'tV'  joar  j 
For  tint  red  Mood  teigHs  in  tie  winter's  pak. 

t  z  the 

• 

(22]f  nafs  Hktwifo  part  ef  mft  InulUpncei  bu^  1  fear  tbi  A]agle 
thttt  phaks  chr  Sm  thither.']  The  disjunSinje  here,  I  think,  nukes 
ihvk.Noi^enre  of  the  Coficext:  and  the  £ditors  have  palm'd  an  AUaii- 
on  in  t&e  Word  Jngle,  which  feems^  feveign  to  the  Senfe  of  the  PjdT- 
£ige.    As)  before,  in  tht  Jamngiftte  Skr^^  Jng/elii  niiUkeilly  put 

for 
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Tie  ivbite  fieet  bleaching  on  the  hedge y 

fVhhj  hey!  thefweet  birds j  O  how  they  fing!    * 
Doth  fet  my  pugging  tooth  on  edge : 

For  a  quart  of  ale  is  a  dijb'for  a  King, 
fbe  lark  that  tirra-lyra  chauntSj 

fFiihj  hey!  withy  hey!  the  thrujb  and  the  jay: 
Are  fummer  fongs  for  me  and  my  auntSy 
While  ive  lye  tumbling  in  the  hay. 
I  have  fcrvcd  Prince  FlorJzely. znd.  in  my  time  wore 
three-pile,  but  now  I  am  out  of  fcrvice. 
But  Jhall  I  go  mourn  for  that^  my  dear? 

^e pale  moonjbines  by  night: 
And  when  I  wander  here  am  therey 

I  then  do  go  mofi  right. 
If  tinkers  may  have  leave  to  livey 

And  bear  the  fowskin  budget  \ 
Then  my  account  I  well  may  givey 

And  in  the  Stocks  avouch  it. 

My  traffick  is  fheets^  when  the  kite  builds,  look  to 
\tutt  linnen.    (i))  My  father  nam'd  me  Autolicusy  be- 

fbr  Engle:  fo,  I  fufpe^^  Anglel  hy  the  ikme  eafy  Comipti«n,  is  here. 
I  have  there  prov'd  the  Ufe  and  Meaning  of  the  Word.  I'll  proceed 
briefly  to  juftify  the  Emendation  I  have  here  made,  by  (hewing  how  na- 
turally it  falls  in  with  the  Senfe  we  ihoald  exped.  Camilla  had  juft 
told  the  King,  he  had  heard  of  fuch  a  ihepherd,  and  of  a  Daughter  he 
had  of  mod  rare  Note.  Afj  replies  the  King,  tbat'^s  a  ?art  rf  mf  In* 
tilligence  tool  and,  I  fear  ^  [that  Daughter  is]  the  Siren,  the  Decoy » 
the  invitation,  that  plucks  our  Son  thither. 

(23)  My  Father  nanCd  me  Autolicus,  njiho  beings  at  I  dk,   Uttered 
under  McTcmy,  was  liiewije  afnaffer  up  ofunconfider^d  f rifles,']     The 
flight  TranTpoiition  I  have  ventured  to  make  of  four  (hort  Monofylla- 
bl^  in  this  Paffiige,  was  prefcrib'd  by  my  ingenious  Friend  Mj.  War- 
burton     The  Poet's  Meaning  feems  to  be  tlus.    My  Father  nam*d  me 
AutoBcuSt  becaufe  I  was  bom  under  Af/rrirryj  who  was  a  Thief,  as  I 
am.    The  AUuiion  is,  unqueftionably,  to  this  Paflage  in  Ovidi 
*   Alipedis  defiirpe  Dei  'verfuta  propago 
^         Nafcitur  Pi\iXxAyoi&9  furtum  ingeniofus  ad  omne,    Mctam.  Lib.  xi. 
The  true  Jutolycus ytzs  the  Son  oi  Mercury  i  our  Ji6Htious  one,  bom  un- 
der his  Planet:  the  firft  a  Copy  of  his  Father;  the  other,  fuppbsM  to 
dttivt  his  Qualities  from  natal  Predominance.    To  this  Autofycus^  the  . 
^noi  Mercury,  Martial  has  alluded  in  the  8th  Book  of  his£pigraQU. 
Noh  fuit  Autoiyci  tarn  piceata  manus. 

We.  find  his  Hiitory  in  PberecydeSf  Hyginus,  &c. 

ing 
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inglitter'd  under  Mercury*^  who,  as  I  am,  was  likcwifc 
a  inapper-up  of  unconfidcr'd  trifles :  with  die  and  drab, 
I  purchased  this  caparifon,  and  my  revenue  is  the  fill/ 
Cheat.  Gallows,  and  knock,  are  too  powerful  on  the 
high- way  i  beating  and  hanging  are  terrors  to  me :  for 
the  life  to  come,  I  flcep  out  the  thought  of  it.— -« 
A  pri^e!  a  prize! 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Let  me  fee,—- Every  eleven  weather  tods,  every 
tod  yields  pound  and  odd  ihilling ;  fifteen  hundred 
ihom,  what  comes  the  wool!  to  ? ' 

Atit.  If  the  fprindge  hold,  the  cock's  mine. 

Clo.  I  cannot  do't  without  compters.    Let  me  fi:e, 
what  am  I  to  buy  for  our  fheep-mearing  feafi:,  three 
pound  of  fugar,  five  pound  of  currants,  rice  —  what 
will  this  fifter  of  mine  do  with  rice  ?  but  my  father 
hath  made  her  miftrefs  of  the  feaft,  and  ihe  lays  it  on. 
She  hath  made  me  four  and  twenty  nofe-gays  for  the . 
(hearers ;  (14)  three-man  fong-men  all,  and  very  good  - 
ones,  but  they  are  moft  of  them  means  and  bafes ;  but 
one  Puritan  among  them,  and  he  fings  pfalms  to  horn- 
pipes.   I  muft  have  fafFron  to  colour  the  warden-pies, 
mace — dates  —  none — ^ that's  out  of  my  note;  nut« 
megs,  feven  \  a  race  or  two  of  ginger,  but  that  I  may 
beg  I  four  pound  of  prunes,  and  as  many  raifins  o'th' 
Sun. 

jtut.  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  bom ! 

[Groveling  on  the  ground. 

Ci^.  Fth' name  of  me*— !» 

(24)  Three-man  Songmen  ally  mnd  vtty  nod  onii,'}  By  a  ihneman 
Songfter  we  are  to  underftand,  a  Singer  of  Catches ;  which  Catches  were 
then,  and  are  now  moft  commonly,  in  fbre€  P^urts.  So  oar  Aathor«  in 
2dPartof£./ff»r7lV; 

Fal.  If  I  do^filHp  me  nvith  a  three-man  ieetle.  * 

J.  e.  a  three-handed  BeeUe,  or  one  ufed  by  three  Kto  together. 
So  in  an  old  Play,*  call'd.  The  Merry  Mi  Ik-maids ; 
Smirk.  No;,  rUfut  in  too  fir  my  ba^  ha,  ha. 
This  is  a  three-man's  Un^hier. 
For  the  Laugh  is  kept  up  by  three  Perfons  in  the  Scene 

•     l  $  Jut. 
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A^t,  Ob,  help  mt,  help  me:  pluck  but  off  th«fe 
rags,  and  then  death,  death  — 

Clo.  Alack,  poer  foul,  thQU  haft  need  of  more  mgs 
to  lay  on  thee,  rather  tfa^n  have  thefe  off. 

Aut.  Oh,  Sir,  tho  lo^tbfomnefs  of  them  offends  que^ 
more  than  the  ftripes  I  have  received,  which  are  mighty 
ones,  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man !  a  ipillion  of  beating  may  come 
to  a  great  matter. 

Aut.  lam  robb*d.  Sir,  and  beaten;  tny  mQny  and 
apparel  ta^en  from  gie,  and  thefe  deteftable  thingt  pOC 
upon  me. 

Clo.  What,  by  a  horfe-qian,  or  a  footman? 

A»t.  A  foot-man,  fweet  Sir,  a  footman. 

€lo.  Indeed,  he  (hould  ho  a  fQ0t->man,  by  (ho  gar- 
ments he  hai  left  with  thee ;  if  thi^  be  ^  horffi^naan'* 
co^r,  it  hath  faen  very  hot  fervice.  LeiKl  me  thy 
hand,  I'll  help  thee.  Come,  lend  me  thy  h}ii4t 

Attt.  OhJ  good  Sir,  tenderly,  oh! 

Cb.  Al^s,  poop  foul. 

Auf.  O  good  Sir,  foftly,  good  Sir:  I  fiar,  $\r^  wf 
Ihaulder-blade  is  qui. 

Clo,  How  now  ?  canft  ftand  ? 

Auf.  Softly,  dear  8ir-„  good  Sir^  foftly  5  you  hA' 
^pnc  mc  a  charili»bl<  office. 

Clo.  Doft  lack  any  moay?  I  have  a  Utt)e  mQny  f^r 
thee. 

Aat.  5^0,  good  fweet  Sirj  no,  I  befcech  you,.  Sir  5 
I  have  a  kinfsnan  not  pad  three  quarters  of  a  mile 
hence,  unto  whom  I  was  going  >  I  ihall  there  h^ve 
mony,  or  any  thing  I  want :  offer  me  no  mony,  I  pray 
youv  Th^t  kills  ir\y  heart. 

6Va%  Whs^t  uianftqi:  qJf  feljow  w^  he,^  that  robb*dyou  ? 

Auf.  A  fellow.  Sir,  that  I  have  knpwa  «o  g^  about 
wfth  trol-my-dsiines :  f  knew  him  once  a  fcrvant  of 
the  Prince  j  I  cwnot  tcl.l,  good  Sir,  for  which  o#  bis 
virtues  it  was,  bm  he  was  certainly  whippM  out  of 
the  Court. 
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Clo.  His  vices,  you  would  fay  y  there's  no  virtue 
whipp'd  out  of  the  Court ;  they  cheriHi  it  to  make  it 
flay  there^  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide. 

jlut.  Vices  I  would  Fay,  Sir.  1  know  this  man  well, 
he  hath  been  fince  an  ape-bcaref ,  then  a  procefs-ferver, 
a  bailifF ;  then  he  c6mpafs*d  a  Mdtidil  of  the  Prodigal 
Son^  and  married  a  tinker'ii  wife  within  a  mile  where 
my  land  and  living  lyes$  and,  having  flown  over  many 
knavUh  profdfiotil,  hdfeitkdmlly  lA  rogue  |  fomecall 
bim  jlutolicus. 

Clo.  Out  upon  bim,  prig!  for  my  life,  prig} — he 
haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

jHt.  Very  true,  Sir^  \\t^  Sir,  hc>  tbat'l  the  rogiie, 
that  put  me  into  this  apparel.  * 

Ch.  Not  a  more  cowirdly  cogue  in  i^  Bahama  s  if 
yoo  imd  but  look'dbig,and  fpis  ac  bim^  he'd  have  run. 

Aut.  I  muft  confefs  to  you,  Sir,  I  am  no  fighter; 
I  am  falfe  of  heart  that  way,  and  diat  be  knew,  f  war- 
rant him. 

C/9.  How  do  yoa  now  ? 

jlut.  Sweet  Sir,  much  better  thaa  I  was;  I  can 
itand,  and  walk;  I  will  cir£n  take  my  leave  of  you, 
^ukd  pace  &iftly  towards  my  kinfusan's^ 

Oft.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  thy  w^  ? 

Aut.  No,  gDod^facM  Sit;  no,  fwflM  Sif. 

Cfo.'Then,  farewe),  I  itnift  go  to  boy  fpices  for  our 
iheep-ihearing,  [£;»//, 

Aut.  Profper  you,  fweet  Sir !  Your  purfe  is  not  hot 

enough  to  purchafe  your  fpice^    Tli  be  with  you  at 

your  ihfisp'^ifaeann^  too :    if  I  make  not  this  Cheat 

*  bring  out  another,  and  the  fhearer&  prove  Ibeep,  (if  J  let 

me  be  unroU'd*  and  Qiy  ila«ie  put  intof  the  b^ok  of 

(25)  Let  mt  he  lafesrott^d,  md  mf^  Vame  pa  itf  the  Beok  0/  Virtue. 1 
Beegisg  Gipiiesy  l^c*  in  ^eTimeof  our  Author  vr«re  in  Gamgs,  (kat 
had  fomething  of  t!ie  ftegiilariqf  of  an  incorporated  Body.  Tois  is  al- 
luded xm  here.  F^om  this  nobre  Sopetv  )»^  Wildes  he  maybe  unrottd^ 
Si  he  d^s  |1Q(  d^  fo<  sM  r«.  Ilf  r*  W^rhtrton^ 


I  4  so  N  Q, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


no      Xh  WtvTBK's  Tale. 

SONG. 

Jog  on^  jog  offj  the  foot-pntb  tvajj 

And  merrily  hint  the  ftiU-a. 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day^ 

Tour  fad  tires  in  a  mile-a.  {Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E,  //&e  TroJfeSt  of  a  Shepherd's  Cotte. 

Enter  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

77^.  npHESE  your  unufual  Weeds  to  each  part  of 
X         you 

Do  give  a  life :  no  fhepherdefs,  but  Flora 
Peering  in  ApriVs  front.    This  your  fheep-ihearing 
Is  as  a  Meeting  of  the  petty  Gods, 
And  you  the  Queen  on't. 

Per,  Sir,  my  gracious  lord, 
To  chide  at  your  extreams  it  not  becomes  me : 
Oh  pardon,  that  I  name  them:  your  high  felf. 
The  gracious  Mark  o'th'  land,  you  have  obfcurM 
With  a  Swain's  Wearing;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid, 
Moft  Goddefs-like  pranked  up.     But  that  our  feafts 
In  every  mefs  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digeft  it  with  a  cuftom,  I  ihould  blufh 
To  fee  you  fo  attired ;  fwom,  1  think. 
To  Ihcw  my  felf  a  glafs. 

Flo.  I  blefs  the  time,        . 
When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  a-crofs 
Thy  father's  ground. 
^     Per.  Now  Jove  afibrd  you  caufc ! 
To  me  the  difference  forges  Dread  \  (your  Greatnefs 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear;)  even  now  I  tremble 
To  think,  your  father,  by  fdme  accident. 
Should  pafs  this  way,  as  you  did:  oh,  the  &tes? 
How  would  he  look,  to  fee  his  work,  fo  noble, 
Vildly  bound  up !  what  would  he  fay !  or  how 
Should  I  in  thefe  my  borrow'd  flaunts  behold 
The  fternncfs  of  his  prefence? 

Fh. 
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'  Fh.  Apprehend 

Nothing  but  jolfity:  the  Gods  themfelvei. 
Humbling  their  Deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  ihapes  of  beafts  upon  them.    Jufiter 
Became  abuU,  and  bellow*d %  the  green  Niftttm 
A  ram,  and  bleated  i  and  the  fire-rob'd  God, 
Golden  jtpalh  i  a  poor  humble  Swain,  . 
As  I  (eem  now.    Their  Transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer. 
Nor  in  a  way  fo  chafte :  fince  my  defires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour,  nor  my  lufb 
Bum  hotter  than  my  faith. 

Per.  Of  but,  dear  Sir, 
Your.refolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
Opposed,  as  it  muft  be,  by  th'  power  o'th*  King. 
One  of  thefe  two  muft  be  Neceffities, 
Which  then  will  fp^k,  that  you  muft  change  this  pur- 

pofe. 
Or  I  my  life. 

Flo.  Thou  dcareft  Periita, 
With  thefe  forc'd  thoughts,  I  pr'ythcc,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o'th'feaft ;  or  TU  be  thine,  my  Fair, 
Or  not  my  father's.    For  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine.    To  this  I  am  moft  conffamt. 
The'  deftiny  fay  no.    Be  mernr,  (Gentle,) 
Strangle  fuch  thoughts  as  thefe,  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the  while.  Your  Guefb  are  coming : 
Lift  up  your  countenance,  as  'twere  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  Nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  fworn  (hall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  Fortune, 
Stand  you  aufpicious! 

Enter  Shepherd^  Chwij  Mopfa,  Dorcas,  Servants  i  with 
Polixenes  and  Uamillo  difguis'd. 

Flo.  See,  your  Giiefts  approach  % 
Addrefs  your  fclf  to  entertain  them  fprightly, 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

^  Sbep. 
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Shep.  Fie,  daughter  i  when  my  old  wife  lif'd,  'Upon 
This  day  fhc  wa$  b<>ch  paotlcf,  butlcti  cook, 
Both  dame  andfervants  welcomM  all,  ferv'd  aU^ 
Would  fing  her  fong^  and  dance  her  turns  now  hetti 
At  upper  end  o'th'  table,  now  i'th'  middk: 
On  his  fboulder,  and  his/her  face  o'  fire 
With  labour  ^  and  the  thing  ihe  took  to  Quench  it 
She  would  to  etch  one  fip.  .  You  are  retired^ 
As  if  you  were  a  feafted  obe,  and  not 
The  Hoftefi  of  the  Meeting :  pray  you^  bid 
Thefe  unknown  firiends  to's  wdoome,  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blufhes,  and  prefent  your  felF 
That  which  yoii  are,  m\&tt&  o'th'feaft.    Come  oo^ 
And  bid  us  wclcoiiie  to  your  ihoep<*iheari]^. 
As  your  good  flock  ihaU  profper. 

PiT.  Sifs^  wdfeome.  [fpPoL^iatfCatfi, 

It  is  my  father's  will,  I  ihould  take  on  me 
The  Hoftefsfhip  o'th*  day ;  you're  welcome^  gins- 
Give  me  thofe  flowers  there^  X^rhf/.-^RcrereadSirSi 
For  jiM  there's  lofemary  and  rucy  thdr  ksep 
Seernfi^  and  Sarour  alt  the  Winter  long: 
Grace  and  remeeabrancc  be  imeo  yoq  Bothy 
And  welcome  to  ourfliearing! 

Pol  Shepberdefjs  ^ 

(A  fair  one  are  yoa,)  weU  you  fit  our  agps 
With  fiowcrs  of  Winoer, 

Par.  Sir,  the  Yeaar  growing  ancient^ 
Not  yet  on  Sommcr'a  deaths  Qor  car  ebb  birth 
Of  trembling  Winter^  the  ^ireft  flawera  o'tk'  fiBafi»| 
Are  our  Carnations,  aai  ftrcak'd  GiUy-^owers^ 
Which  fome  call  Nature's  baftards:  of  that  kin^ 
Our  ruftick  garden's  barren,  and  I  care  not 
To  get  flips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefoce,  gentle  maiden^ 
Do  you  nqglefib  them  I 

Per.  For  I  have  heard  it  faid. 
There  is  an  Art,  wfaidi  in  their  |)idettdy  i^iarf  s 
^ith  great  crcathig  Nature, 
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Pol  Say,  there  be; 
Yet  Nature  ia  m^de  better  by  no  meaoy    ' 
But  Nature  makes  that  mean  \  To  over  that  Art, 
Which,  you  fay,  add$  to  Nature^  i%  ao  Art 
That  Nature  inakes>  you  fee,  fweet  maid,  wc  miirry 
A  gentler  fcyon  to  the  wildeft  ftock  > 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  ofbafer  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race.    This  is  an  Art, 
Which  does  mend  Nature,  change  it  rather  s  but 
The  Art  it  felf  is  Nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gilly-flo  vers. 
And  do  not  call  them  bafUrds* 

Per.  I'll  not  put 
The  dibble  in  earth,  to  fet  one  flip  of  them : 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted,  t  would  wifli 
This  Youdi  ihould  fay, 'twere  well  \  and  only  therefore 
Defire  to  breed  by  me.—  Here^s  flowers  for  you 5 
Hoc  lavender,  mints,  favoury,  marjoram. 
The  mary-^old,  that  goes  to  bed  with  th*  Siutii>     , 
And  with  him  rifes,  weeping :  thcfe  are  flowers 
Of  middle  Summer,  and,  I  think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age.    Y'are  very  welcome. 

Cam.  I  ihould  leave  grasing,  were  I  of  your  flock. 
And  only  live  by  gazing^ 

Per.  Out,  alas! 
You*d  1m  fo  lean,  that  Blafts  of  j4Mnr4rj^ 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through*  Now,  my  fairt 

eft  friend, 
I  would,  I  had  fome  flowers  o'th'  ^Spring,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day  >  and  yours,  and  yours. 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin-thnmches  yet 
Your  maiden- heads  growing:  O  Ptofetfina^ 
For  tbe  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  let'ft  fall 
From  Dis^%  waggon!  dafiadils. 
That  come  before  the  fwallow  d^res,  and  c^kc 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty  %  vieJiets  dim, 
But  fweetes  than  the  Uds  of  Juno^^  eyes, 
Or  CjUborea's  breath  ^  pale  psimrofes. 
That  diQ  unmarried,  qpe  th^  can  behold 

Bright 
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Bright  Pbmbus  in  bis  ftrength }  (a  malady       y 
Moft  incident  to  maids  0  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown-imperial  3  lillies  of  all  kinds, 
The  flower-de-lis  being  one.    O,  thefe  I  lack 
To  make  you  garlands  of,  and  my  fweet  friend. 
To  ftrow  him  o'er  and  o'er. 

Flo.  What  ?  like  a  coarfe  ? 

Per.  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on  ; 
Not  like  a  coarfe  j  or  if,  —  npt  to  be  buried 
But  quick,  and  in  mine  arms.  Come,  take  your  flowers  % 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  feen  them  do 
Int  Whitfon  Paftorals:  fure,  this  Robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  difpofition. 

Flo,  What  you  do, 
Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  you  fpeak,  (Sweet)  . 
I'd  have  you  do  it  cver^  when  you  fing, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  fell  fo^  fo,  give  alms) 
Pray,  x  fo  5 .  and  for  the  ordering  your  affairs. 
To  fing  them  too.  When  you  do  dance,  I  wkh  you 
A  wave  o'th*.  fea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  That ;  move  ftill,  flill  fo. 
And  own  no  other  funftion.    Each  your  Doing, 
So  fingular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  you're  doing  in  the  prefent  deeds, 
That  all  your  Afts  are  Queens. 

Per.  O  Doricks^ 
Your  praifes  are  too  larger  but  that  your  youth 
And  the  true  blood,  which  peeps  forth  fairly  through  it, 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unftain'd  fhepherd  % 
With  wifdom  I  might  fear,  rtiy  Doricks^ 
You  woo'd  me  the  falfc  way. 

Flo.  I  think,  you  have 
As  little  skill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpofe 
To.put  you  to't.    But,  corne^  our  dance,  I  pray  % 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita  j  fo  turtles  pair. 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per. .  I'll  fwear  for  'em. 

Pol.  This  is  the  prettied  low-born  Ja(s,  that  ever 
Ran  on  the  green-ford  >  nothing  flic  does,  or  feems. 
But  fmacks  of  fomething  greater  than  her  felf. 
Too  noble  for  this  place.  v^^^i^  Cm^ 
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Cam.  He  tells  her  fomething,  (id) 
That  makes  her  blood  look  out :  good  foothi  ihe  is 
The  Queen  of  ciirds  and  cream. 

Ch.  Come  on,  ftrikeup. 

J>or.  Mopfi  nuft  be  yourmiftrefi}  marry,  garlick  to 
mend  her  kifling  with.— 

Mcp.  Now,  in  good  time! 

CIo.  Not  a  word,  a  word)  we  iland  upon  our  man*  ' 
ners)  come,  ftrikeup. 

'  Here  a  dance  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdejfes. 

P«/.  Pray,  good  fhepherd,  what  &ir  Twain  is  this. 
Who  dances  with  your  daughter? 

Step.  They  call  him  Doricks^  and  he  boafts  himfelf 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding ;  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  believe  it: 
He  looks  like  footh)  he  fays,  he  loves  my  daughter, 
I  think  fo  too)  for  never  gaz'd  the  Moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  heMl  Itand  and  read 
As  'twere  my  daughter's  eyes :  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kifs  to  chufe 
Who  loves  another  beft. 

Pol.  She  dances  featly. 

Shep.  So  ihe  does  any  thing,  tho*  I  report  it 
That  ihould  be  Jilents  if  young  Doricles 
Do  lieht  upon  her,  flie  ihall  bring  him  That 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

(26)  ■  He  tills  her  Somethif^f 

not  makes  her  Blood  look  on*t.  J    Thus  all  the  old  Sdidons  oor-  . 
roptedlf.    I  dare  fay,  I  have  reftor'd  the  cnie  Readings  and  the  Mean* 
ing  mufi  be  this.  'The  Prince  tells  her  Something,  tktU  ctJb  tin  BU§d 
«*  iMi9  bir  Cbeiks,  and  makes  her  hbt^.    She»  but  a  little  before,  ufei  a 
lute  Exoreffion  to  defcribe  the  Prince's  Sincerity,  which  appear*d  in  the  . 
hoBeft  Blood  ri£n|  on  his  Pace. 

Twr  Praifes  are  f09  large  i  bat  ihatytur  Toutb 

And  the  true  Blood,  vMcb  peeps  mxhfeurlf  thiOQgh  //, 

Do  plainljf  gi^ejou  out  an  unftaitCd  Shepherd, 
I  corroded  the  above  Faflage,  when  I  pablim*d  my  Shakespeare  r§^^  ^ 
ftor^d:  and  Mr.  Pofe  in  his  laft  Impr^ton  has  thought  fit  to  embrace  the  * 
'  Corredlion. 

Enter 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ittf       The  WxKTBii'>  Tali?. 

Mnter  a  Servant. 

Str.  O  mslfter,  if  yoa  did  but  bear  the  Pcdkr  ^  the 
door,  you  would  never  dance  agMft  after  %  tabor  arid 
pipe:  noy  the  bag-pipe  Could  not  iriove  yotii  he  fiirgs 
feveral  tunes,  fafter  than,  you'll  tell  monf  ^  he  litstera 
them  as  he  had  eaten  ballids^  and  adl  ifteni  eftfs  girew 
to  his  tunes* 

Clo.  He  could  never  come  betters  hci  ^all  come  wi 
I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well,  if  it  be  doleful  mat- 
ter merrily  iet  dowtts  ov  ifc  very  pldafant  thing  iiideedy 
and  fung  lamentably. 

Set.  He  hatb  fcflgs  for  man^  ov  wotin%  of  all  fissa  % 
no  milliner  can  fo  fit  iM  coftomevs^  tritk  glo>7e^^  )sk: 
has-^e  frettkft'  feve^fongs  fet  matdiyfcrwtt&c^titbMr- 
dry,  (which  is  iktasogftj  with  fnch  MkAW  Irartiieml  ^ 
dil-do's  and  fa-dkig's:  joflip  her  anok  thunp  hdf:  and 
where  foflie  ftrei(»«ffioQeb^d  faf<Sal  nmoold^  ai  it;  w<re$ 
mean  mifchief^  nd  bwak  a  fovl  gap  inta  tbo  tnietA^ 
he  makes  the  maid  to  anCaer,  fFbo$p^  do  99m  94  barm'^i 
good  man  I  pfit»  biia  ^,  fttgkie;  him^  yllk\k  Wlnef^  dla 
me  no  barm^  ^ood  muu 

Pol  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talked  of  an  adflltnMe-c6b- 
ceited  felliMr;  has  he^any  anbraided  wate»? 

Ser.  He  hath  ribboitt<^all  thcooiavm  if<lf  mAhwf^ 
points,  more-tlan  adl  the  liawyeri  in  JMfitntim  caa^  hikm^ 
cdly  handle,  tho'  they  come  zo  )ms  hf  the  j^dfi^ 
inkles,  caddilTes,  cambricks,  lawns ;  why,  he  lings  *em 
over,  as  they  were  Gods  and  G-od^eflSbsj  ymr  vra^d 
think  a  fmock  were  a  ihc-angf^l,  he  fo  cfiants  to  the 
fltew-^kandy:  and  ihff  wMk  about  the  (ifoare  on^tw 

Ch.  Fr^fthiee,  bring  hiis^  in  |  and  m  hkia  approMk,. 
lidging^. 

Per.  Forewarn  him»'  that  he  ufo  no  (currilous  Wdfcfe 
inVtuneTi. 

Clo.  You  have  of  thefc  Pedtenf  tliat  have  more  in 
them  than  you'd  thrnk^  fSH^t. 

Per.  Ay,  good*  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 

^  Enttr 
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Enter  kvXoVicusJinging. 

Lamm  as  nvhitt  as  irivenfn$w% 

Cyfrus  black  as  e'er  was  crow-,, 

Gloves  as  fweet  as  damask  rofes^ 

Masks  far  faces  and  fpr  mfis  i 

BagU^kracektSj  mih*lac$  amber^ 

Perfmae  fmr  a  ladfs  cbanther : 

Goldmptoifsy  and  ft$michers^ 

Fur  fny  lads  to  pv$  rhokr  dears: 

PinSy  and  poaking  fticks  of  jteelf 

What  maids  lack  from  head  to  heel: 

Come  hpf  of  mi^  come :  eome  kay^  come  huf^ 

Buy^  tads^  or  etfiyour  Ufpts  cry.  • 

Oimeh»y^  8(c. 

do.  If  I  were  not  in  love  ^miCtiMopfoi^  thou  ihouId*ft 
take  no  mony  of  me;  hue  being  eotJuriUl'd  as  I  am, 
it  will  akfo  be  the  bondage  of  certain  xMons  aad 
gloves. 

M^  I  wts  promised  tbem  a|;atoft  tbe  fr^y  but  they 
come  not  too  late  now. 

Jhf.  He  bath  promised  you  more  thafi  Thai»  or  there 
beliats. 

Af^  He  hath, paid  yoa  AU  he  promta'd you:  'may 
be,  he  has  paid  you  more^  whicn  will  ftiame  you  ca 
give  him  again. 

Clo.  Is  there  no  mannera  left  among  matda  ?  will  they 
wear  tbcif  pbckets,  where  ehey  fliould  bear  their  laoes  ? 
is  there  not  milking- time,  when  you  are  gpia|;  to  bed, 
or  kill-hole,  to  whiftle  of  tbele  fecrets,  biR  you  otaft 
be  ticde«^catliog  before  all  our  gueib?  'tis  well|,  ihey 
are  whifpring:  clamo«ur  your  tongue^  and  not  a  word 
OMre, 

M»p^  I  have  done:  come,  you  promised  me  a  taw 
dry  lace,  and  a  pair  of  fweet  gloves. 

Clo.  Have  I  not  told  thee  how  I  was  cozen'd  by  the* 
way,  and  kft  all  my  mony  \ 

Aut.  And,  indeed.  Sir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad, 
therefore  it  behoves  mea  to  be  wary. 

,       Clo. 
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CIo.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  (halt  lofe  nothinK 
Acre. 

jiut.  I  hope  fo,  Sir»  for  I  have  about  me  many  par- 
cels of  charge. 

Ch.  What  haft  here?  ballads? 

M^.  Pray  now,  buy  fome>  I  love  a  ballad  in  print, 
or  a  life  5  for  then  we  are  fure,  they  are  true. 

Aut.  Here's  one  to  k  very  doleful  tune,  how  a  ufu- 
rcr's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  with  twenty  mony  bags 
at  a  burthen;  and  how  fhe  long'd  to  eat  adders  heads, 
and  toads  carbonadoM. 

Mop^  Is  it  true,  think  ypu? 

jIut.  Very  true,  and  but  a, month  old. 

Dw.  Blcls  me  from  marrying  a  ufurer! 

jtut.  Here's  the  liiidwife's  name  to'f,  one  mlftrefs 
Tale^porter,  and  Jive  or  fix  honeft  wives  that  were  pre- 
fcnt.     Why  ihould  I  carry  lies  abroad  ? 

Mop.  Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Cfo.  Come  on,  lay  it  by;  and  let's  firft  fee  more 
ballads;  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

Aut.  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  fifli  that  appear'd 
upon  the  coaft;  on  Wednefday  the  fourfcore  ot  April j 
forty  thoufand  fadom  above  water,  and  fung  this  bal- 
lad againft  the  hard  hearts  of  maids^  it  was  thought^' 
ihc  was  a  woinan,  and  was  turn'd  into  a  cold  fifli,  for 
flie  would  not  exchange  flefh  with  one  that  lov'd  her^- 
the  ballad  is  very  pitihil,  and  as  true. 

Dor.  Is  it  true  too,  think  you  ? 

Aut.  Five  juftices  hands  at  it ;  and  witnefles,  more 
than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Cto.  Lay  it  by  too :  another — - 

Am.  This  is  a  merry  ballad,  but  a  very  pretty  one. 

iW&f.  Let's  have  fome  merry,  ones. 

Aut.  Why,  this  is  a  paffing  merry  one,  and  goes  to 
the  tune  of  two  maids  wooing  a  fnan ;  there's  fcarce  a 
maid  weftward,  but  flie  fings  it:  'tis  in  requeft,  I  c^n  * 
tell  you. 

M(^.  We  can  both  fing  it ;  if  thou'lt  bear  a  part, 
thou  (halt  hear,  'tis  in  three  parts. 
Dor,  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  a-go. 

Aut. 
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Ant:  I  can  bear  my  part;  yoa  muft  know^  'cit  my 
occopation:  have  at  it  with  you. 

Atit.  Qet  jtm  bendy  for  Imufi  gOy 

When  it  fits  not  ytm  to  know. 
Uot.fFbsther? 
Mop.  Owhitber? 
Dor.  fFbitbor? 
Mop.  //  becomes  tby  oath  full  welly 

thou  to  nse  tby  fecrets  tell. 
Dor.  Me  too^  let  me  go  tbitber: 
Mpp.  Or  tbou  goeft  to  tb*  ff^ange^  or  miUj 
Dor.  If  to  eitberl  tbou  dofi  ill: 
Aut.  Neither. 
Dor.  fTbat  neither? 

Aut.  Neither.  '  ^"i 

Dor.  72^11  buftfmrn  my  love  to  be ; 
Mop.  fbou  haft  fworn  it  more  to  me : 

Tien  whither  goeft  ?  fay^  whither  ? 

CU.  We'll  have  this  fong  out  anon  by  our  felvcs: 
my  fiither  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  fad  talk,  and  wc*ll 
not  troiible  them  r  come  bring  away  thy  Pack  after 
mc.  Wenches,  Til  buy  for  you  both:  Pedler,  la's 
have  the  firft  choice  \  follow  me,  girls. 

jiMt.  And  you  ihall  pay  well  for  'em. 

SONG, 

JFill  you  buy  any  tape^  or  lace  for  your  ^ape^ 

My  dainty  duck^  my  dear-a? 
Andftlky  and  thready  any  toys  for  your  bead 

Of  the  new%  mid  fin%  fin' ft  wear^a  ? 
Come  to  the  PeHer  \  monfs  a  medlerj 

That  doth  utter  aU  mens  fFare-a. 

[£x.  Ckwn^  Atttolicus,  Dorcas,  and  M^pta. 


VPX..III4  K  Enter 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


•  )Q       The  WrNT»V»TjL]feiv 

Enur  0  Servants  ... 

Sir.  (zj)  Maftcr,  there  are  three  goat-herds,  three 
ihepherds,  three  iicat-ktd%  and  ti*«Ki^viDe-dbQtds,  that 
have  made  themfelv^s  aU  inm  of  h^irv  they  call  thcm- 
felves  Saltiers :  and  they  have  a  daiK^i  wfe^icfa  tktt  wenches 
fay  is  a  gallymaufry  of  gambob,  boCAuft  thoy  are  not 
in't :  but  they  themfclves  are  o'tb*  mind,  (if  it  be  not 
too  rough  for  fooi^  tJbaC  kliQ«p  Iktk  but  bawling,)  it 
will  pleafe  plentifuUy. 

Shep.  Away!  wci^U  ncMie  Qn'ti  hccft  has  been  too 
much  hotuftly.  Ibokry  iJfM4y.  I  koow^  Sii^  we  wea- 
ry yoii. 

Pot.  Vou  weary  thofe,  that  refrcilt  ttA:  ^ptty,  let^s 
fee  thefe  four-threes  of  herdftiftd^ 

Ser.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  ,0*tt  jncport.  Sir, 
hath  dancM  befbio  Ihft  Kiogi  attd  JWii  tbe  worffc  of 
the  three  but  jumps  twelve  tootandl^b^lf  bythTfquare. 

Sbep.  Leave  your  prating  i  fince  ths^a  good  men  are 
pleasM,  let  them  come  inj  but  quickly  now. 

Here  4  Ja/tce  0/  iwehe  Safyrs^. 

Pvl.  Oy  father,  ycMu'll  know  more  of  diat  ksmfter^ 
Is:  it  Qot  too  fitf  gone?  'tis  tisf^  to  partthen; 
He's  fimple,  and  telis  mnich.-^  How  aowy  fiir  ihcphsrdf 
Your  heart  is  fuH  of  fonnething^  ithafl.dntf  takt 
Your  mind  from  feafting.    Sooth,  when  I  was  youogt 
And  handed  Love,  as  JQU  do^  I  w^s  wont 
To  load  my  fhe  with  knacks :  I  would  have  ratx&ck'd 
The  PedkfV  filken  trcaftrry,  and  bare  poarM  It 
To  her  acceptance  j  ybli  have  fct  him.  go. 
And  nothhJg  martcd  Witft  htm*    If  vour  tafi 
Interpretation  fhouM  abu^,  antf  cw  tWs 

(27)  -Mafier,  there  mi  iiliWiammik  ^^A^^Mk^  dfttf  MM-herdif 

mnd  thzec  Jh)ine'heriis^  'XYixxs  all. the  printed  Copies  h^jjicito.  Nour,  in 
im^9t^thm  afip^  tiiH^  Ih^dre. ^mlf^N^  thM't  of  kerdfmen.  But 
could  the  carters  properly  be  calFd  herd/men  ?  At  leafl,  they  have  not  the 
final  Syllable,  herdy  in  their  Names;  which,  I  believe,  Sbakefpiari  in-' 
tended,  all  the^^vr  tbree^s  (hould  have.  I  have  therefore  gae^*d  that  he 
wrote;— Mii/^r,  there  are  /i^r*/ goat-herds,  &fr.  And  fo,  I  think,  Wt 
take  ifi  xh^f»ur  Species  of  CitttJc  ufually  tended  by  Uerdfine». 

Yoiir 
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Your  lack  oF  lote  of  hoaiitf  i  y (U  W6M  ftf aited 
For  a  Reply,  at  leaft,  if  you  make  cfitit 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Fh.  OM  Ski  IkAdi^i 
She  prized  hot  Ilich  trifiM  As^  Vh^dl'dife } 
The  gifts,  (h^  Idok^  from  mt^  aftf  ftckt  ind  Idirki 
Up  in  my  heart,  which  I  hmt  givetl  ^fMdy^ 
But  not  delivered.  O,  hczrzbt  bright  iDy  LoVe 
Before  this  ancient  Sir,  who,  it  i&dttU  fistfin,  ' 
Hath  fomett<ne  16VU    t uyatlif  hknA^  thit  iilmtt, 
As  foft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  whiM  a^  M,- 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  thtf  fl»ft*a  fi*4w       ♦ 
That's  bolted  by  the  northerik  Bkft  tWict  ^^trl 

Pol.  What  follows  thisf?        -  '    :  i 

How  prettily  the  j^oung  fwaki  fteWs  to  W«lb 
The  hand,  was  fair  brfdref  ty€  ptft  you  oot|     ,        ^ 
But,  to  yottr  Prdfeftationr:  kt- A*  h«i» 
What  you  profcfs, 

i%..  Do,  and  be ^itntffs^  to^t- 

Pal.  AndthismyNeighbd^r  Wof 

Flo.  And  he,  and  more  ' 

Than  he,  dndmeift  j  the  earth,  tttid  heav^rfe,  andktt} 
That  were  I  crown'd  the  iridft  imperial  moiaiKlh 
Thereof  moft  worthy,  were  I  thd  faiccft  youtfi 
That  ever  iwade  eye  fw^rte^,  hid  fetce  and  knowkdge 
More  than  was  ever  man's,  I  WMild  not  prize  them 
Without  her  love ;  for  her  ititpVif  iheta  all  i 
Commend  them,  and  eoftd^mfi  tllGM,  to  her  ferHc^    ' 
Or  to  their  own  perdlti6A. 

PoL  Paitly  ofFer'd. 

Ctfiw.  This  fhcws  i  Ibundt  ^akw^ 

Sbep.  But  my  daughter,  • 
Say  you  (he  like  to  him? 

Per.  I  cannot  fpeak 
So  well,  nothing  fo  well,  nd,  AW  meitt  bcttch 
By  th'  pattern  <tf  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

Sbep.  Take  hands,  a  bargain; 
Andy  friends  unknown,  you  Ihall  bear  witttofs  to't : 
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I  give  m^  daughjter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  hts. 

Flo.  O,  that  muft  be 
I*th*  virtue  of  your.daughter(  one  beins  dead^ 
I  fliall  have  more  than  yop  can  dream  (u  yet. 
Enough  then  for  your  Wonder :  but  come  on,    ^ 
Contraft  us  *fore  tbefe  witnefles. 

^i&tf^:  Come,  your  hand  3  / 

And,  daughter,  yours. 

PM.  So?t»  fwain,  a-whilej  !bereech  you. 
Have  you  a  father  ? 

Flo.  I  haves  but  what  of  him? 

Pol.  Knows  he  of  this  ? 

Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  {hall. 

Poh  Methinks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  Nuptial  of  his  fon,  a  gueft 
That  bed  becomes  the  table:,  'pray  you  once  more. 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reafonable  affairs  ?  is  he  not  ftupid 
With  age,  and  alt'ting  rheums?  can  he  fpeak?  hear? 
Know^  man  from  man?  difpute  his  own  eftate? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid?  and,  again,  does  nothing. 
But  what  he  did  being  childifh?, 

Flo.  No,  good  Sirv 
He  lias  his  health,  and  ampler  flrength,  indeed. 
Than  moil  have  of  his  age. 

Pol  By  my  white  beard. 
You  offer  him,  if  this  be  (q,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  Reafon,  my  fon 
Should  chufe  himfelf  a  wife  >  but  as  good  reafon. 
The  father  (all  wjiofc  jpy  is  nothing  elfe 
But  fair  pofterity)  fhould  hold  fome  coun(el 
In  fuch  a  bufinefs. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  this  J 
But  for  fome  other  reafons,  my  grave  Sir, 
Which, -tij  not  fit  you  kno>y,.  I  not  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  bufinefs. 

Pol  Let  hira  know-t;; 

Flax  He  iball  nqt.     , ,  ^ 

Pol  Pr'ythce,  let  him. 
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'  IPlo.  Noj  he  muft  not. 

Sbep.  Lee  him,  my  fon,  he  (hall  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

jF/tf.  Come,  come,  he  muft  not : 
Mark  our  Contrad.  ^ 

Pol.  Mark  your  Divorce,  young  Sir, 

*        '         [^Difcoverhg  him/elf^ 
"WhomSon  I  dare  not  call:  thou  art  too  bafe 
To  be  acknowledg'd.    Thou  a  fcepter's  heir. 
That  thus  affcflf  ft  a  Iheep-hook !  Thou  old  traytor, 
I'm  forry^  that,  by  banging  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week.    And  thou  frefh  piece 
Of  excellent  witchcraft,^  who  of  force  muft  know 
The  royal  fool  thou  coap^ft  with——  .    * 

Sbfp.  O  my  heart! 

P0I.  ril  have  thy  beauty  fcritch'd  with  briars,  and 
made 
More  homely  than  ^hy  ftate*    For  thee,  fpnd  boy^ 
If  I  may  ever  know  thou  dbft  but  figh 
That  thou  no  more  ihalt  fee  this  ^nack,  as  never 
I  mean  thou  ibalt,  Wll  bar  thee  from  fuccefflon^ 
Not  hold  thee  of  oyr  blood,  no,  not  our  kin, 
Far  than  Deucalion  off:  mark  thou  my  words  j' 
Follow  us  to  the  Court.    Thou  churl,  for  this  time, 
The'  full  of  our  difpleafure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it :  and  you.  Enchantment, 
Worthy  enough  a  herdfman  i  yea  him  too. 
That  makes  hiinfelf,  but  for  our  honour  therei^i, 
Unworthy  thee  J  if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 
Theie  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open. 
Or  hoope  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces,        ' 
I  will  devife  a  death  as  cruel  for. thee^  ':' '    - 

Af  thou  art  tender  to  it.  '  \^Exit, 

Prr.  Even  here  undone : 
1  W9$  not  much  afraid  i  for  once  or  twice 
I  was  about  to  ft>eak,  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  felf-fame  Sub,  that  ftiines  upon  his  Court, 
Hides  not  his  vifage  from  our  cottage,  but      _^        "  '^ 
IfQoks  on  alike.    Wiic  pleafe  you.  Sir,  be  gone?  ' 
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I  told  you,  what  would  come  of  this.    'Befeecbydu^ 
Of  your  own  ftatc  takd  parr :  this  dream  of  ipinc, 
.  Being  now  awal|e,  PU  qucca  it  jio  Inck  farther, 
But  milk  my  ewes,  aod  wopp. 

Cam.  Why,  how  how,  father? 
Speak,  ere  thou  dieft. 

Sbep.  I  cannot  fpcak,  nor  think. 
Nor  dare  to  know  That  which  I  know,  O  $ir>  [Xq  Flor^ 
You  have  undone  a  m*a  of  fourfcorc  three. 
That  liioqght  %Q  fiU  his  mvc  in  cuietj  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  rather  dy^d^ 
To  lye  c\f)Cp  by  hh  hopqft  bones  %  but  now 
Some  }i4ngman  luuft  put;  on  my  ibrpud,  and  Jay  me      , 
Where  no  pricftfliovcU  in  duft.    Q  curfcd  wretch?     . 

[TiPerdfti. 
Jhat  knew%  This  wr^  tfie  Pxinct  jand  wpuld'ft  adviin- 
ture 

To  mipgte.faith  with  .W™- .  Ufldwc^  wdcmc  t 

If  I  might  die  within  5bi§  hour,  I  l^avc  liyM 

To  di^.uA^n  I  d^fjrc^  tE:$ii. 

Plo.  r Wy  bbk  you  (p  |ipop  me?   , 
I  am  but  Cprry,,  not  afraid  %  del^y'd^  ,.    ' 

But  nothing  alter/d:  wM  I  was,  I  anj} 
More  ftriimng  PD,  forptuoking  bj^ck  >  .not  follpwiog 
My  leafh  unwillingly, 

Q^,  Crracion*  my  Iqrd^ 
You  know  ypvr  father's  temper :  at  thl$  time 
He  will  ^w  qp  Qpcacji,  (wnich  I  do  guefs, 
You  do  not  purpoub  to  him))  and  ^  hardly 
Will  he  endure  Vo^r  fight,  as  yet  J  feari 
Then,  'till  the  imry  of  4i$  Higbnffs  fettle, 
Come  not  before  hitp^ 

Fb^^  I  not  purpofe  it.  '  . 

I  think,  Camillo ■ 

Cam.  Even  be,  pjy  l9r4. 

Per.  How  often  Jisivc  I  tql4  you.  *twpul4  fee  thus  ? 
How  often  faiff,  my  t?ignity  wpi»W  Igft    , 
But  *tiir 'twere  knpwnr 

Flo.  It  cannpt  fail,  bi|t  by 
Jh*  violation  of  my  faith,  and  thca 

Let 
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Let  Nature  cnth  tlie  fides  o'tb*  t$tik  togecber^ 
And  mar  the  Seeds  within! — Lift  Up  thy  l^okil**-'^ 
From  my  fucceifion  wipe  me,  father,  I 
Am  heir  to  my  a{le6Hon. 

Cam.  BeadWsM. 

Flo.  I  am>  and  by  my  fancy  i  if  my  f-etifeti 
Will  thereto  be  obedient)  I  hiteteiarotoi 
If  not,  my  fenfes,  better  pltas^d  trith  madnefs. 
Do  bid  it  we}come. 

Cam.  This  Is  ^defjptMte,  6ir. 

FJo.  So  cklV  Jt$  but  it  does  ftllfi!  my  voir*  ^ 
I  fleeds  muft  think  it  hottefty.   C^mSOo^     ' 
Not  for  Bohemia^  nor  the  Pomp  that  iliay 
Be  thereat  gleaned  s  for  all  the  Sun  fees,  or 
TlM  tVb(c  Earth  W6mbs,  or  the  nrofound  Seas  hid* 
In  unknclWti  fadem^,  will  I  bueak  my  bath 
To  this  my  Fair  bdovM :  therefore,  I  ptay  you. 
As  you  have  cvcf  been  my  £ither*s  frieikl. 
When  he^ll  mifs  me,  (as,  in, faith,  t  mean  ftot 
To  fee  him  atty  more)  taft  ybur  good  counfels 
Upon  his  pad%ns  let  ihy  f^f  and  fortune 
Tug  for  the  time  tp  come.-    This  you  may  knew, 
And  fo  deKref,  I  am  put  to  Sea 
With  her,  whodi  here^  i  cannot  hol(l  on  (horej 
And,  meft  bpportune  to  our  Need,  I  have 
A  veflel  rides  faft  by,  but  not  prepared 
For  thb  defign.   What  cpurfe  I  mean  to  hdd 
Shall  nothmg  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  t^  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  lord,  .      «'J     ; 

I  would  your,  fpirit  were  taficr  for  adriee,  . 
Or  ftronger  for  your  need. 

Fh.  Hark,  Perdita. 

m  hear  you  by  add  h^.  '  [To  Cart. 

C^i».  He*s  irrtoiovable, 
RefolvM  for  flight :  nevi  were  1  liappy,  if 
His  Going  I  could  frame  to  (btire  my  (tnH) 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  htm  loVc  ahd  hodoUri 
Poi6h^  the  fight  again  of  deaf  Si0i^\ 

K  4  And 
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And  that  unhappy  Kiogi  ©y  maftcr,  whom 

I  fo  much  thirft'to  fee.  {Jfiie^ 

Flo.  Now^  good  Camilloi 
I  am  fo  fraught  witt^  curious  bufinefs,  that 
I  leave  0Ut  ceremony. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think,       ^ 
You  have  heard  of  my  poor  fervices,  i*  th*  loyc 
That  I  have  born  your  rather? 

Flo.  Vcrv  nobly 
Have  you  aeferv*a :  it  is  my  father's  mufick 
To  fpeak  your  deeds,  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompenc'd,  as  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well,  my  lord. 
If  you  may  pleafe  to  think  I  love  the  King, 
And  thorough  him,  what's  neareil  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  feli^  embrace  but  my  diredioni 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  fettled  prcje& 
May  ^uiFer  alteration,)  on  mine  honour, 
I'll  point  you  where  you  ihall  have  fuch^  receiving 
As  {hall  become  your  Highnefs,  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  miftrefs^  from  the  whom,  I  fee. 
There's  no  disjun£tion  to  be  made,  but  by 
(As,  heav'ns  forefcnd!)  your  ruin.  Marry  her. 
And  with  my  bed  endeavours,  in  your  abfence. 
Your  difcontented  father  I'll  fbive  to  qualifie. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camilloj 
May  this,  almofl:  a  miracle,  be  done? 
That  I  may  call  thee  fomething  more  than  man. 
And  after  That  truft  to  thee? 

Cam.  H^ve  you  thought  on 
A  place  whereto  you'll  go? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet: 
But  as  th'unthousht-on  accident  is  guilty 
Of  what  we  wildly  do,  fo  we  prptefs 
Our  felves  to  be  the  flaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  T^hcn  lift  to  me : 
This  follows,  if  yoq  will  not  change  your  purpofe. 
But  undergo  this  flight,  make  for  Sicilian  • 

,  And 
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And  there  jprcfent  your  felf,  and  your  f»r  Princels 

(For  fo,  I  lee,  ihe  muft  be)  'fore  Leontes  i 

She  ihall  be  habited^  as  ic  becomes 

Tl»e  partner  of  yotxr, bed.    Mechinks,  I  fee 

Leontes  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 

Hit  welcomes  lorth  ^  asks  thee,  4bt  fon,  forgivene(s,    • 

As  'twere  i'th*  fothci^s  perfon  j  kiflcs  the  hand^  : 

Of  your  frefli  Princefs;  o*er  and  o'er  divides  him,     "  •  ^* 

Twixt  his  unkindnefs,  and  his  kmdneis:  th'one 

He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow 

Fafter  than  thought  or  time.  :  i-  - 

Flo.  Worthy  Camilloj 
What  colour  for  my  vifitation  (hall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  ?  . 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  King  your  father 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  Bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  father,  {hall  deliver. 
Things    known   betwixt   us   three.   111   write  you 

down'-,  (tS) 
Xhe  which  fliall  point  you  forth  aC  every  fijpting, 
What  you  muft  fay  $  that  he  ihall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bofom  there^ 
And  fpeak  his  very  heart. 

Flo.  I  am  bound  to  you :  ' 

There  is  fome  fap  in  this. 

Cam.  A  courfe  more  promifiqg 
Than  a  wild  dedication  of  your  felves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream 'd  ihores)  moft  certain^i 
To  miferies  enough  :  no  hope  to  help  you,  *-  *- 

But  as  you  fliake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  Co  certain  as  your  anchors,  who 

^(28)  Things  known  heMvixt  us  tbne  Til  nvrite you  down^ 
Thi  fwbichfiall  point  you  forth  at  e^'^ty  fitting,  . 
mat  you  mufifp\^\  Every  Sittings  methinks,  rives  bat  a  voy 
paor  Idea.    Every  jSttit^y  as  I  have  ventured  to  corred  the  Text;  ineai»» 
cv'jy  convenient  Opportunity;  every  Jundlure,  when  it  if  //  to  4>6>k  qf 
fiich,  or  foch,  a  Point.    So,  in  the  Temfeft. 
For  *tfs  a  ChronicU  of  day  by  dtefy 
Vot  a  Relation  for  a  Breakfafi^  nor 
Befittipg  thisfr^  Meeting, 

Da 
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Do  4ieir  beft  official  if  cbey  etitbut  iky  y^u 
Where  you'll  be  loth  to  be :  befides^  you  icndw^ 
Profperity's  the  very  bond  of  love, 
Whofe  frefh  con^pUufCioo  tad  whofe  heart  tognbcr 
Affliftion  alters.  . 

/Irr,  One  of  tbefe  if  tnwc 
I  think,  ftffliftton  auy  fubdoe  tiie  cfatek, 
But  tiot  take  in  the  fitifid* 

Ci^m.  Ve*!  fay  yo«  fo?  :  * 

There  ihall  not  Ai  your  Afcher's  bnulfe,  thelb  feten 

years,  .      .  • 

Be  born  another  fuch. 

Flo.  My  good  ComUkf 
She  is  as  forward  of  her  Breedings  m»  ^ 

She  is  i'th'  rear  o'  our  birth* 

Cam.  I  Cftnoot  fiiy^  ^tit  Pity 
She  lacks  iafttttdioiis,  lor  flie  &etiis  t  miftreft 
To  moft  that  tcJach.  : 
^  Pff.  Your  par4oO|  Sir^  for  this  i 
rirbluih  you  thanks. 

Fh^  My.pmtifft  iV*^-^*—* 
But,  ob»  the  thorax  tre  ftand  vaponl  Camilhj  * 
Prefervcr  ofmyAthflf,  wrtir  of  109; 
The  medicine  of  pur  Houfe !  heW  IhoU  W9  do  ? 
We  are  not  furnilh'd  like  M9lmniA^%  Qaa^ 
Nor  fliall  appear  in  Sicily       ■'■«■»>■ 

Cam.  My  lord. 
Fear  none  of  this :  I  thinks  you  knovr,  my  (Ebrtanei 

?p  ^U  lye  tk^r^ :  it  iball  be  fo  my  eare 
o  have  you  royally  appoiaced,  as  if 
The  Scene,  y^U.  flay,  were  mine*    For  inftance.  Sir, 
That  you  may  know  you  ihail  not  want  1  one  w^rd^-^ 

[n^ytalkajide. 

Enter  Autolicus. 
.  .^/iut.  H%  ha,  wh^t  a  fool  Hooefty  is!  and  Truft, 
JHsfwam  brother,  a  very  iimple  gentleman!   Ibavc 
Icdd  ^11  my  citHnpery ;  (zp)  not  a  counterfeit  ftone, 

not 

(29)  Not  a    counterfeit  Stone,    not  a  ribbon,  kc.  to  hip   nr^  pack 
from  f^ilning].    fiat  thefe  Wares,  all  together,  would  not  tep  the  Pack 
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npt  z  ribboOt  glafs^  Pomandcr^  brpwcb,  tubk-bool^ 
bsiiad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  fhooe-tye,  bracelet,  horn- 
ting  tt>  keep  my  Pack  from  fafting :  they  throns  who 
ihouid  buy  firft,  as  if  my  trinkets  had  been  hallowed^ 
and  brought  a  benediftion  to  the  buyer)  by  which 
means,  I  faw  whofe  purfe  was  beft  in  pifturei  and 
what  I  &W|  to  piy^gpod  ufe,  I  rcmcmberd.  My  good 
Clown  (who  wants  but  fomething  to  be  a  realbnabk 
ihan)  grew  fo  in  Jove  with  the  wenches  fong,  that  he 
i|70iild  not  ftir  hb  pettitoes  *tiU  hp  bad  both  iunc  and 
words  i  which  fo  dfew  the  reft  of  the  herd  to  me, 
tliat  all  their  other  fenfes  ftuck  in  ears^  you  might 
have  pinched  a  placket,  it  was  fenfelefs  >  'twas  nothing 
U?  geld  A  CQdpiece  of  a  purfe  i  J  would  have  filed  keys 
6fF,  that  hung  in  chains :  no  hearing;,  no  feeling,  buc 
mj  Sir's  fongj^  and  admiring  the  npthing  of  it.  So  that 
in  this  time  of  lethargy,  I  picked  and  cut  moft  of  their 
jcftival.  purifs;  W^  ^d  not  the  old  man  come  in  mth 
a  whoo-bub  agaihft  his  daughter  and  the  King's  fon^ 
and  fcar'd  my  choughs  from  the  chaflF,  J  had  not  kft^ 
tmrfc  alive  ia  the  wlaole  army. 

|[^Camillo,  Flor,  and  Perd.  come  forward. 

Cam.  Nay  >  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being  there> 
So  foon  as  you  arrive,  fhall  clear  that  Doubt. 

Flor.  And  tbpfe  that  youll  procure  from  King  Li^ 
vntes  -   . 

Cam.  Shall  fatisfie  your  father. 

Per.  Happy  be  you ! 
All  tint  vQU  fpeak  (hcw«  fair. 

Cam.  Who  have  we  here  ?  [JSeeing  Autot 

We'll  make  an  inftrument  of  this  >  omit 
Nothing  may  .give  us  aid. 

from  faftning,  unlels  they  crouded  it  £>»  that  it  could  aot  fhardafe. 
The  Error  is  as  old  as  the  2d  Folio  EditioB,  and  fiom  thence  cwtftiwed 
,  down.  Mr.  Pope,  who  pretends  to  have  o^Hated  Iv^tSkm^  W^ 
have  oUerv*d  that  the  ili  F^Iio  has  i^  as  I  have  oorredbed,  Mini. 
The  Metaphor  is  taken  fit>ni  thofe  who  have  no  Provlfion  left.  *  *l|i^ 
Pack,  as  it  would  hold  a  great  deal,  mi^ht  be  talTd  %dtvouflng  Fadt : 
and  being  now  emptied  9f  ffll  9t9  iW»  it  XK^  figuratively  be  ftfd  to 
have  nothing  left  to^  iu  Stmack 

Jut. 
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'   jtut.  If  they  have  over-heard  me  now :  why,  hanging;,' 


Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow,  .^ 

Why  (hak'ft  thou  fp  ?  fear  not,  rtan, 
Here's  no  harm  intended  to  thee.  i 

jiut.  I  am  a  vqpt  fellow.  Sir.  \^    * 

Catf^  Why,  be  fo  ftills  here's  no  body  will  fteal 
That  from  thee  ^  yet  for  the  outfide  of  tliy  poverty, 
we  muft  make  an  exchange^  therefore  difcafe  thee  in- 
ftantly;  (thou  muft  think,  there'3  a  neceffity  in't)  and 
change  garments  with  this  gentleman :  tho'  the  penny^ 
worth,  on  his  fide,  be  the  word,  yet  hold  thee,  there's 
fomc  boot, 

jiuf.  I  am  a  poor  fellow.  Sirs  (I  know  ye  well 
enough.)    ^ 

Cam.  JSlzyj  pr^ythee,  ^difpatch :  the  gentlemai^  is  half 
flead  already. 

jiut.  Arc  you  in  earneft.  Sir?  (I  fmell  the  trici; 
oh't.) 

Bo.  Difoatch,  I  pr'ythec. 
'     Mt.  Indeed,  I  have  had  Earneft,  but  I  cannot  Wicli 
confcience  take  it.  »    . 

'    Cam.  Unbuckle,  unbuckle. 
Fortunate  Miftrefs !  (let  my  Prophecy 
Come  home  to  ye,)  you  muft  retire  your  felf 
Into  fomc  covert ;  take,  your  fweet* heart's  hat^  ^ 

And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows  j  muffle  your  face, 
Difmantle  you  $  and,  as  you  can,  difliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  Seeming  5  that  you  may 
(For  1  do  fear  eyes  over  you)  to  fliip-board    . 
Get  undefcry'd. 

Per.  I  fee,  the  Play  fo  lyes. 
That  I  muft  bear  a  Part. 

Cam.  No  reoiedy 

Have  you  done  there? 

Flo.  Should  I  now  meet  my  father. 
He  would  not  call  me  fon. 

Gam.  Nay,  you  (hall  have  no  hat : 
Come^  lady,  come :  farewel,  my  friend. 
.  4ut*  Adieu,  Sir. 

Flo. 
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jRb.  O  Perdita^  what  have  wc  twain  forgot  ? 
l?ray  you,  a  word. 

Cam.  What  I  do  next,  fhall  be  to  tell  the  King 

Ijtfide. 
Of  this  Efcape,  and  whither  they  are  bound  ; 
Wherein  my  hope  is,  I  fhall  fo  prevail 
To  force  him  anerj  in  whofe  company 
1  fliall  review  Sicilia  ^  for  whofe  fight 
I  have  a  woman's  Longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  fpecd  us .!  ' 

Thus  we  fet  on,  CamillOy  to  th'  fca  fide. 

[£xi/ Flor.  w/V*  Per. 

Cam.  The  fwifter  fpeed,  the  better.  [Exit. 

jlut.  I  underftand  the  bufinefs,  I  hear  it :  to  harve 
an  open  ear^  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  is  nccef^ 
iary  for  a  cut-purfe  3  a  good  nofe  is  rcquifite  aifo,  to 
(baell  out  work  for  th'  other  fenfes.  I  lee,  this  is  the 
time  that  the  unjufl  man  doth  thrive.  What  stn  ex- 
change had  this  been,  without  boot?  what  a  boot  is 
here,  with  this  exchange  ?  fure,  the  Gods  do  this  year 
connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  extempore. 
The  Prince  himfelf  is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity ;  tteal- 
ing  away  from  his  father,  with  his  clog  at  his  heels. 
If  I  thought  it  were  a  piece  of  honcfty  to  acquaint  the 
King  withal,  I  would  not  do't>  I  hold  it  the  more 
knavery  to  conceal  it  5  and  therein  am  I  conftant  to 
jfij  Prpfeflion. 

Ej^er  Clown  and  Sbepberd. 

Afide,  afide,  —  here's  more  matter  for  a  hot  brainy  eve*- 
ty  lane*s  end,  every  fbop,  church,  feffion,  hangmg, 
yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Clo.  See,  fee  J  what  a  man  you  arc  now  T  there  is  no 
other  way,  but  to  tell  the  King  ihe's  a  Changling,  and^ 
none  of  your  flefh  and  blood. 

Sbep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Sbep.  Co  to  ihsn. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  your  flefh  and  blood,  your 
flefli  and  blood  has  not  offended  the  King)  atid,  fe^ 

your 
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your  fleffi  and  blood  is  noit  t6  be  punifhM  by  him^ 
Shew  thefc  things,  you  found  about  her,  thofe  feci^t 
thfngsi  all  but  what  (he  has  ^^ith  her^  this  being  ddne, 
let  the  law  ^o  whiftle  >  I  warrant  you. 

Sbep.  I  will  tell  the  King  all,  every  word,  yea,  aitd 
his  Ton's  pranks  toos  who,  I  toay  lay,  is  no  honeft 
man  neither  to  his  father,  nor  t6  me,  to  go  about  to 
make  me  the  King*s  brother- in-law. 

Clo.  indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  farcheft  cff  yoti 
could  have  been  to  hitas  and  then  ydur  blOod  had 

been  the  dearer  by  I  know  how  much  an  ounee. 

Jut^.  Very  wifely,  pupoicsl  jT^if. 

$bep.  Well  V  lei  us  to  the  Kin^ ;  there  is  That  m  this 
Farthel  will  make  him  fcratch  his  beafd. 
.   jltit.  I  know  not,  what  impediment  thitf  Comt^l&ihi; 
xoay  be  to  the  flight  of  my  maffer. 
Ch.  'Pray  heartilyjj  he  be  at  the  Palace. 
jlut.  Tho*  I  am  not  naturally  honeA;,  I  am  (b  fomtt-^ 
times  by  chance:  let  me  pocket  tip  my  Pedler^s  clfcre-i 
meat*    How  aow,  ruftiques,  whither  are  you  boMrd  ? 
J Bbip.To  th*  Palace,  and  it  like  your  Worfliip. 

Jia.  Tour  affairs  there,  what,  with  whom,  tne  con^ 
4uionof  that  farthcL  the  place  of  yoUr  dwelling,  «]rouif 
lumes,  your  age,(  or  whait  having,  breeding,  andraitojr 
^ng  that  is  fitting  for  to  be  known,  difcover. 
Clo.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  Sli*. 
jtut.  A  ]it*^  you  are  rough  and  hairy  i  let  mtf  davef 
no  lying ;    it  becomes  none  but  tradeonen,  and  they 
oAeti  gW^e  ms  ibldiers'  the  lie  ^  but  we  pay  them  for  it 
i|!ff)b  ftiimped  com,  not  ikbbing  fieel^  therefore  they  do 
not  give  us  the  lie. 

t  Ck.  Your  Woribip  had  like  to  have  given  us  one^^  if 
jtott  bad  not  taken  your  feif  with  the  manner. 
Sbep.  Are  you  a  Courtier,  an  Uke  yoii|  Sir? 
jlut.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  1  am  a  Courtier* 
Seed  thou  not  the  air  of  the  Court  la  xhdk  enfoldings  ? 
hath  not  my  gate  in  it  the  meafure  of  the  Court  ^  re- 
ceives hot  diy  nofe  couct-odour  from  me  ?  xc&eSt  I 
]>otvOO  fhy  baf^neis^  court-contempt  F  think'ft  thou,  fov  ' 
lihjftt  I  infinuate,  or  toze  from  thee  thy  bufinefs,  I  am 

there- 
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Aoic&re  Ao  CouHiier  ?  I  am  courtier,  Caf^a^^^i  and 

"    '  "     "  thy 


that  wiU  ekher  pufh  00,  w  plqck  back  thy  bofi- 
utift  fbet^^  whet^eupon  I  command  thee  to  open  thy 
a«dr,  ,  ^ 

^i^<  My  bttfifiers,  Str,  is  to  tbe  Kif^. 

^«/.  What  Advo9ate  haft  thou  to  him  f 

Sltep^  Ikfiow  not,  atKPt  Hke  ytni. 

Cla.  Advocate's  the  court-word  for  a  pheaCaut;  fky^ 
you  haTei!iofie. 

Step.  None,  Sir$  I  have  no  pheafant  cock,  npr  hen. 

J/0t.  Howble&'darcf  we,  that  are  not  fimple  men  I 
Ytt  Nature  might  have  madd  me  as  theTe  are,     -    , 
Thcrfefbre  I  wiU  dot  difflaitt. 
'Gh.  Thh  cannot  be  bat  a  great  Courtier. 

'^B^.  Wis  gj^tnents  are  rich,  but  he  wear$  them  not 
handuiraly.  / 

€h.  He  fecms  to  be  the  more  noble  In  being  fantal^ 
f}^r^  a  Griat  man,  Vll  iwrrant  s  I  know,  by  the  pick* 
ihg  on^s  teeth.  c  . 

:  yfHf.  Thefafthel  there?  what's  i'th'firthcl J 
Wliereforc  that  box  ?  - 

ibep.  &Xj  there  lyes  (lich  fccret5  irt,this  farthel  and 
ht^i  which  none  mofi  know  but  the  Kings  and  which 
he  ffiaH  know  within  this  hour,  if  1  may  come  to  ttf 
foeechofhim. 

•vA/i  Age,  thou  haftloft  thy  labour* 

Ship:  Why,  Sir? 

jAri,  'The  King  is  not  at  the  Palace  j  he  is  jgone  a» 
hiMtA  a  new  i^/  to  purge  melancholy  and  air  him- 
(elf  it  for  if  thou  be'ft  capable  of  things  ferious,  thott 
tfett*  know,  the  King  is  tull  of  grief. 

Si^.  So  'tisfaid.  Sir,  about his  fon  that  ihould  |iare 
Mftftied  a  fhepheed's  daughter. 

^11^/.  If  that  ihephcrd  be  not  in  hand-fafl:,  let  him 
fly  I  the  curfes  he  fhall  have,  the  tortures  he  fhall  &el, 
will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  monfter. 

Cl^:  Thmk  you  foj  Sir  ? 

^ut.  Not  he  alone  fhall  fufFer  what  wit  can  make 
heary,  a^d  vengeance  bitter  ^  but  thofe  that  are  ger- 
mane to  him,  tho*  remor'd  fifty  times,  (hall  all  come 

under 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


144       7%e  WinterV  Tale. 

under  the  hsogman;  which  thp*  it  be  great  jpttjj  yet  it 
is  neceflary.  An  old  iheep-whiftling  rogue^  a  ram* 
tender,  to  ofier  to  have  his  daughter  come  into  grace! 
(bme  fay,  he  (hall  be  fton'd ;  but  that  death  is  too  fott 
for  him,  fay  I :  draw  our  throne  into  a  flieep*coat !  ail 
deaths  are  too  few,  the  {harped  too  eafie. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  mkn  e*er  a  foH,  Sir,  do  you  hear, 
aiid*t  like  you.  Sir? 

^  jiut.  He  h^  a  fonj  who  fhall  be  flay'd  alive,  tbea 
*fiointed  6ver  with  honey,  fet  on  the  head  of  a  wafp^s 
neft,  then  ftand  'till  he  be  three  quarters  and  a  dram 
dead  $  then  recover'd  again  with  jlqM'^viue^  or  fome 
other  hot  infufion ;  then  raw  as  he  is,  (and  in  the  hot* 
teft  day  prognoftieation  proclaims)  (hall  he  be  fet  a* 
gainit  a  brick- wall,  the  Sun  looking  with  a  ibuthward 
eye  upon  him,  where  he  is  to  behold  him,  with  flies 
blown  to  death.  But  what  talk  we  of  thefe  traitorly 
rafc^s,  whofe  miferies  are  to  be  fmil'd  at,  their  ofp 
fences  being  fo  capital?  Tell  me,  (for  you  feem  to  be 
honeft  plain  men)  what  you  have  to  the  King>  bein^ 
fomethmg  gently  confider'd,  V\\  bring  you  where  he  is 
aboard,  tender  your  perfons  to  his  prefence,  whilper 
him  in  your  behalf^  and  if  it  be  in  man,  befides  the 
King,  to  effe&  your  fuits,  here  is  a  man  ihall  do  it.  ■ 

Clo.  He  fccms  to  be  of  great  authority  ^  clofe  with 
him,  give  him  gold  5  and  though  authority  be  a  l|ub- 
born  Bear,  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  nofe  with  gold) 
ihew  the  inude.  of  your  purfe  to  the  outfide  of  his 
hand,  and  no  more  ado.  Remember,  (ton*d,  and  flay'd 
alive.  * 

Shep\  And't  pleafe  you.  Sir,  to  undertake  the  bufineis 
for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have ;  PU  make  it  as  much 
more,  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn  'till  I  bring 
it  you*      * 

jiut.  After  I  haVe  done  what  I  promifed  ? 

Sbep.  Ay,  Sir.  ' 

jtut.  Well,  give  me  the  moiety.  Are  you  a  party  in 
xhisbufineG? 

Clo.  In  fome  fort.  Sir  %  but  tho^  my  caie  be  a  piti- 
ful one,  I  iiope^  I  (hall  not  be  flay'd  out  of  it. 

Jut. 
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Ant.  Oh,  that's  the  cafe  of  the  fhepherd's  foa  \  hang 
)iim,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 

Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort  j  we  muft  to  the  King, 
and  (hew  our  ftrange  fights  \  he  muft  know,  'tis  none 
of  your  daughter,  nor  my  (ifter^  we  are  g^ne  clfe.  Sir, 
I  will  give  you  as  much  as  this  did  man  does,  when 
the  bufinefs  is  perform'd  \  and  remain,  as  he  fays,  your 
Pawn  'till  it  be  brought  you. 

Aut.  I  will  truft  youi,  w^k  before  toward  the  fea« 
fide,  go  on  the  right  hands  I  will  but  look  upon  the 
hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  are  blefs'd  in  this  man,  as  I  may  fay,  even 
blefs'd; 

Sh€f.  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  us ;  he  was  provided 
to  do  us  good.  \Exeunt  Shep.  and  Clown. 

Aut.K  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honeft,  I  fee,  Fortuni 
would  not  fufler  me^  fhe  drops  booties  in  my  mouth. 
I  am  courted  now  with  a  double  occafion :  gold,  and 
a  means  to  do  the  Prince  my  mailer  good  ;  which, 
who  knows  how  That  may  turn  back  to  my  advance- 
ment? I  will  bring  thefc  two  moles,  thefe  blind  ones, 
aboard  him ;  if  he  think  it  fit  to  Aioar  them  again,  and 
that  the  complaint  they  haVe  to  the  King  concerns 
him  nothing,  let  him  call  me  rogue,  for  being  fo  far 
ofiicious  \  for  I  am  proof  againll  that  Title,  and  whas 
ihame  elfe  belongs  to't :  to  him  will  I  prefent  them, 
there  may  be  paatter  in  it<  [£xi/. 


VoulIL  L  ACT 
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A  C  T   V. 

S  C*E  N  E   changes  to  Sicilia. 

Enter  Leontes,  Cleomioes,  Dioni  Paulioa^  and 
Servants. 

Cleomines. 

SI R,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have  performed 
A  fame-like  forrow :  no  fault  could  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  redeemed  j  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trefpafs.    At  the  laft, 
Do  as  the  heavens  have  done,  forget  your  evils 
With  them,  forgive  your  felf. 

Leo.  Wbiift  1  remember 
Her  and  her  virtues,  1  cannot  forget 
My  blemiifaes  in  thexa,  and  fo  fttll  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  my  felfi  which  was  Co  much. 
That  heir-kfs  it  hath  made  my  Kingdom  i  and 
Deftroy'd  the  fweet'ft  companion,  tbat  e'er  man  (^) 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

Pau.  True,  too  true,  my  lord  $ 
If  one  by  one  you  wedded  all  the  world, 
Of,  from  the  All  that  arc,  took  fomeching  good. 
To  make  a  pcrfeft  woman  ^  (he,  you  killed. 
Would  be  unparallcl'd. 

Leo.  I  think  fo.     KilPd? 
KillM  ?  {he  I  kiird?  I  did  fo,  but  thou  ftrik'ft  mc 
Sorely,  to  fay  I  did  ^  it  is  as  bitter 

(30)  DiftrofJ  the  /wgef'ji  Coif^amott,  that  ier  Man 
Bred  bis  hopes  out  ofy  true. 

Pau\  7oo  truey  my  LorJ."]  A  very  flight  Examination  will  convince 
ev'ry  intclbgent  Reader,  that,  true^  here  has  jump'd  out  of  its  place  in 
all  the  Editions.  What  the  King  would  fay,  is  abfolutely  complete 
without  it :  and  the  placing  it,  where  the  printed  Copies  have  done,  is 
an  Embarra&ment  to  the  Senie.  Thefe  two  Reafo«%  I  hope,  will  be 
iuftcienttojiudify  my  TradipA&uon. 

Upon 
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Upon  diy  tongue^  as  in  mjr  thought.  Now^  go0d  aovr. 
Say  fo  but  fcldom.  . 

Cleo.  Not  at  all,  good  lady  j 
You  might  have  fpoJie.a  thoufatid  cbings^  that  would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit^  and  gracM 
Year  kiodnefs  better. 

Pau.  You  are  one  of  thofe^ 
Would  have  him  wed  again. 
Dio.  If  ydu  Would  aot  fo^ 
You  pity  not  the  State,  nor  the  nrmembfaoce 
Of  his  mdft  fovereign  Namei  confider  little. 
What  dangers  (by  his  Highnefs'  fail  of  ifluc) 
May  drop  upon  his  KiogdoCQ^  and  devour 
Incertain  lookers  on.     What  were  more  hoIjTt 
Than  to  rejoice,  the  former  Queen  is  wdll 
What  holier,  than  for  Royalty's  repair. 
For  prefent  comfort,  and  Sot  ftitare  g(K>d, 
To  ble&  the  bed  of  Majefty  again 
With  a  fwect  fellow  to*t? 

Pau.  There  is  none  worthy,.  . 
Refpefting  her  that's  gone  $  befides^  tbe  Gods 
Will  haviefulfiliM  their  fccretpfirpofcs : 
For  has  not  the  divine  jfpoUo  taii^ 
Is't  not  the  tenor  of  his  Oracle, 
That  King  Leontes  Aall  not  hate  tA  heir, 
•Till  his  loft  Child  be  found  ?  which,  that  it  ihall, 
Is  all  as  mof^rou9  to  our  human  reafbn, 
As  my  Jntigonus  to  break  hb  Grave, 
And  come  again  to  me;  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  periih  with  the  infant:    *Ti$  your  counfel, 
My  lord  fhould  to  the  heav'ns  be  contrary  % 
Oppofe  againU  their  wills.  ^^  Care  not  for  KTue^ 

[To  the  King. 
The  Crown  will  find  an  heir.     Great  Jlemndtr 
Left  his  to  th'  Worthicfl;  5  fo  his  Succcflbr 
Was  like  to  be  the  beft. 

Leo.  Good  Paulina^ 
Who  haft  the  memory  oi  Hermione^ 
I  know,  in  honour  :  O,  that  ever  I 
Had  fquarM  me  to  thy  counfel!  cbea,  even  ao4r 
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I  might  have  lookM  upon  my  Qucctfs  full  eyes, 
Have  taken  treafure  from  her  lips ! 

Pau.  And  left  them 
More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Le0.  Thou  fpeak'ft  truth  : 
No  more  fuch  wives,  therefore  no  wife  \  one  worfe. 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  fainted  Spirit  (;i) 
Again  poflefs  her  corps ;  and  on  this  ftage, 
(Where  we  oflfend  Het  now)  appear  foui-vext, 
And  begin,  Why  to  me? — 

Pau.  Had  ihe  fuch  power. 
She  had  juft  fuch  caufe. 

Leo.  She  had,  and  would  incenfe  m^ 
To  marcher  her  I  married. 

Pau.  I  (hould  fo: 
Were  1  the  Ghoft  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  eye,  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  in't 
You  chofe  her)  then  Td  (hriek,  that  even  your  ears 
Should  rife  to  hear  me,  and  the  words  that  followed 
Should  be,  Remember  mine. 

Leo,  Stars,  ilars, 
And  all  eyes  elfe,  dead  coak :  fear  thou  no  wife  : 
I'll  have  no  wife,  P^aulina. 

Pau,  Will  you  fwear 
Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  leave  ? 

Leo.  Never,  Paulina^  fo  be  blefs'd  my  Spirit ! 

Pau,  Thqn,  good  my  lords,  bear  wicnefs  to  his  oath. 

Cleo.  You  tempt  him  ovcr»much. 

Pau.  Unlcfs  another, 
As  like  Hermiom  as  is  her  pi&ure. 
Affront  his  eye. 

Cleo.  Good  M^am,  pray,  have  done. 

^2 1) fwould  make  her  fainttd  Spirit 

Again  foffefs  her  Corpse  and  on  this  Stage 

(Where  tve  Offenders  now  appear)  Jeul-vext, 

And  heginy  &c.]  *Tis  obvious,  that  the  Grammar  is  defedive ; 
and  the  Senfe  confequently  wants  fupporting.  The  flight  Change  I 
have  made  ewes  Both  :  and,  fiirely,  *tis  an  Improvement  to  the  Sentiment 
for  the  Kine  to  fay,  that  Paulina  and  He  offended  his  dead  Wife's 
Ghoft  with  tneSubjcA  of  a  fecond  Match  i  rather  than  in  gener^  Terms 
to  call  thesiieives  Offendirs,  Sinners. 

Pau. 
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Pau.  Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry  i  if  you  willf  Sir  5 
No  remedy,  but  you  will  j  give  mc  the  office 
T^o  chufe  you  a  Queen  ^  (he  il^all  not  be  fo  young 
As  was  your  former  j  but  (he  fhall  be  fuch, 
As,  walk'd  your  firft  Queen's  Ghoft,  it  fl^ouljduke  joy 
To  fee  her  in  your  arms. 

Leo.  My  true  Paulina^ 
We  (hajl  not  marry,  'till  thou  bid'ft  us. 

Pau,  That 
Shall  be,  when  your  firft  Queen's  again  in  breath : 
Never  till  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  One  that  gives  out  himfelf  Prince  Florizel^ 
Son  of  P$IixeneSj  with  his  Princefs  ((he, 
The  faireft  I  have  yet  beheld)  defires  accefs 
To  your  high  prefence. 

Leo.  What  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 
Like  to  his  father's  Greatnqfs;  his  approach, 
So  out  of  circumftahce  and  fudden,  tells  us, 
*Tis  not  a  Vifitation  fram'd,  but  forc'd 
By  need  and  accident,     What  train  ? 

Gent.  But  few. 
And  thofe  but  mean, 

Leo.  His  Princefs,  fay  you,  with  him  ? 

Gent.  Yes  J  the  moft  peerlefs  piece  of  earth,  I  think. 
That  e'er  the  Sun  fhone  bright  on, 

Pau.  Oh  Hermioney 
As  every  prefent  time  doth  boaft  it  felf 
Above  a  better,  gone  j  fo  muft  thy  Grave 
Give  way  to  what's  fceri  now.     Sir,  you  your  felf 
Have  faid,  and  writ  fo  j  but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  Theme  $  fhe  had  not  been. 
Nor  was  flie  to  be  equall'd  j  thus  your  verfe 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  onceji  'tis  flxrewdly  chb'd. 
To  fay,  you've  feen  a  better, 

Gent.  Pardon,  Madam  ;  ^/— -^ 

The  one  I  have  almoft  forgot,  (ygur  pardon) 
The  other,  when  (he  has  obtain'd  your  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too     This  is  a  creature, 

L  5  Would 
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Would  016  begin  %  fed,  might  qoetich  the  %tA 
Of  all  profcflors  dfc,  mtfcc  protclitcs 
Of  who  flic  but  bid  follow* 

P^«.  How?  not  women? 

Xi$M*  Women  will  love  her^  that  Ihe  is  a  wamaii 
More  worth  than  any  man :  men,  that  flfe  is 
The  rarcft  of  all  women. 

Leo.  Go,  Cle0mim$% 
Your  felf  (affifted  with  your  honoured  friends) 
Bring  them  to  our  embra<k»nent.     Still  *m  ftrange, , 
He  thus  (hould  fteal  upon  us.  \^Emt  Cka 

Pau,  Had  our  Prince 
(Jewel  of  children)  feen  this  hbur,  he  had  pairM 
Well  with  this  lord}  there  was  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  births. 

Leo,  Pr'y thee,  no  more  ^  ceafe  ^  thou  hnow^ft^ 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk'd  of:  furc, 
When  I  fhall  fee  this  Gemtemao,  thy  fpeechcf 
Will  bring  me  to  ct)ii6der  That  which  may 
Unfurnifh  me  of  reafott.    They  are  ccmie* 

£»/^r  Florizel,  Pcrdita,  Cleomines,  and  others. 
Your  mother  was  m6ft  true  to  wedlock,  Prince^ 
For  flie  jdid  print  your  royal  father  off, 
Conceiving  you.     Were  I  but  twenty  one. 
Your  .father's  image  is  fo  hit  in  you, 
His  very  air,  that  I  fhould  call  you  Brother, 
As  I  did  him,  and  fpeak  of  fomething  wildly 
By  us  perfbrm'd  before.     Moft  dearly  wclcdnie. 
As  your  fair  Princefs,  Godde&:  —  oh!  alas! 
I  loft  a  Couple,  th^t  'twixt  heav'n  and  earth  (Ji) 

(32)  I  lofi  a  Cottfhi  thdi  *twfxt  Bea^'n  and  Earth 

Might  thus  hmvejhod,  ^^ting  W^ndir,  m$ 

Tqu  gracious  Couple  do  i — ]  I  have  fcveral  times  hinted  how- 
jdangerous  to  Senfe  an  innocent  Cmma  is,  in  the  Hands  of  Ignorance. 
The  Editors,  by  a  fhj|>id  Pointiag  here,  had  ftifled  a  fine  Hyperbole^ 
and  blunder  d  the  Text  into  Abfurdity.  J^d  the  young  Prince  and  hi* 
Confort  Itand  betwixt  Heaven  and  Emh,  fi^nji  ad  Vtntos,  ?Li  Vlrgii 
calls  it?  No  fiich  Matter.  The  King's  Meaning  is  This  ;  He  iiad  loft  a 
pair  of  Children,  who  might  have  flood  the  Wonder  of  two  Worlds, 
the  Objedls  of  Admiration  to  Gods  aawi  Men ;  as  this  yf^ng  Prince  and 
his  Prince^  did|  i&  his  OpinioB. 
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Might  thus  have  flood  begetting  Wonder,  as 
You  gracious  Couple  doj  and  then  I  loft 
(All  mine  own  folly)  the  focicty, 
Aroity  too  of  your  brave  father^  whom 
(Tho*  bearing  mifery)  I  define  roy  life 
Once  more  to  Idok  on. 

Flo.  Sir,  by  his  Command 
Have  I  here  touched  SiciHa^  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  Greetings,  that  a  King,  (at  friend) 
Can  fend  his  brother;  and  but  infirmity, 
Which  waits  upon  worn  times,  hath  fomething  fci»'d 
His  wifli'd  ability,  he  had  himfelf 
The  lands  and  waters  *twixt  your  Throne  and  hi$ 
Meafur'd,  to  look  upon  you  j  whom  he  loves. 
He  b?d  me  fay  fo,  more  than  all  the  Scepters, 
And  Thofe  that  bear  them  living; 

Leo.  Oh,  my  brother! 
Good  Gentleman,  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee  ftir 
Afrefh  within  me  \  and  the(e  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  intcrprctsers 
Of  my  behind-hand  flackncfs.    Wtleome  hither. 
As  is  the  Spring  to  th'  Earth.    And  hath  he  coo 
ExposM  this  Paragon  to  th'  fearful  ufagc 
(At  leaft,  ungentle)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune^ 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains  ^  much  lefs, 
Th'  adventure  of  her  perfon  ? 

Flo.  Good  my  lord, 
She  came  from  Libya. 

Leo.  Where  the  warlike  SfMlus^ 
That  noble  honourM  lord,  is  fear'd,  and  lov*d  ? 

Flo.  Moft  royal  Sir, 
From  thence  >  from  him,  whoie  daughter 
His  tears  proclaimed  his  parting  with  her  j  thence 
(A  profperous  fouth-wind  frfcndiy)  we  have  crofs'd. 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me^ 
For  vifiting  your  Higbne(si  my  beft  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  (hores  difmiis'd^ 
Who  for  Bohemia  htndj  to  figniBe 
Not  only  my  fuccefs  in  Libya^  Sir, 
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But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  fafety 
Here,  where  we  arf . 

Leo.  The  bleflcd  Gods  ) 

Purge  all  infe£tion  frotn  our  Air,  whilft  you 
Do  climate  here!  You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentleman,  againft  whofe  perfon, 
So  facred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  fin  % 
For  which  the  Heavens,  taking  angry  note, 
Have  left  nae  ifluc-lefsj  and  ypur  father's  blefs*d, 
As  he  from  heaven  merits  it,  with  you, 
Worthy  his  goodnefs.     What  might  I  have  been, 
Might  I  a  fon  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on. 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  ?  . 

Enter  ^  Lord. 

Lord.  Moft  noble  Sir, 
That,  which  I  Ihall  report,  will  bear  no  credit, 
Were  not  the  proof  fb  nigh.     Pleafe  you,  Great  Sir, : 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himfelf^  by  me  j 
Defires  you  to  attach  his  fon,  who  has» 
His  Dignity  and  Duty  bot^  caft  off, 
Fled  from  hi^  father,  from  bis  hope$,  and  with 
A  fliepherd's  daughter, 

Leo.  Where's  Bohemia?  fpcak. 

Lord.  Here  in  your  City  j  I  now  came  from  |iin^. 
I  fpeak  amazedly,  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  meflage;  to  your  Court 
Whilft  he  was  haftning,  in  the  chafe,  it  feem^ 
Of  this  fair  Couple,  meets  hp  oq  the  way 
The  father  of  this  fce'ming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  Country  quitted 
With  this  young  Prince. 

Flo.  Camilh  has  betray'd  me ; 
Whpfe  honour  and  whofe  hqnefty  'tjU  npw 
Endtrr'd  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay't  fo  to  his  Charge  i 
He's  with  the  King  your  father. 

Leo.  Who?  Camillo? 

Lord.  Camillo  J  Sir,  I  fpake  with  him  5  who  now 
Has  thcfe  poor  men  in  queftion.     Ncyer  faw  I 

WretcI^cs 
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Wretches  fo  quake i  they' kneel,  they  kifs  the  earth; 
Forfwear  themfclves,  as  pftcn  as  they  fpcak : 
Bohemia  Hops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  dcath^,  in  dewb- 

Per-.  Oh,  my  poor  father ! 
The  Heav'n  fcts  fpies  upon  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contraft  celebrated.  ^ 

Leo,  You  aremarry'd?  \ 

FIq*  Wc  arc  not.  Sir,  nor  arc  we  like  to  be> 
The  liars,  I  fee,  will  kifs  the  valleys  firfti 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. 

Leo.  My  lord. 
Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  King? 

Flo.  She  is, 
Wheq  once  flic  is  my  wife.. 

Leo.  That  once,  1  fee,  by  your  good  fother^s  fpeed. 
Will  come  op  very  flowly.     I  am  forry, 
(Moft  forry)  you  have  broken  from  his  liking  $ 
Where  you  were  ty*d  in  duty ;  and  as  forry,  (35) 
Your  choice  is  not  fo  rich  in  worth  as  beauty^ 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her, 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up  ^ 
Though  Fqrtune^  vifible  an  enemy, 
Should  chaf<?  us,  with  my  father ;  power  no  jot 
Hath  flie  to  change  our  loves.    Befeech  you,  Sir, 
Remember,  fince  you  ow'd  no  more  to  Time 
Than  I  do  now>  with  thought  of  fuch  affc&ions, 
Step  forth  mine  advocate  %  at  your  requeft, 
My  fattier  will  grant  precious  things,  as  (rifles. 

(33)  "    ■-  and  as  firry 

Tour  Choke  is^notfi  rich  in  Worth,  as  Seautyy. 

That  you  mgbt  wilienjpy  her!\    Mr.  IFarhurton  Uiinks,  the  Poet 
wrote  here;  ^ 

Tour  Choice  is  not  fo  rich  in  Birth  as  Beauty y 
Becauie  Leontes  was  fo  far  from  difparaging^  or  thinking  meanl;^  pf,  her 
Worth ;  that*  on  the  contranr,  he  rather  elteems  her  a  Trcafurc-,  arid,  in 
Us  \^xy  next  Speech  to  the  Prince,  ikys: 

Would  he  dofi^  Id  begyour  precious  Mijtnfst 

Which  be  cottnts  but  ePlrifie. 
I  have  no^  however,  diibirb'd  the  Text,  becaufe  by  Worthy  ^rhaps,  the 
Poet  might  mean  not  the  Endowments  of  Nature  <m:  Edueatipn;  but  th« 
Royalty  of  her  Dower. 
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Leo,  Would  he  do  fo,  I*d  beg  your  precious  miftreTs, 
Which  he  coums  but  a  trifle. 

Pau.  Sir,  my  liege, 
Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  iti't }  not  a  mouth 
'Fore  your.  Queen  dyM,  flic  was  more  worth  fucb  Gazes 
Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Leo.  I  thpiught  of  her. 
Even  in  thefe  looks  I  made. —  But  your  petition 

[To  Florizel 
Is  yet  unanfwcrMj  I  will  to  your  father  ^ 
Your  Honour  not  overthrown  by  your  defires, 
I'm  friend  to  them  and  you  j  upon  which  errand 
I  now  go  toward  him,  therefore  follow  me, 
And  mark  what  way  I  make:  come,  good  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE,  near  f  be  Court  in  ,^\c\\y. 

Enter  Autolicus,  and  a  Gentleman. 

.^«;.T5  Efcech  you.  Sir,  were  you  prcfent  at  this  rc^ 
J3       lation? 

I  Gent.  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel,  heard 
the  old  flicpherd  deliver  the  manhcr  how  ht  found  ity 
whereupon,  after  a  little  amazednefs,  we  were  all  com* 
manded  out  of  the  chamber :  only  this,  mc-thought, 
I  heard  the  (hepherd  fay,'  he  found  the  child/ 

Jut.  I  would  tnofl:  gladly  know  the  iflue  of  it. 

I  Gent.  I  make  ^a  broken  delivery  of  the  *bufine(si 
but  the'  changes  I  perceived  in  the  King,  and  Camillo^ 
were  very  Notes  of  admiration  j  they  lccm*d  almoft, 
with  ftaring  on  one  another,  to  tear  the  cafes  of  their 
jcyes.  There  was  Speech  in  their  dumbnefs,.  language 
in  their  very  gefturej  they  look*d,  as  they  had  heard 
of  a  world  ranfom'd,  or  one  deftroy'd  ^  a  notable 
paffion  of  wonder  appeared  in  them  ^  but  the  wifeft. 
beholder,  that  knew  no  more  but  feeing,  could  not 
fay  if  th*  importance  w^re  jov  or  forrow  \  but  in  the 
fijtr^inity  of  the  one,  it  mutt  weds  be. 
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Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  a  geockmaD)  that,  happily,  knows  more : 
the  news,  fiogero  ?  t 

z  Geni.  I^othitig  but  bopfires :  the  Oracle  is  ful- 
fiird}  the  King's  Daughter  is  founds  fuch  a  deal  of 
wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  ballad** 
m^ers  cannot  be  able  to  exprefi  it. 

Enter  another  Gentleman, 

Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  Steward,  he  can  deli- 
ver you  more.  How  goes  ic  now.  Sir?  this  news^ 
which  is  caird  true^  is  fo  like  an  old  Tale,  that  the  ve- 
rity  of  it  is  in  ftrong  fufpicion  |  has  the  King  found 
bis  Heir? 

3  Gent.  Mod  true,  if  ever  truth  were  ^pregnant  bjr 
circttmftance:  That  which  you  hear,  yoail  fwear  you 
fee,  there  is  fuch  unity  in  the  proofs.  The  mantle  of 
Qneen  Hermiam^ —  her  jewel  about  ibc  neck  of  it, —  the 
letters  of  Jntigowts  found  with  it,  which  they  know 
to  be  bis  charader, —  the  Majefty  of  the  Creature,  ia 
refemblanoe  of  the  mother, —  the  affc&ion  of  noble* 
nefs^  which  nature  {hews  above  her  breeding, —  and 
many  other  evidences  proclaim  her  with  all  certainty 
to  be  the  King's,  daughter,  pid  you  fee  (be  meeting 
of  the  two  Kings? 

iGem.  No. 

3  Gem.  Then  have  you  loft  a  fight,  which  was  to  be 
fcen,  cannot  be  fpoken  of.  Thero  might  you  have  ber> 
held  one  joy  crown  another,  fo  and  in  uich  manner, 
that  it  feem'd,  forrow  wept  to  take  leave  of  ^hcm^ 
for  their  joy  waded  in  tears.  There  was  cafting  up 
^  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  hands,  with  countenance  of 
fuch  diitraftion,  that  they  were  to  be  known  by  gar* 
ment,  not  by  favour.  Our  King  being  ready  to  leap 
out  of  himlelf,  for  joy  of  his  found  daughter,  as  if 
that  joy  were  now  become  z  lofs,  tries,  oh,  thy  mo* 
ther,  thy  motherl  then  asks  Bohemia  forgivenefs  %  then 
fanl)race8  bis  fon*in*law;  then  again  worries  he  his 
fiaughto-,  yt\i\k  iplippitK  hen  ^ow  he  thanks  the  old 
^  ^  ^ep. 
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fhcpherd,  who  ftands  by,  like  a  weather-beaten  Con- 
duit of  many  King's  Reigns.  I  never  heard  of  fuch 
another  encounter,  which  lames  report  to  follow  it, 
and  undoes  dcfcription  to  do  it. 

t  Q^nt.  What,  prav  you,  became  of  jtntigonusj  that 
carryM  hence  the  child  i 

3  Gent,  Like  an  old  Tale  ftill,  which  will  have  mat- 
ters to  rchearfe,  tho*  Credit  be  aileep,  and  not  an  car 
open  \  he  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bear  j  this  avouches 
the  Ihepherd's  fon,  who  has  not  only  his  innocence^ 
which  ieems  much,  to  juftifie  him,  but  a  h^dkerchief 
and  rings  of  his,  that  Paulina  knows. 

I  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  follow* . 
crs? 

5  Gent.  Wrackt  the  fame  inftant  of  their  mailer's . 
death,  and  in  thq  view  of  the  fliepherd  ^  fo  that  all 
the  inftruments,  which  aided  to  expofe  the  child»  wer6 . 
even  then  loft,  when  jit  was  found.  But,  oh,  the  noble 
combat,  that  'twixt  joy  and  forrow  was  fought  in 
Paidina/  She  had  one  eye  declinM  for  the  lofs  of  her 
husband,  another  elevated  that  the  Oracle  was  fulfiU'd. 
She  lifted  the  Princefs  from  the  earth,  and  fo  locks 
her  in  embracing,  as  if  fhe  would  pin  her  to  her  hearty 
that  (he  might  no  more  be  in  danger  of  lofing. 

I  Gent,  The  dignity  of  this  Act  was  worth  the  au* 
dience  of  Kings  and  Princes  j  for  by  fuch  was  it  adedw . 

3  Gent.  One  of  the  pretticfl;  touches  of  all,  and  that  • 
which  angled  for  mine  eyes,  (caught  the  water,  though 
not  the  filh,)  was,  when  at  the  relation  of  the  Queen's 
death,  with  the  manner  how  {he  came  to  it,  bravely 
confefs'd,  and  ^lamented  by  the  fCing,  how  attentive-r 
nefs  wounded  his  daughter  ^  'till,  from  one  (ign.of  do-> 
lour  to  another,  ihe  did,  with  an,  alas  I  I  would  fain 
fay,  bleed  tears  >  for  I  am  fure,  my  heart  wept  blood, 
Who  was  moft  marble,  there  changed  colour;  fomc 
fwooned,  all  forrowed;  if  all  the  world  could  havQ 
feen't,  the  woe  had  been  univerfal. 

I  Gent.  Arc  they  returned  to  the  Court  ? 

}  Gent.  No.  The  Princefs  hearing  of  her  mother^s 
Statue,  which  is  in  the  keeping;  of  Paulina^  a  Piece 

jnanjr 
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many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  performed  by 
(^4)  that  rare  Italian  irfafter,  Julio  Romano  %  who,  had 
h€  himfclf  £ternit7,.and  could  put  breath  into  his  Work) 
would  beguile  Nature  of  her  Cuftom,  fo  perfeftly  he  is 
her  ape  :  He  fo  near  to  Hermione  hath  done  Hermione^ 
that  they  fay,  one  would  fpeak  to  her,  and  iland  in 
hope  of  anfwer.  Thither  with  all  greedinefs  of  af- 
fe&ion  are  they  gone,  and  there  they  intend  to  fup. 

1,  Gent.  I  thought,  fhe  had  fome  great  matter  there 
in  hand,  for  (he  hath  privately  twice  or  thrice  a-day^ 
ever  fince  the  death  of  Hermione^  vifited  that  removed 
houfe.  Shall  we  thither,  and  with  our  company  piece 
the  rejoycing  ? 

I  Gent.  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  the  benefit 
of  acceis?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  fome  new  grace  will 
be  born:  our  abfence  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our  know- 
ledge. Let's  along.  [^Exeunt. 
jiut.  Now  had  not  I  the  dafh  of  my  former  life 
in  me,  would  Preferment  drop  on  faiy  head.  I  brought 
the  old  man  and  his  fon  aboard  the  Prince  \  told  him^ 
I  heard  them  talic  of  a  fardel,  and  I  know  not  what^ 
but  he  at  that  time,  over-fond  of  the  fhepherd*s  daugh* 
ter  ^(b  he  then  took  her  to  be)  who  began  to  be  much 
fea-uck,  and  himfelf  little  better,  extremity  of  wea- 
ther  continuing,  this  myftery  remained  undifcover*d. 
But  'tis  all  one  to  me ;  for  had  I  been  the  finder  out 
of  this  Secret,  it  would  not  have  reli(hed  among  my 
other  difcredits. 

Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Here  come  thofe  I  have  done  good  to  againft  my  will, 

(34)  that  rare  Italian  Mafier^  Julio  Romano;]  All  the  Encomiums, 
put  together,  that  have  been  conferr'd  on  this  excellent  Artifi  in  Painting 
and  Architedore,  do  not  amount  to  the  £ne  Praife  here  giifen  him  by  our 
Author.  He  was  born  in  the  Year  i^z^  liv*d  juft  that  Circle  of  Years 
which  our  Sbake/peare  did,  and  dy'd  Eighteen  Yean  before  the  Latter 
was  bom.  Pine  and  generous,  therefore,  as  this  Tribute  of  Praife  muft 
be  own*d,  yet  it  was  a  ftrange  Abfurdity,  fure,  to  thruft  it  into'  a  Tale, 
the  A^Uon  of  which  is  fuppos*d  within  the  Period  of  Heathenifin,  and 
whilft  the  Oracles  of  Jfoilo  were  confulted.  This,  however,  was  a  known 
and  wilful  Anachronifm  s  which  might  have  flept  in  Obfcurity,  perhaps 
Mr  P9pt  will  iay,  had  J  not  animadverted  on  k. 

and 
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«nd  already  appearing  in  the  blotfbms  of  their  fof^ 
tune. 

Sbep.  Come,  boy,  I  am  paft  more  children  j  but  thy 
fims  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  born. 

Ch.  You  are  well  met,  Sirj  you  denied  to  fight 
with  me  this  other  day,  becaufe  I  was  no  gentleman 
born:  fee  you  thefc  cloaths?  fay,  you  fee  them  not, 
and  think  me  ftill  no  gentleman  imrn.  You  were 
beft  fayi  thefe  robes  arc  not  gentlemen  bom.  Give 
me  the  lie  j  do,  and  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  gen- 
tleman born. 

Aut.  I  know  you  are  now^  Sir,  a  gentleman  born. 

Ch.  Ay,  and  have  been  fo  any  time  thefe  four  hours. 

Sbep.  And  fo  have  I,  boy. 

Cfo.  So  you  have ;  but  I  was  a  gentleman  born  be*- 
fore  my  father  5  for  the  King^s  fon  took  me  by  the 
hand,  and  call'd  me  brother  j  and  then  the  two  Kings 
caird  my  father  brother;  and  then  the  Prince  my 
brother,  and  the  Princefs  my  fifter,  caird  my  father, 
father,  and  fo  we  wept  %  and  there  ^was  the  hrft  gen- 
tleman-tike tears  that  ever  we  flied. 

Shef.  We  may  live,  fon,  to  flicd  many  more. 

Cio.  Ay,  or  elfe  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  fo  pre- 
pofterous  eftate  as  we  afre. 

Aut.  I  humMy  befeech  you.  Sir,  to  pardon  me  all 
the  faults  I  have  committed  to  your  Worfliip,  and  to 
give  me  your  good  report  to  the  Prince,  my  mafter. 

Sbep.  'Pry'thce,  fon,  do  >  for  we  muft  be  gentle,  now 
we  are  gemlcoiien. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life? 

Aut,  Ay,  and  it  like  your  good  Worfliip. 

Cfo.  Give  me  thy  hand  \  I  will  fwcar  to  the  Prince, 
thou  art  as  honeft  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in  Bobtmiet. 

Shep.  You  may  fay  it,  but  not  fwear  it. 

Clo.  Not  fwear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman?  let  boors 
and  franklins  fay  it.  Til  fwear  ic. 

Sbep.  How  if  it  be  falfe,  fon? 

Cto.  Jf  it  be  ne'er  fo  falfe,  a  true  gentleman  may 

fwear  it  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend :  and  Til  fwear  to 

the  Prince,,  thou  an  a  tatt  icUow  of  thy  hand»,  and 

8  that 
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that  thou  wilt  not  be  drunk}  but  I  know,  thou  art  no 
tall  fellow  of  thy  hands ;  and  that  thou  wilt  be  drunk  | 
but  I'll  fwear  it>  and,  I  would^  thou  would*ft  be  a  tall 
fellow  of  thy  hands. 

jlut.  I  will  prove To,  Sii*,  to  my  power. 

Clo.  Ay,  by  any  means  to  prove  %tail  fellow  $  if  I  do 
not  wonder  how  thou  daf'ft  venture  to  be  drunk,  noc 
being  a  tall  fellow,  truft  me  not.  Hark,  the  Kings 
and  the  Princes,  our  kindred,  are  going  to  fee  the 
Queen's  Pifture.  Come,  follow  us :  we'll  be  thy  good 
matters.  [Exemt. 

SCENE  changes  t^  PaoItnaV  H^fe. 

Enter  Leontes,  PoUxencs,  Florizel,  Perdita,  Camillo, 
Paulina^  Lords  and  jlttendants. 

Leo.  f^  grave  and  good  Paulina^  the  great  comfort 
Vy  That  I  have  had  of  thee ! 

Pnu.  What,  fovercign  Sir, 
I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well }  all  my  ferrices 
You  have  paid  home,    fiut  that  you  have  vouchfaf  d. 
With  your  crown'd  brother,  and  tbefe  your  comradxd 
Heirs  of  your  Kingdoms,  my  poor  Houfe  to  vifiti 
It  is  a  furpltts  o^  your  Grace^  wbich  never 
My  life  may  laft  to  anfwer. 

Leo.  O  Paulina^ 
We  honour  you  with  trouble  %  but  we  came 
To  fee  the  Statue  of  our  Queen.    Your  Gallery 
Have  we  pafs'd  through,  not  without  much  content, 
In  many  Angularities )  but  we  faw  not 
That,  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon. 
The  Statue  of  her  mother. 

Pau.  As  {he  liv'd  pecrlefs. 
So  h^  dead  likenefs,  I  do  well  believe. 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  looked  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done^  therefore  I  keep  it 
Lovely,  apart.     But  here  it  is ;  prepare 
To  lee  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever 
Still  Sleep  mock'd  Death  j  behold,  and  iky,  *tis  well! 
[^anlitia  drams  a  cwrtainy  4tnidifmvirs  Hermioiie 
ftandingUke  aftatue.  J 
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I  like  your  filence,  it  the  more  fhews  off 

Your  Wonders  but  yet  fpeak,  firft  you,  my  liegc^ 

Gomes  it  not  fomeching  near? 

Leo.  Her  natural  pofture! 
Chide  me,  dear  ftone,  that  I  may  fay,  indeed^ 
Thou  art  Hermione }  or  rather,  thou  art  ihe, 
In  thy  not  chiding)  for  (he  was  as  tender 
Az  infancy  and  grace.    But  yet,  Paulim^ 
Hermione  was  not  fo  much  wrinkled^  nothing 
So  aged  as  this  feems. 
PoL  Oh,  not  by  much. 

Pau.  So  much  the  more  our  Carver's  excellence. 
Which  lets  go  by  fome  iixtcen  years  s  and  makes  ber^ 
As  fhe  livM  now. 

Leo  As  now  die  might  have  done. 
So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  foul.    Oh,  thus  flie  flood  j 
Even  with  fuch  life  of  Majefty,  (warm  Hfe, 
As  now  it  coldly  ftan^s,)  when  firft  I  woo'd  her. 
I  am  afliam'd  \  do's  not  the  ftone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  more  ftone  than  it?  oh,  royal  Piece! 
There's  Magick  in  thy  Majefty,  which  has 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance  i  and 
From  my  admiring  Daughter  took  the  fpirits^ 
Standing  like  ftone  with  thee; 

Per.  And  give  me  leave. 
And  do  not  lay  'tis  fuperftition^  that 
I  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  BlefCng. —  Lady^ 
Dear  Queen^  that  ended  when  I  but  began, 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours  to  kifs. 

Pau.  O,  patiences 

The  Statue  is  but  newly  fix'ds  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  fbrrow  was  too  fore  laid  oa^ 
Which  flxceen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 
So  many  fummers  dry :  fcarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  fo  long  live  ^  no  forro w. 
But  kill'd  it  felf  much  fooner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother. 
Let  him,  that  was  the  caufe  of  this,  have  power 

To 
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To  take  otf  fo  much  grief  from  you,  ar  he 
Will  piece  up- in  himlclf.  .' 

Pa».  Indeed,  my  lord. 
If  I  had  thought,  the  fight  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  (for  the  ftoneia  mine,) 
rd  not  have  (hcw'd  it. 

Le0i  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Pdu.  No  longer  ihall  you  gaze  on%  left  youf  Fancy 
May  think  anon,  it  move. 

Leo.  Let  be,  let  be  j 
Would  I  were  dead^  but  that«  methinks,  already -^-^^ 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  It  ?.fee,  my  lord. 
Would  you  not  deem,  it  breath'di  and  that  thofeT^Ol 
Did  verily  bear  blood  }  ^ 

Pol.  Mafterly  done ! 
The  very  Life  fecms  warm  upon  her  Kp. 

Leo.  The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion.  in'C^        - 
As  we  were  mock'd  with  Art. 

Pau.  V\l  draw  the  curtain* 
My  lard's  almoO:  fo  far  trairfported,  that. 
He'll  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leo.  O  fwcct  P^ulina^ 
Make  me  to  think  fo  twenty  years  together  i 
No  fettled  fenfes  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleafujif  of  that  Madnefs.    Let^t  alone; 

Pau.  I'm  forry,  Sir,  I  have  thus  far  ftirr'd  you  }  but 
I  could  afHi£i:  you  further. 

Leo.  Dpj  Paulina  % 
For  this  affli6lion  has  a  tafte  as  fweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.    Stilly  methinks^ 
There  is  an  Air  comes  from  her.   What  fine  chizzd 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?  let  no  man  mock  me. 
For  I  will  kifs  her. 

Pau.  Good  my  lord,  forbear^ 
The  fuddinefs  upon  her  lip  is  wet; 
You'll  marr  it,  if  you  kifs  it  -^  ftain  your  own  ] 

With  oily  Paintings  Ihall  I  draw  the  curtain? 

Leo.  No,  not  thefe  twenty  yeats^  1 

Vol.  IIL  M  Per. 
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Per.  So  long  cqold  I 
Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Pau.  Either  forbear^ 
Quit  prefeotly  the  Chappel,  or  icfolve  you 
For  more  ^unazement;  if  you  can  behold  it, 
I'll  make  the  Sutue  move,  indeed  %  defcend, 
And  take  you  bv  the  band^  but  then  you*li  think, 
Which  I  proteft  againft,  I  am  affifted 
By  wicked  Powers. 

Leo.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 
I  am  content  to  lo6k  oai  what  to^peak, 
I  am  content  to  beat)  for  'tis  as eafie 
To  maktfi  her  fpeak^  as  move. 

Pau.  It  is  required, 
You  do  awake  your  faith  ;  then  all  ftand  ftill: 
And  thofe,  that  think  it  is  mtlawfnl  bnfineft 
I  am  aboQt,  let  them  depart. 

Leo.  Proceed  J 
No  foot  ftiall  ftir. 

Pau.  Mufick}  a^keher:  ftrikc)  {hfujfck. 

'Tis  time,  defcend  s  be  ftone  no  more  i  raproach, 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.    Come, 
rU  fill  your  Grave  tqp :  ftir  i  nav,  come  away : 
Bequeath  to  death  your  Numnete  i  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redoeiiis  yooi  you  perceive^  {he  ftirsi 

[Hermione  comes  iown^ 
Start  not  i  her  Aftions  (hall  be  holy,  as, 
You  hear,  my  Spell  is  lawful)  do  not  ikun  her. 
Until  you  fee  her  die  agahv,  for  then 
You  kill  her  dnoUe.    Nay,  prefent  your  hand  % 
WIcn  {ht  was  youngs  you  woo'd  heri  now  in  age. 
Is  ihe  beeoine  nie  fbitor, 

Leo.  Oh,  (he's  warm  \  ^Embraemg  her: 

If  this  be  Magick,  let  it  bo  aii  Art     . 
Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol  She  emhracea  him. 

Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck  ^ 
If  ihe  pertain  to  life,  kt  h^r  fpea^  coo. 

Pol 
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Or  how  ilprn  from  ihc,4pa4.? 

Pdu.  Thaj  ihe  is  liviiig^.     ..  .  ,  / ,  e*; 

Were  it  bik  toW  yoUf  ttwjAq.bel^optcd  fit    '  1  \\ 
Like  an  oM^Tak  j  Bm  if  aipcar?^  flig  livcsL  \,1  .^  ^ 
Tho'  yctfljc  {j^«k  npt.'  /JVl^k^ a  Tittle  wbife-  •    - 
Pleafc  you  tp  incQrf  oCej  fi^t^a<Jain,.kriefV  .,    . 
And  pray  your  Mother  s  BleuingV  turrii  good  lady : 
Our  Perdita  is  found. 

\JPrefenting  Perdita,  who  kneels  to  Herni. 

Her.  You  Gods,  look  down, 
And  from  your  facred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head  j  tell  me,  mine  own, 
Where  haft  thou  been  preferv'd  ?  where  liv*d  ?  how  found 
Thy  father's  Court?  for  thou  (halt  hear,  that  I, 
Knowing  by  Paulina  that  tiic, Oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  waft  in  Being,  hwre  prefcrv'd 
My  felf,  to  fee  the  iflue, 

Pau.  There's  tirf^  enough  for  That  5 
Left  they  deiiq^  up<m  tbi$  poih,  to  trouble 
Your  joys  wttb.  Ukf  rcluion.    Go  togetten 
You  precious  wimtn  ail,  jow  ckuUacioo 
Partake  to  every  owi  l^i^.^M  turtk. 
Will  wing  mc  to  fomc  wiliie^4  bough^  ^nl  thero 
My  mate,  that^  never  ta  (nt  fmxA  i$aiti. 
Lament  'till  I  am'  loft. 

Leo.  O  peace,  Ptmlma: 
Thou  ihould'ft  a  husbaod  Ukt  by  my  ^onfent^ 
As  I  by  thine  a  wife.    Thj€  is  a  match. 
And  made  between's  by  vows.  Thou  haft  foUnd  isxv6ti 
But  how,  is  to  be  queftion'd  \  for  I  faw  her. 
As  I  thought,  dead  ;  and  have,  in  vain,  faid  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  Grave-    Til  not  feek  far 
(For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  husbands    Come,  Camillo^ 
And  take  her  by  the  hand  i  whofe  worth  and  honefty 
Is  richly  noted  j  and  here  juftified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  Kings.    Let's  from  this  place. 
What?  look  upon  my  brother:  Both  your  Pardons, 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 

M  X  My 
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My  ill  fufpicion :  this,  your  fon-in-law, 

And  fon  unto  the  King — whom  heavens  dire^ng^ 

Is  troth*plight  to  your  daughter.    Good  Paulina^ 

Lead  us  rrom  hence,  where  we  may  leifurdy 

Each  one  demand,  and  anfWer  to  his  part 

Performed  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  fince  firft 

We  were  diflevefd.  Haftily  lead  away.     {Exeunt  omnes. 
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Dramatis  Perfona^. 

KI^Q  John. 

prince  Henry,  Son  to  the  King. 

Arthur,  Duke  of  Brctagne,  and  Nefbeiv  to  the  Kingf 

Pembroke,  ^        ~ 

Eflcx,  r      ^  * 

Salisbury,    >  Englifli  Lords. 

Hubert,       V. 

Bigot,  J 

Faulconbridgc,  Baftard-Son  to  Richard  the  Fir  ft. 

Robert  Faulconbridgc,  fuppos^d  Brother  to  the  Baft^rd.      , 

lames  Gurqey,  Servant  to  the  Lady  Faulconbridgc, 

Pptpr  <?/ Po^fret,  4  Pri!/>*^/r  . 

Philip,  King  of  France, 

JLewis,  the  Dauphin, 

jircb-Duke  of  Auftria. 

Card,  Pandulpho,  the  Ppfe's  Legate, 

Melun,  a  French  Lord. 

CJh^ti^ion,  Arnhajfadqr  from  France  to  King  Jobfl.  j 

Elinor,  ^ueen- Mother ^  of  Engird. 

Conftancc,  Mother  to  Arthur. 

Planch,  Daughter  to  Alj)honfo  King  ofCeiftilc^  and  Netee 

to  Kifig  John. 
Lady  Faulconbridgc,  Mother  to  the  Baftard^  and  Robert        j 
Faulconbridgc.  * 

(jitizens  of  Anglers,   HeraJds^   Executioners^  Mepngersy 
Soldisrsy  and  44i£ic.  jittendauts. 

» 

The  SCENE,  fometlmes  in  England  \  and*       I 
Jomeiimes,  iit  France.  .'. 
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AC    T     I. 

SCENE,  the  Court  of  Eva  tA}iD. 

Enter  King  John,  ^en  Elinor,  Pembrol^e,  Eflext 
and  Salisbury,  with  Chatilion. 

King  John. 

I O  W  fay,    Cbaiilion^    what  would  Frarw 
with  us? 
Chat.  Thus,  after  Greeting,  fpeaks  the  King 
of  FratMy 
In  my  behaviour,  to  the  Majefty, 
The  borrowed  Majcfty  of  England  here. 

Eli.  A  ftrange  Beginning )  borrow'd  Majefty ! 

(i)  Kf  L I  PS  «ffi/  D  s  A  T  H  — ]  Tho'  this  Play  have  this  Title, 
yet  the  Adion  of  it  begins  at  the  34th  Year  of  his  Life ;  and  takes  in 
on]/  fome  Tranfa^ons  of  his  R^n  to  the  Time  of  his  Demife,  being 
an  Interval  of  about  17  Years.  Of  all  the  Snglifi  Princes,  (as  Mr.  War- 
hurtou  obfervM  to  me^)  that  Skaitjpmre  £is  taken  into  Tragedy, 
King  J9bn  was  the  mteft  to  have  made  a  Hero  for  a  Tragedy  on  the 
antient  Plan.  Henry  IV,  V,  and  VIII,  had  Qualities  great  enough  for 
it,  but  were  generally  fortunate.  Richard  il,  znd  Henfy  VI,  (Jit  Fer- 
h  rtnia)  were,  at  times,  little  better  than  Poltions :  And  Richard  III. 
was  fo  black  a  ViUain,  that  the  Aotients  would  have  fliought  him  fitter 
for  a  Gibbet  than  a  Stage.  Bat  John  had  that  Turb  ilencc  and  Qraii- 
deur  of  the  Paffions,  that  Inconitancy  of  Temper,  th.it  equal  Mixture 
of  Good  and  lU,  and  that  Series  of  Misfortunes  confequent  thereto,  as 
might  make  hfab  verjr  ft  ftr  a  Hertf  iif  a  joft  CttnpQJGdm. 

M  4  K^Ja 
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K.  yoh».  Silence,  good  Mother  5  hear  the  Embaflk. 

Chat.  Philip  of  France^  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceafed  broth(pr.G^/r/s  Spa, . 
Jrtbur  Plant agenety  lajrs  lawfiil  Ciaint 
To  this  fair  Ifland,  and  the  territories: 
To  Irelind^  Pointers,  Jlnjou^  'fouraine^  Maine  : 
Dcfiring  thee  to  ky  afidc  the  fword, 
Which  fways  ufurpingly  thefe  feveral  Titles; 
And  put  the  fame  into  young  Arthur^  hand. 
Thy  nephew,  and  right-royal  Soveraign. 

K.  John.  What  foUow«, ,  if  we  ^ifallow  of  this  ? 

Chat.  The  proud  conixoul  of  fierce  and  bloody  war, 
T'inforcc  thefe  Rights  fo  forcibly  with-held. 

K^jfobn,  Here  luyc- we  tvar  for  war,  and  blood' for 
blood, 
Cqntroulaient  for  controulment  5  fo  aqf^er  France.     . 

Chat.  Then  take  my  King's  defiance  from  my  mout^ 
The  farthcft  limit  of  my  Embaffie. 

K.  John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  fo  depart  in  peace. 
Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France^ 
For  ere  thou  canft  report,  I  will  be  there. 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  (hall  be  heard; 
So,  hence!  be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath, 
And  fallen  prefagc  of  your  own  decay.  ■ 

An  honourable  condu6t  let  him  have, 
Pembroke^  look  to'tj  farewel,  Chatilion. 

\Ex.  Chat,  and  Peiii, 
"  £//;  What  now,  my  fon,  have  Inot  ever  ftid. 
How  that  ambicious  Conftance  would  not  ceafe. 
Till  liie  had  kindled  France  and  all  the  world. 
Upon  the  Right  and  Party  of  her  fon? 
This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  mad^  whole 
With  very  eafie  arguments  of  love  j 
Which  now  the  Manage  of  two  Kingdoms  muft 
^ith  fearfql,  bloody  iflue  arbitrate. 

K.  John.  Our  (trong  Pofle.ffion,and  Qur  Right  for  us.-^ 

£//. Your  ttrong  Poflcffion  much  more  than  yo^rRight, 
Or  eife  it  muft  go  wrong  with  you  and  me> 
So  much  my  confcience  wbifpers  in  your  ear, 
\VI^ich  nQne  but  heav'n,  and  you^  ^d  I  i(hall  t^ear.    . 
^     '      ^   -r       •    ■        J^Jfex. 
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Effex.  My  Licge^  here  is  the  ftrangeflt  controvcrfic. 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judgM  by  you. 
That  e'er  I  heard :  Ihall  I  produce  the  men? 

K.Jobn.  Let  them^  approach. 
Our  Abbies  and  our  Priories  ihall  pay 
This  Expedition's  charge  —  What  men  arc  you  ? 

Enter  Robert  Faulconbridge,  and  Philip^  bis  Brother^ 

Phil.  Your  faithful  fubjcft,  I,  a  gentleman 
Born  in  Nortbamptoi^fbire^  and  cldeft  Son, 
As  I  fuppofc,  ro  Robert  Fauhonbrtdge^ 
A  foldiGf)  by  the  honour-giving  hand 
Of  Cmur-de^lien  knighted  in  the  field. 

K.  John.  What  art  thou  ? 

Robert.  The  fon  and  heir  to  that  (ame  FaulconhriJge. 

K.  John,  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir  ?  * 
Yo»  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  feems? 

Pbil.  Moft  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  King, 
That  is  well  known  $  and,  as  I  think,  one  father: 
Biit  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
1  put  you  o'er  to  heav*n,  and  to  my  mother  j 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  men^s  children  may. 

Eli.  Out  on  thee,  rude  man!  thou  doft  ftiame  thy 
mother. 
And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diffidence. 

Pbil.  I,  madam?  no,  I  have  no  rcafon  for  it  1 
That  is  my  brother's  plea,  and  none  of  mine  1 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  he  pops  me  out 
At  Icaft  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a  year: 
Heav'n  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land! 

K.John.  A  good  blunt  fellows  why,  beifig  younger 
bom, 
Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance  ? 

Pbil  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land| 
But,  once,  he  flander'd  me  with  baftardy : 
But  whether  I  be  as  true  begot  or  no, 
That  ftill  I  lay  upon  my  mother's  headj 
But  that  I  am  as  well  begot,  my  Liege, 
(Fair  fall  the  bones^  that  took  the  pains  for  me !) 
Compare  our  Faces j  and  be  judge  ytyixt  fdf, 

8  If 
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If  old  Sir  H^eri  did  Ixigcc  us  Both, 

And  were  our  father,  and  this  Ton  like  him  $ 

Q  old  Sir  R^rt^  father,  on  my  knee 

I  give  heav'n  thanks,  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 

K  John.  Why,  what  a  mad*'Cap  hath  heav'n  lent  ut 
here? 

Eli.  He  hath  a  trick  of  Cceur- de-lion* s  face. 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  affe&eth  him : 
Do  you  not  read  fome  tokens  of  my  Son 
In  the  large  compoficion  of  this  man  ?      , 

K.  John.  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  his  parts, 
And  finds  them  perfe&  Richard:  firrah,  fpeak. 
What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  brotqep's  lafld? 

Phil  Becaufe  he  hath  a  half-uu:^,  like  my  father, 
With  that  half-face  would  he  have  all  my  land?  {%) 
A  half-fac*d  groat,  fivo  hundred  poupd  a  year  I 

Rob.  My  gracious  Liege,  whqn  that  my  Father  Uv'd, 
Yovr  brother  did  imploy  my  father  much )  — 

PkH  Well,  Sir,  by  this  you  Cjannoc  g»  my  land. 
Your  tale  muft  be,  how  he  imploy*d  my  mother^ 

Rob.  And  once  difpatch'd  him  in  an  £mbai9ie 
To  Germany  ^  there  with  the  Emperor 
To  treat  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time ; 

{2)  With  half  that  Face]  But  why  with  UV'xhai  Face  ?  Thfre  is . 
no  Queftioabut  the  Poet  wrote,  as  I  have  reftorM  the  Text.  With  that 
half.face  — —  Mr.  ^op^y  perhaps,  will  be  angiy  with  me  for  difcovcr- 
ing  an  An^cbt^nifm  of  oor  PoetX  in  the  next  l4ne  1  where  he  alludet  to 
a  Coin  not  ftrack  till  the  Year  1 504*  in  the  Rcig«  of  K*  Hfnry  VII.  nnt, 
a  Groat,  which,  as  well  as  the  half  GrOat,  bare  but  half  &cei  im- 
prefs'd.  Vid.  Stow'j  iur'vey  ^London,  /,  47.  Holingftied,  CamdenV 
Remains,  &c.  The  Poet  foecrs  at  the  meagre  Aarp  Vifage  of  the  El- 
(der  Brother,  by  oomparing  him  to  a  ftlver  Groat,  that  bore  the  King's 
Face  in  Profile,  fo  Aew'd  but  half  the  Face.  The  Gxoatt  of  ail  our 
Kings  of  England^  and,  indeed^  ail  their  other  Coins  of  Silver,  o&e  or 
two  only  excepted,  had  a  full  Face  crownM;  till  Henry  VII,  at  the 
Time  above-mentionM,  coin'd  Groats  and  half  Groats,  as  alfo  ibme 
Shillings,  with  half  Faces;  that  is.  Faces  in  Prtfiii^  as  all  oarCoiAiiaa 
now.  The  firft  Gro^  of  K.  Htmty  VIII.  were  like  thefe  of  his  Fa- 
ther; tho'  afterwards  he  returned  to  the  broad  Faces  again.  Thofe 
Groat3,  with  the  Impreffiqn  in  Profile,  are  undoubtedly  here  alluded  to : 
tho',  as  I  faid,  the  Poet  is  kriowinj^y  guilty  of  an  Anachronifin  in  it : 
Ibr,  in  the  Time  of  Xing  J^kn.X^iat  were  no  Groats  at  all:  they  being 
^4  9^  f^  zfi  a|>^eais,  coin'd  iii  the  K<$ign  of  i^,  Ediwfrd  III. 

Th'ad- 
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Th*:icfvat)ttge.  of  fa»  abfence  took  the  King, 
And  in  the  mean  time  fojourn'd  at  my  father's  i 
Where^  how  he  did  prevail,  I  fliame  to  fpeak  : 
But  truth  is  truth  )  laYge  lengths  of  Teas  and  ihores 
Between,  my  father  and  my  mother  lay^ 
(As  I  have  heard  my  father  fpeak  himfelf) 
When  chi^  fame  lufty  Gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  his  death-bed  he  by  will  bequeathed 
His  lands  to  mej  and  took  it  on  his  deaths 
That  this,  my  mother's  fon,  was  none  of  his  s 
Aod.if  he  were,  ht  came  into  the  Wor^d 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  courfe  of  time : 
Then,  good  my  Liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine. 
My  father's  landt  as  was  my  father'a  will. 

K.  John:  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate! 
Your  father's  wife  did  after  wedlockl>ear  him^ 
And  if  ihe  did  play  falfe,  the  fault  was  hers  i 
Which  fault  lycs  on  the  hazard  of  all  husbands. 
That  marry  wives.    Tell  rM%  how  if  my  brotheri 
Who,  as  you  fay,  took  pains  to  get  this  fon. 
Had  of  your  father  claimed  this  fon  for  his? 
In  footh.  good  friend,  your  father  might  have  kept 
This  calf,  bred  from  bis  cow.  from  all  the  world. 
In  footh,  he  mighty  then  if  be  were  my  brother^s^ 
M^  brother  might  not  claim  him  i  nor  your  father, 
Bcmg  none  of  his,  rcfufc  him ;  this  concludes, 
My  mother's  fon  did  get  your  father's  heir. 
Your  father's  heir  muli  have  your  father's  l^d. 

Rdb.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  force 
To  difpoffers  that  child,  which  is  not  his  ? 

Phil.  Of  no  more  force  to  difpoflefs  me,  Sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

EIL  Whether  hadft  thoo  rather  be  a  FaukwM^ 
Aftd,  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land  t 
Or  the  reputed  Son  of  Ccsur-de-Um^ 
Lord  of  til y  prefence^  and  no  land  befide? 

Bbil.  Madam,  and  if  my  brother  had  my  fliaptf. 
And  I  had  his.  Sir  Robert  h\$^  like  him; 
Ah4  if  iny  ^^  were  two  f<ich  ridinj^  rods» 

'    :    :  My 
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My  arms  fuch  Eel-skins  ftuftj  my  Pac«  fo  tfain^  ()) 

That  in  mine  ear  I  durft  not  ftick  a  rofe. 

Left  men  (hould  fay,  **  look^  where  three-farththgs  goes  J 

i\nd  to  his  fhape  were  heir  to  all  this  land  ;  '* 

Would,  I  might  never  fttr  from  ofF  this  place^ 

I'd  give  it  cv'ry  foot  to  have  this  face  : 

I  would  not  be  Sir  Nobbe  in  any  cafe. 

Eli.  I  like  thee  well  >  wilt  thou  forlake  thy  fortune. 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me? 
1  am  a  foldier,  and  now  bound  to  Fran$e. 

Phil  Brother^  take  you  my  land,  PU  take  my  chance; 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pound  a  year. 
Yet  fell  your  face  for  five  pence,  and  'tis  dear. 
Madam,  Y\\  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thither. 

Pbih  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  way. 

K.  John.  What  b  thy  name  ? 

Phil.  Philips  my  Liege,  fo  is  my  name  begun ; 
Pbitipy  good  old  Sir  Roberf*$  wife^s  cldeft  fon.   . 

(3)  »y  Facefi  /^iV, 

Thaf  in  mine  Ear  I  dttrft  noiftUk  a  Rofe* 

Left  MenJkouUfay^  Look,  iMbere  diree-fiuthinfs/tf^//] 

In  this  very  obfcare  Paflage  our  Poet  is  antidpumg  the  Date  of  ano* 
ther  Coin;  hamooroufly  to  rally  a  thin  Face,  tetasgU^  as  it  were,  by  a 
full-l)]0wn  Rofe,  We  muft  obferve,  to  explain  this  AUnfiQii,  that  Qseen 
Eliscabetb  was  the  firft,  and  indeed  the  only*  Prino;  who  cninM  is 
England  three-halfpence,  and  three-&thine  Pieces,  ^he  at  one  an4 
the  fame  time,  coin*d  Shilling,  Six-pences,  Uroats,  Three'pences,  Two- 
pences*  Three-half-pence,  Pence,  Thre&-fkfthiiig9»  and  Half-pence ; 
And  thefe  Pieces  all  nad  her  Head,  and  were  i^trnrntefy  with  tM  Rofi 
behind,  and  without  the  Rofe.  The  Shilling,  Groat,  Two-Penc^  Pen* 
py;  and  Half-penny  had  it  not:  the  other  intermediate  Coins,  ^Ik.  th« 
Six-pence,  Three-pence,,  Three-half-pence,  and  Three-ftrthings  had  the 
Rofe.  This  accurate  Diilin£^ion  I  owe  to  the  Favour  and  Commonica- 
tioi^'of  the  worthy  and  ^ingenious  Martin  FoUfs,  Eiqs.  PU  Tentnre  to 
^vance  one  Obforation,  before  I  have  done  with  tius  Sut;^e£t»  that  ^ 
fach  of  the  leiier  of  thefe  Pieces  were  hardly  to  be  diiUnguifli'd  in  Size 
from  that  immediately  next  to  it  in  Value;  it  was  the  oommon  prac- 
tice to  de&cethe  Rofi  upon  the  lefler  Coin,  to  make  it  raft  for  tW  next 
|d)Ove  {k  in  Price.  And  t)iis  ferves  to  give  Light  to  a  raffiige  of  B^ath 
pont  and  Fletcber  in  their  Scorri/ul  La^. 

fie  bad  a  Baftafd,  bis  own  toward  Iffue,  ijubipt,  and  tbem  eropt»  fht 
iwmflnn^  ou$.  tbf  Rofes  in  Three'fanhio£;s  to  m^e  fbetn  ?a^. 
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lli.John.¥rom  henceforth  bear  his  Name,  wbofe  form 
thoubear*ft: 
Kneel  thou  down  Philips  but  rife  up  more  great  > 
Arife  Sir  RUbard^  and  Plamagfnet. 

PbiL  Brother  by  ch' mother  s  fide,  give  me  your  huad} 
My-&thcr  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land. 
Horn  bkfied  be. the  hour,  by  night  or  day, 
When  I  was  got.  Sir  Rsbert  was  away. 

Eli.  The  very  fpirit  of  PlMtagmetl 
I  am  thy  grandam ;  Richard^  call  me  fo. 

Pbil  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth  ^  what  tho'  ? 
Something  about,  a  little  from  the  right. 

In  at  the  window,  or  elfe  o'er  the  hatch  : 
Who  dares  not  ftir  by  day,  muft  walk  by  night. 

And  have  is  have,  however  men  do  catch  % 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  ftill  well-fhotj 
And  I  am  I,  howe'cr  I  was  begot. 

K.Joba.  Go,  Faukonbridge^  now  haft  thou  thydefirej 
A  landlefs  Knight  makes  thee  a  landed  'Squire : 
Come,  Madam  ^  and  come,  Richard  \  we  muft  ipeed 
For  France^  for  France \  for  it  is  more  than  need. 

PbiL  Brother,  adieu  j  good  fortune  come  to  thee. 
For  thou  was  got  i*th*  way  of  honefty .   C£x.  all  but  Fliil. 

A  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was. 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worfe! 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady. 
Good-den,  Sir  Richard^  —  Godamcrcy,  fellow ; 
And  if  his  name  be  George^  I'll  call  hxm  JPetery 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  mens  names: 
*Tis  too  refpe&ive  and  unfociable 
For  your  converfing.     Now  your  traveller. 
He  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  Worlhip's  mefs  5 
And  when  my  knightly  ftomach  is  fuiEc'd, 
Why  then  I  luck  my  teeth,  and  catechife 
My  picqued  man  of  Countries  j  —  My  dear  Sir,  (4) 

(4}  My  piked  Muh  of  Countries,']  Thus  Mr.  JFW  exhibits  this  Paf- 
§k^^  and  imerpreta  the  Wcsrd,  firmak  biMrdid.  The  old  Copies  give 
it  11^,  fickBdy  by  a  flight  Corrnption  in  the  .filing;  but  the  Author 
ccitainiy  dcfign'd,  picqued  i  (finom  the  Frsueb  y&:by  /e  ft fH<r)  i.  c.  toti- 
€hy»  tar^  apprehenfive,  upon  hi»  Guard. 

(Thus 
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(Thus  lemtog  tm  mine  clbow^.  I  begin) 

I  (hall  bcfccch  you,  —  !;hat  is  Queftion  nowf      ' 

And  rhcn  comes  anfwer  like  an  A  B  Cbook : 

O.  Sir,  fays  Anfwer,  at  your  bcft  command. 

At  your  employment,  at  your  fervioc.  Sir :  -— 

No,  Sir,  fays  Queftion,  I,  fweet  Sir,  at  yours, -i— 

And  fo  c*cr  Anfwer  knows  what  Queftion  would,  {f} 

Serving  in  dialogue  of  Compliment  j 

And  talking  of  the  jflps  and  jfpenmnesj 

The  Pyrcnean  and  the  river  P9% 

It  draws  cowards  fupper  in  conclulion,  fo. 

But  this  is  worfhipfui  focicty. 

And  fits  the  mounting  fpirit  Irke  my  felf: 

For  he  is  but  a  baftard  to  the  time, 

That  doth  not  fmack  of  obfervation  j 

(And  fo  am  I,  whether  I  fmack  or  no:) 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device, 

Exterior  form,  outward  accoutrement  ^ 

But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 

(5)  Aiidfo  im  Ji^kxanr  IgnfJU  tdrat  ^^§u  tmuliU  .     . 

.  (Saving;  /•  Di^logm  "■■  '  1  la  this  fifi£  Sf)c«cb  fa^losfiAridgt 
wouU  fliew  the  Adrantagw  and  Preropitivfs  pT  Men  of  JVorfiif,  H^ 
paftfcalariy  obftfvcs,  chat  he  has  ^e  fravejier  at  Command.  (Art<f 
here  we  mud  remembor  the  Time  t\a  Aii(h#r  'W^rote  m;  whtn  Travel- 
lers,  by  the  daily  T^cvfcif  of  aew  WpiUs,  wcrr  im  t)icrgn;a^;:£iliiB0<i' 
tion.)  At  the  iiril  laaxnation  of  his  Sdiie  to  ^ev  ftianmeStpriqs^  tbf 
Tra'ueller  comp]i«s^  and  tHe  An^er  comes  as  eafy  as  an  A,  b,  c/  book^ 
Now,  Sir,  fays  the  Knight,  this  is  my  Queftion:  ——The  orci'-teady' 
Traveller  wilt  fcaictf  gfve  him  L«avc  to  nake  it,   but,   /«r  Anpimr 

knvws  tvkat  ^j^Jlm  niomUt    -; -  Wh^t  then?  Why,  |u:o9rdin(  ia 

the  Stupidity  ofthe  hitherto  ipeceiv^d  Reading  it  grows  towards  Supper- 
time.  And  is  not  this  worfhipfui  Society  .^  To  feend  all  the  Time  bc» 
twixt  Dinner  and  Supper,  before  either  of  tbom  knows  what  the  other 
would  be  a|.  So  ablurdfly  k  the  Scnfe  vitiated,  by  jMtttiiig  l^  thfce 
Lines  in  a  Paremth$fisi  wbi(cl^«  we  pnay  fti^fe,  ^s  ficft  c^nfion'd  faf 
their  Blunder  m  die^.Word,  Smving,  inHead  ofthe  true  Word,  Serwng, 
Now  my  Emendation  gives  the  Text  this  Turn;  "  And  e^er  An^er 
**  kn^  what  the  Qoidlfon  ^f^)M  be  at,  my  Traveller  firfrff  in  h» 
*^  Dialogue  of  Compliment,  which  is  his  (landing  Difh  at  all  Tables, 
''  tftea  he  comes  to  talk  of  the  Alfes  and  Jpemimat  te.  «nd  by  the 
^  time  tkis  Difcoiirfe  cobclu4Bs»  k  dtjws  towards  Sapper. "'  AU  amp 
liere  is  Senfe  and  Humour ;  and  the  Pkde  ^i  Jkrviwg  t «  id  a  vwy  bo* 
aMvroBsoiie,  t»  figiufy  dm  tUi  wtt  Ub  WocUp^a  fcondCoarfe. 

Mr.  Waxwf^H^m 

SwecCf 
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Sweet,  fwcet,  fwcct  poifon  for  the  age's  tooths 
Which  tho'  I  will  not  praftife  to  deceive, 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  1  mean  to  learn  $ 
For  it  fliall  ftrew  the  footfteps  of  my  rifing. 
But  who  comes  in  fach  hafte,  in  riding  robes  ? 
What  v^oman-poft  is  this?  hath  fhe  no  husband. 
That  will  take  pams  to  blow  a  hom  before  hcrr 
O  me!  it  is  my  Mother ^  now,  good  lady, 
What  brings  you  here  to  Court  fo  haftily  ? 

Ent^r  lady  Faulconbridge,  and  James  Gtimey^ 
Lady.  Whenc  i$  that  flave^  thy  brother  ?  where  is  he^ 

That  holds  in  chafe  mine  hQiK)ur  up  aad  dowa?    . 
PbiL  My  brother  Rohrt^  oW  Sir  Hoier^'t  fcn,  .  , 

Colbrand  the  giant,  that  fame  mighty  man, 

Is  it  Sir  Robert' %  So9»  that  you  leek  fo? 

Lady.  Sir  Roberf^  (on  ?  ay,  thou  unrev'rcnd  boy^    . 

Sir  Robert's  fon :  why  fcorn'ft  thou  at  Sir  Robart  ? 

He  is  Sir  Robert's  fon  j  i^  f<;>  art;  tiboQ. 

Phil.  James  Gurney^  wilt  thou  give  us  Icavie  a  while? 

Gur.  Good  ieave,  good  Pbilif^ 

Phil.  P&7i>/— fpare  me,  Jsrnsy  («> 

(6)  ...  ■■   FbiUfj  iparrow;  J  amis,']    Tktis  the  eld  Copies;  and 

kit.  ?of9  inJiattaiipted  to  gkft  this  Readiag  by  telling  a»,  that  PbiHp 
k  Che  comnon  Naiae  for  a  tame  ^panow.    So  that  trcn  FaulednhriJge 

woohi  fky»  Csdl  me  Philip  f  tau  may  as  <weli  call  me  Sparrow. The 

Allufion  is  vtTf  mean  and  triflmg :  and  every  Body,  I  believe,  wil!  chuf^ 
to  embrace  Mr.  WarburtM\  EmeodaciaB,  wMch  I  have  inferted  into 
the  Text.  Sfare  me,  aad  Fdrbear  me,  it  may  be  obferved,  are  our  Aci> 
thor's  accuftom'd  Phrafes ;  either  when  any  one  wants  another  to  leave 
him,  or  would  be  rid  of  a  difplea^g  Subjed.  So,  in  the  Tempefi,  Alon- 
fo^  when  his  Companions  teize  faim  with  m^lbnable  Difeourfe.  iays; 

I  pr^ythee^  fpare. 
So,  Imageny  in  Cymbeline,  when  She  wants  to  get  rid  of  CtpTm; 
■■     ■  /  fr^yeuj  fpare  me  i  faiths 

IJball  wifM  equal  l>ifiewrfefy 

9#  jmir  heji  Ktndnefi 
S»  in  Jbahwf  isA  Ckepatra,  when  he  cKfimflb  the  Mcflenyr,  tftit 
bmg^  an  ApoiNnt  of  his  Wife*s  Death  : 

>  ■■  ■*  Forbear  me ; 

ner^e  agreed  Spirit  gene  t 
And,  in  M»eifitre^  lor  Meajme^  when  the  Doli^e  wodM  haw  MarianM 
leave  him; 

IflfoU  crave  yoar  Forbearance  a  little  i  may  be,  I  will  call  t^n 
joff  anon. 

.  There's 
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There's  Coys  abraad.|  anon  TIF  tell  thee  more. 

[£a?.  James* 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Robert^  fon 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  in  mc 
Upon  Geod-Friday^  and  nc*er  broke  his  Fall:  i\ 
Sir  Robert  could  do.  well ;  marry,  confefs ! 
Could  he  get  me?  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  itj 
Wc  know  his  handy- work  j  therefore,  good  mother^  » 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  thefe  limbs? 
Sir  Robert  never  holpe  to  make  this  leg.  , 

Lsdy.  Haft  thou  confpir'd  with  thy  Brother  too, 
That,  for  thine  own  gain,  ftiould'ft  defend  mine  honour  ? 
What  means  this  fcorn,  thou  moft  untoward  knave? 

Pbil.  Knight,  Knight,  good  mother'  BafilifcB 

like.  (7) 
What!  I  am  dub'di  I  have  it  on  my  fhoulder : 
But,  mother,  I  am  not  Sir  Robertas  fon  j 
I  havedifcUim'd  Sir  Robert  ^  and  my  landj 
Legitimation,  Name,  and  all  is  gone : 


t^Pa 


(7)  Knight,  Knight,— jiok/  Motber,  BafiBfco  lih.}  Thus  iriufi 
5  Pafiag^  be  pointed  1  and,  to  come  at  the  Hamoiit  of  it,  I  mail  clear 
«p  an  old  Circumfiance  of  Stage-Hiftory.  '  Faulconhridgis  Words  here 
carry  a  conceal'd  Piece  of  Sadre  on  a  ftupid  Drama  of  that  Age,  print- 
ed  in  1 599,  and  call'd  Seliman  and  Perfida,  In  this  Piece  there  is  th^ 
CharajiSier  of  a  bragging  cowardly  Knight,  called  BafiUfco.  His  Preten** 
£on  to  Valour  is  fo  blown  and  feen  thro*,  that  Pifiorty  a  Baffbon-fervant 
in  the  Phy,  jumps  upon  his  Back,  and  will  not  d^engage  him,  dll  he 
makes  BafiUJco  fwear  upon  his  dudgeon  Dagger  to  the  Contents,  and 
in  the  Terms»  he  didates  to  him  :  as,  for  Initaace. 

Baf.  Of  Ifoueart  I  fw^ar.  •        ' 

Pift.  By  the  Contents  of  this  Blade^ 

Baf.  By  the  CMtenti  ,of  thii  Blade^ 

Pift.  /,  /^^  ^rf/^/>  Bafilifco, 

Baf*  /,  the  hforcfaid  Bafilifoo,  .       - 

Knight,  good  Fe(Uv>i  ki^ight,  knight»  ">   ,   "       „ 

Pift.  Knave,  good  FelloWy  knave,  knave,  - 
So  that  'tis  clear,  our  Poet  is  fneering  at  this  Play  ;  an4  makes  Phi- 
Zi/,  when  his  Mother  caUs  him  kna^fe^  throw  off  that  Reproach  hyfho*. 
mooroufly  laying  claim  to  his  new  Dignity  of  Knighthood  i  as  BafUrfi^ 
anY)gantly  inHlls  on  his  Title  of  Knight  in  the  Paiia^e  above  quoted. 
This  old  Play  is  an  execrable  bad  one;  and,  I  fuppoie,  wla  fuffidently 
cxj^oded  in  the  Reprefencation :  which  might  make  this  Circumaance  & 
well  known,  as  to  become  the  Butt  for  a  Stage-Sarcafnt 

Then, 
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Theii)  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  father  ^ 
Some  proper  man,  I  hopej  who  Was  it,  mother? 

Lady.  Haft  thou  deny'd  thy  felf  a  Faulconiridgef 

Phil.  As  faithfully,  as  I  deny  the  Devil. 

Lady.  King  Richard  Ccsur^de^Uon  wa$  thy  father  | 
By  long,  and  vehement.  Suit  I  was  feduc'd 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  husband's  bed. 
Heav'n  lay  not  my  tranfgreflion  to  my  charge ! 
Thou  art  the  ilTue  of  my  dear  offence. 
Which  was  fo  ftrongly  urg'd  paft  my  defence. 

Phil.  Now,  by  this  Hght^  were  I  to  get  again, 
Mgdam,  I  would  not  wim  a  better  father. 
Some  fins  do  bear  their  pririlege  on  earth, 
And  fo  doth  yours  i  your  fault  was  not  ybur  folly  9 
Needs  muft  you  lay  your  heart  at  bis  difpofe, 
Subjeded  tribute  to  commanding  loye  % 
Againft  whofe  fury,  and  unmatched  force,  \ 

The  awlefs  lion  could  liot  waee  the  fight  $ 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  m>m  Ricbard'%]iznd%. 
He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts. 
May  eafily  win  a  woman's.    Ay,  my  mother. 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  father. 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  fay,  thou  didft  not  well 
When  I  was  got,  I'll  fend  his  foul  to  hell. 
Come,  lady,  1  will  fhew  thee  to  my  kin. 

And  they  fhall  fay,  when  Richard  me  begot. 
If  thou  badftTaid  him  nay^  it  had  been  fsn> 

Who  fays,  it  was,  he  lyes  >  I  fay,  'twas  not. 


VouIIl  .  N  ACT 
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A    C    T      11. 

S  C  E  N  E^  hefsre  the  wdtli  af  Aogiers 
in  France. 

Enter  Philip  iT/W  ^/France,  Lewis  the  Daut)Wn»^ 
the  Archduke  tf/Auftria,  Confiancei  mi  Ar  tnur.  \ 

L  E  w  I  s. 

BEFORE  Afipers  wcU  met,  brave  Jufiruu 
Jir^urf  thai  gfcat.foi:c-runner  of  thy  blood 
Richa^fdj  thzt  robbed  tbe  M09  pf  his  heiUiC» 
And  fought  the  holy  wars,  ia  Pakfihe^ 
By  this  brave  Duke  came  eiurly  to  his  Grairoc; 
And  for  amends  to  his  pofterky. 
At  our  importance  hither  is  he  come^ 
To  fprcad  his  Colours,  baj[,.  in  thy  behalf) . 
And  to  rebuke  the  Ufurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  Uncle,  EngUfi  John. 
Embrace  tiiixiy  love  him,  give  him  wdcome  hither* 

Artb.  God  ihall  forgive  you  Cwur-tie'lism't^it&h 
The  rather,  that  you. giv^  his  oflF-fprihg life ;•  ; 

Shadowing^  their  Right  under  your  wings  of  war.* 
I  give  you  wcloome  with  a  pow'rlefs  hand,  j     :   ! 

But  with  a  heart  full  of  w^&uned  love :  > 
.Weifioott  before  the  gates  of  Angters^  Duke. 

.Lewis*  A  noble  boy?  who  would  not  do  thee  Right? 

Aufi.  Upon  thv  cheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kifs, 
As  feal  to  this  inaenture  of  my  love  *, 
That  to  my  home  Iwill  no  moreTetiirn, 
Tilt  Angiers  and  the  Right,  thou  haft  in  France j 
Together  with  that  pale,  mt  whttc-fac'd  fliorc, 
Whofe  foot  fpurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides, 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  iflanders  j 
Ev'n  till  that  England^  hedged  in  with  the  Main, 
T  hat  water-walled  bulwark,  ftiU  fecure 
Ajld  <JbQ&dent  from  forc^n  purpofes, 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n  'till  that  outmoft  corner  of  the  Weft, 
Salute  thee  for  her  King.    Till  thcn^  feir  boy. 
Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  foUow  arms. 

Confi.  O,  take  his  Mother's  thanks,  a  Widow's  thanks. 
Till  your  ftroog  hand  fliall  help  to  give  him  ftrcngth. 
To  make  a  more  requital  to  your  love. 

jluft.  The  peace  of  beav*n  is  theirs,  who  lift  their 
fwoixls 
In  fuch  a  juft  and  charitable  war. 

K.  Philip.  Wdl  then,  to  Work  j  our  engines  fliall  be 
bene 
A^inft  the  brows  of  this  refifting  town; 
Call  for  our  chiefeft  men  of  4ifcipline, 
To  cull  the  plots  of  beft  advantages. 
Wc*il  lay  before  this  town  o«r  royal  bones. 
Wade  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmens  blood, 
But  we  will  make  it  fubjoft  to  this  boy. 

Conft.  Stay  for  an  anfwer  to  vourEmbaffie, 
Left  unadvised  you  ftarn  your  (wotxis  with  blood. 
My  lord  Chatilion  may  from  England  bring 
That  Right  in -peace,  which  here  we  urge  in  war  j 
And  then  we  ihall  repent  each  drop  of  blood, 
That  hot  ra&  hafte  fo  indircdly  flicd. 

£«/^  CbJrtilion. 

K.  PhiUp.  A  wonder,  lady !  lo,  upon  thy  wifh 
Our  meflenger  Cbatilim  is  arriv'd ; 
What  England  fays,  fay  briefly,  gentle  lord. 
We  coldly  paufe  for  thee.    CbatHkn^  fpeak. 

Chat.  Then  cum  your  forces  from  this  paultry  fiege. 
And  ftir  them  tip  againft  a  mightier  task. 
England^  impatient  of  your  juft  demands,    * 
Hath  put  himfeif  in  arms^  the  adverfe  winds. 
Whole  leifure  I  have  ftaid,  have  giv'n  him  time 
To  land  his  legions  all  as  foon  as  I. 
His  Marches  are  expedient  to  this  town, 
His  forces  ftrortg,  his  foldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  Mother-Queen  j 
An  j£t^^  ftirring  him  to  blood  and  ftrife. 
With  her,  fecr  Neice,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain  i 
.       •  "     N  4  With 
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With  them  a  Baftard  of  the  King  deceasM^ 

And  all  th'  unfettled  humours  of  the  land  ^ 

Ra(h,  inconfid'fate^  fiery  vc^nuries. 

With  ladies  faces^  and  fierce  dragons  fpleem^ 

Have  fold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 

Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs. 

To  make  a  hazard  ok  new  fortunes  here. 

In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntlcfs  fpirits. 

Than  now  the  Engli/b  bottoms  have  waft  o*er, 

Did  never  float  upon  the  fwelUqg  tide, 

To  do  offence  and  fcathe  in  Chriftendom. 

The  interruption  of  their  churlifh  drums  [^Drums  hat. 

Cuts  off  more  circumftancej  they  are  at  hand. 

To  parly,  or  to  fight,  therefore  prepare. 

'   k.  Philip.  How  much  unlook'd  for  is  this  expedition! 

jtufi.  By  how  much  unexpe&ed^  by  fo  much 
We  muft  awake  endeavour  for  defence  » 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occafion : 
Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  preparM. 

Enier  King  of  England,  Faulconbridge,  Elinor,  Blanch, 
l^embroke,  and  others. 

K.  John.  Peace  be  to  France^  if  Frame  in  peace 
permit 
Our  juft  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own  : 
If  not,  bleed  France^  and  Peace  afcend  to  heav*n! 
Whilft  we,  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  correft 
Their  proud  contempt  that  baits  l^is  Peace  to  heav*a. 

K.  Philip.  Peace  be  to  England^  if.  that  war  return 
From  France  to  England^  there  to  live  in  peace! 
lEngland  vie  love  5  and  for  that  England^  fake 
With  burthen  of  our  armour  here  we  fweats 
This  toil  of  ours  fliould  be  a  work  of  thine. 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  fo  far, 
That  thou  haft  under^-wrought  its  lawful  King ; 
Cut  off  the  fcquencc  of  pottcrity  % 
Out- faced  infant  ftate  %  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the, maiden  virtue  of  the  Crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Gefffef%  face, 
Thcfc  eyes,  thcfc  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his  j 

This 
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Tills  little  abftra^doth  contain  that  Large, 
"Which  dy'd  in  Geffreys  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  large  a  volume. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  born. 
And  t|iis  his  fonj  Midland  was  Geffrey's  Right, 
And  this  is  Geffrey's  ;  in  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  art  call'd  a  King, 
When  living  blood  doth  in  thefe  temples  beat , 
Which  own  the  Crown  that  thou  o'er-maftereft  ? 

K.John.  From  whom  haft  thou  this  great  commi(fion| 
France^ 
To  draw  my  anfwer  to  thy  articles  ? 

K.  Philip.  From  that  fupernal  Judge,  that  ftirs  good 
thouslits 
Ii\any  breaft  of  (trong  authority. 
To  look  into  the  blots  and  ftains  of  right. 
That  Judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy  y 
Under  whofe  warrant  lAimpeach  thj  wrong. 
And  by  whofe  help  I  mean  to  chamfe  it. 

K.  John.  Alack,  thou  doft  ufurp  authority. 
,  K.  PMip.  Excufe  It,  *tis  to  beat  ufurping  down. 

Eli.  Who  is*t,  that  thou  doft  call  ufuri>er,  France  ? 

Conft.  Let  me  make  anfwer:  thy  ufurpine  fon.-^ 

Eti.  Ottt,  infolent!  thy  baftard  (hall  be  King, 
That  thou  may'ft  be  a  Queen,  and  check  the  world !   - 

Ctmft.  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  fon  as  true. 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband  i  and  this  boy, 
Liker  in^feature  to  his  father  Geffrey^ 
Than  thou  and  Johny  in  manners  being  as  like 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 
yij  boy  a  baftard!  by  my  foul,  I  think. 
His  father  never  was  fo  true-be^ot  \ 
It  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

Eli.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  blots  thy 
father. 

•  Conjt.  There's  a  good  grandam,  boy,  that  wouldft 
blot  thee. 

Aufi.  Peace.  •-— — 

Favlc.  Hear  the  crier. 

4ufi.  What  the  devil  art  thou f 

N  )  FauU. 
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Faulc.  One  thftc  wHl  play  the  devH,  Sir^  with  you^ 
An  a'  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  aiooe. 
You  arc  the  hare,  of  whom  the  proverb  goeSy 
Whofe  valour  plucks  dead  Lions  by  the  beard  v 
I'll  fmoak  your  skin-coat,  an  I  catch  you  right  3 
Sirrah,  look  to't  1  i'faitb,  I  will,  i'faith. 

Blanch.  O,  well  did  he  becomcr  that  Lion's  robe. 
That  did  difrobe  the  Utan  of  that  robe. 

Faalc.  It  lyes  as  fightly  on  the  back  of  him,  (8) 
/     As  gtc^t  jikidfis'  fhews  u|>oil  an  Afs } 

But,  Afs,  ril  take  that  burthen  from  your  back. 
Or  lay  on  That,  (hall  make  your  fhouMcrs  crack.       « 

.d^/«  What  cractter  is  this  fame,  that  deafs  our  earl 
With  this  abundance  of  fuperfluous  breath  ? 
King  Philips  determine  what  we  fliall  do  ftielght. 

K.  Philip.  Women  and  fools,  break  ofFy our  conference;. 
King  yab»y  this  is  the  vtry  Sum  of  all  > 
England^  and  Irekrulj  jAt^Mj  fouraim^  Mkin^ 
In  Right  o^ Arthur  I  do  claim  of  thee :  ] 

Wilt  thou  refign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  Arms? 
^      K.John.  My  Lifis  as  foon.-^I  do  defie  thce^  Frame^ 
Arthur  oSBritaitty  yield  thee  to  my  Hztkdi 
And  out  of  my  dear  lore  I'll  give  the«  morc^ 
Than  c'cf  the  cowafd-hand  QtFranei  can  win, 
Sub«i(^it  thee,  boy.  ^ 

£//.  Come  to  thy  Grandam,  child. 

Conjl.  Do,  ch^ldy  go  to  it  Grandam,  child. 
Give  Grandam  Kingdom^  and  it  Grandam  will 
Give  it  a  plum^  a  cb^rry^  and  x  fig  ) 

(8)  It  lyes  as  fighth  m  tU  Bach  •/ him. 

As  great  Alcfcfes*  Shoes  upon  an  J/s."}  But  why  his  ShoeSf  in  the 
Name  of  Propriety  ?  For  let  Hercules  and  his  Sljoes  have  been  really  a» 
big  as  they  were  evw'  ftippo^d  to  be,  yet  they  (I  mea»,  the  SJ^eies} 
woudd  not  hate  beeti  an  Overload;  for  an  Ais.  I  am  perfiiaded,  1  have 
retriev'd  the  true  Reading;  andt  let  us  obferve  the  Juftncfs  of  tht  Compa- 
rifon  now.  Faulconbridge  in  his  Refentment  would  fay  this  to  Aufiria, 
"  That  Lion*s  Skin,  wlwth  my  great  Father  £ing  Richard  oftce  wOre, 
**  looks  as  uncouthly  on  thy  Back  5  as  that  other  ndH«  Hid^,  which 
'*  was  borne  by  Hercules ^  would  look  on  th«  Baek  of  air  A6."  A 
double  Allufion  was  intended  ;  firft,  to  the  fahle  of  the  Afs  in  the  Liop's 
Skin  :  then  Richard  I.  is  finely  fet  in  Competition  with  Alcides;  as  Ju- 
Jlria  is  fatyricalJy  coupled  with  the  AC?, 

There's 
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There's  a  good  Grandam. 

jtrtb.  Good  my  mother,  petde) 
I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  Grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil,  that's  made  for  me. 

Eli.  His  mother  fhames  him  fo,  pdor  boy,  he  weeps. 

Conft.  Ndw  (hame  upoii  you,  whrre  flie  does  or  no ! 
His  Grandam's  wrong,  and  not  his  mother's  fhames, 
Draws  thofc  beav'n-movitig  p^fls  from  his  poor  eyes. 
Which  heav'n  (hall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee  : 
Ay,  with  thefe  cryftal  beads  heav -n  ihall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  juftice,  and  revenge  on  you. 

EIL  Thou  mohftpous  flanderie^  of  heaven  and  earth  I 

Conft.  Thou  monftrous  ^njurer  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Call  me  not  flanderer;  thou,  and  thine,  ufurp 
The  Domination,  Royalties  and  Rights 
Of  this  oppreflcd  boy ;  this  is  thy  ekieft  fon's  fon, 
Infortunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee : 
Thy  fins  are  vifited  in  this  poof  child ; 
The  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him ; 
Being  but  the  fecond  generation 
Removed  from  thy  fin-conceiving  womb. 

K.Join.  Bedlam,  have  done. 

Confl.  I  have  but  this  to  fay. 
That  he  is  not  only  piqued  for  her  fin. 
But  God  hath  made  her  fin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  iffiie,  plaguM  for  her. 
And  with  her  plague  her  mi  i  his  injury. 
Her  injury,  the  beadle  to  her  fin. 
All  punifli'd  in  the  perfon  of  this  Child, 
And  All  for  her,  a  plague  upon  her  1 

EJi.  Thou  unadvis'd  Scold,  I  can  produce 
A  Wilf,  that  bars  the  Title  of  thy  Son. 

Conft.  Ay,  who  doubts  that?  a  Will !— a  wicked 
Will  J 
A  Woman's  Will,  a  cankred  Grandam's  Will. 

K.  Phil.  Peace,  Lady  5  paufe,  or  be  more  temperate : 
It  ill  befeems  this  Prefence  to  cry  Aim 
To  thefe  ill-tuned  Repetitions. 
Some  trumpet  fummgn  hither  to  the  Walls 

N  4  Thefe 
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Thcfe  men  of  JngUrs  \  let  us  hear  them  fpeak.  * 
Whofc  Title  they  adpiiic^  jlrfbufs  or  Jobn*s. 

[Xrufufet/iumts. 

Enter  a  Citizen  upon  the  fTaJh. 

Cit.  Who  is  ic,  that  hath  wamM  us  to  the  walb  ? 

K.  Philip.  'Tis  France^  for  England. 

K.  John.  England  for  it  felf ; 
You  men  o£jingkrs  and  my  lovipg  Subjedt  —— 

K.  Philip.  You  loving  men  of^^iers^  jlrtbu^t  Sub* 
je&s, 
Our  trumpet  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  park--^— 

K.John.  For  our  advanuge^  therefore  hear  u$  firft : 
Thefe  flags  of  France^  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  profpeA  of  your  town, 
Have  hither  march'd  to  vour  endamagement. 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath  t^ 
And  ready  mounted  are  they  to.fpit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gaiqit  your  walls: 
All  preparations  for  a  bloody  uege 
And,  mercile(s  proceeding,  by  thefe  French^ 
Confront  your  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates  i 
And  but  for  our  approach,  thofe  deeping  ftones^ 
That  as  a  waftc  do  girdle  you  about, 
3y  the  coppaliion  of  their  Ordinance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  di(habited,  and  wide  havock  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rufli  upon  your  peace. 
But  dn  the  fight  of  us  your  lawful  King, 
(Who  painfufly  with  much  expedient  March 
Have  brought  a  counter-check  before  your  gates. 
To  fave  unfcratch'd  your  city's  threatned  cheeks} 
Qehold,  the  French j  aipaz'd,  vouchfafe  a  parle  % 
And  now,  inftead  of  bullets  wrapM  in  fire. 
To  make.a  fhakii^  fever  in  your  walls, 
They  ihoot  but  calm  words  folded  up  in  fmoak, 
To  make  a  faithlefs  error  in  your  ears  ^ 
Which  truft  accordingly,  kind  citizens ; 
And  let  in  u;,  your  Kings  whpfe  laboured  fpirits, 

Fore- 
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Fore^wcary'd  in  this  aftion  of  fwift  fpeedy 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city-walls. 

K.Pbittf.  Wl^nlhave  laid,  makeanfwcr  to  us  both« 
Lo!  in  this  right  hand,  whofe  Proteftion 
Is  moft  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  Right 
(5f  him  it  holds,  ftands  young  Plantagtnet% 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  King  o'er  him,  and. all  that  he  enjoys. 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  March  thcfe  Greens  before  your  town : 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you. 
Than  the  Conftraint  of  hoibitable  Zeal, 
In  the  relief  of  this  opprefled  child, 
Religioufly  provokes.    Be  pleafed  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  tr^ly  owe 
To  him  that  owns  it  \  namely,  this  young  Prince. 
And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  Bear, 
Save  in  afpeft,  hath  all  offence  feal'd  up : 
Our  cannons  malice  vainlv  fliall  be  fpent 
Againft  th*  invulnerable  clouds  of  heav*n; 
And  with  a  blefled,  and  unvext  retire. 
With  unhack*d  fwords,  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lufty  blood  again. 
Which  here  we  came  to  fpout  againft  your  town  % 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  oafs  your  profler'd  oiler, 
*Tis  not  the  rounaer  of  your  old-fac'd  walls 
Can  hide  you  froisi  our  meflengers  of  war: 
Tho-  all  thcfe  Engtijb^  and  their  difciplinc. 
Were  harboured  ^in  their  rude  circumference. 
Then  tell  us.  (hall  your  City  call  us  lord. 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challenged  it? 
Or  (hall  we  give  the  fignal  to  our  rage^ 
And  ftalk  in  blood  to  our  poiSeifion  ?    -^ 

Cit.  In  brief,  w^  are  the  King  of  £milii^s  3ubjeds  ^ 
For  him,  and  in  his  Right,  we  hold  this  town. 

K.  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  King,  and  let  me  in. 

Cit.  That  can  we  not  \  but  he  that  proves  the  King, 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal  ^  till  that  time, 
Have  We  ramm*d  up  our  gates  againft  the  world. 
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K.y obn.  Doth  not  the  Crown  of  Ertiland  prove  thcL 
King? 
And  if  not  that^  I  bring  you  witnefles, 
Twice  fifteen  thoufand  hearts  of  jE^g/^^i's  breed— —i 

Faulc.  (Baftards,  and  elfe.) 

K.  John.  To  verify  our  title  with  their  Kvesi. 

K.  Philip.  As  miny,  and  as  well-born  bloods  as  thpfib-^ 

Faulc.  (Some  baftards  too.^ 

K.  Philip.  Stand  in  his  face  to  contradid  his  Claim. 

Cit.  Till  you  compound,  whofe  Right  is  Wof  chieft. 
We  for  the  worthicft  hold  the  Right  from  both. 

K.John.  Theii  God  forgive  the  fin  of  all  thofc  fouls^, 
That  to  their  cverlaftin^  refidcnce. 
Before  the  dew  of  evenmg  fall,  fhall  fledt. 
In  dreadful  tryal  of  our  Kingdom's  King ! 

K.  Philip.  Jmetty  Jmen. Mount,  cheviliers,  to 

arms! 

Faulc.  Saint  Giorgi^  that  fwing'd  the  Dragon,  and  e'er 
fincc 
Sits  on  his  horfeback  at  mine  hoftefs'  door. 
Teach  us  fomc  fence.    Sirrah,  were  I  at  home 
At  your  den,  firrah^  with  your  Lionefs, 
rd  fet  an  Ox^head  to  your  Lion's  hide. 
And  make  a  monftcr  of  you.  —  ^To  Auftria^ 

jiuft.  Peace^  no  more. 

Faulc.  0%  tremble ;  for  you  hear  the  Lion  roar. 

K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain,  where  we'll  fet  forth 
In  beft  appointment  all  our  regiments. 

Faulc.  Speed  then  to  take  th' advantage  of  the  field. 

K.Philip.  It  Ihall  be  fo>  and  at  the  other  hill 
Command  the  reft  to  ftand,    God,  and  our  Right  I 

[Exeunt 

4  hng  Charge  founded :  then,  after  excurjionsj  enter  the 
Herald  of  France  mtb  trumpets  to  the  gates. 
F.HiT.  You  men  oi  AngierSy  open  wide  your  gates, 
And  let  young  Jrthur  Duke  of  Bretagne  in  j 
"Who  by  the  band  of  France  this  day  hath  made 
Much  work  for  tear^  in  many  an  Englijh  mother, 
Whpfc  fons  lye  fcattcr'd  on  the  bleeding  ground : 
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Xnd  many  a  widow's  husband  groveling  lycs^ 
Coldly  embracing  the  difcolour'd  earth ; 
While  Viftory  with  little  lofs  doth  play 
tJpbn  the  dancing  banners  of  the  Freticbi 
Who  arc  at  hand  triumphantly  difplay'd, 
To  enter  conquerors  ^  and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagm^  England's  King^  and  yours. 

Enter  Englifh  Herald  with  Trumpet. 

E.  ffer.  Rejoice,  you  men  ofjfngiersi  ring  your  bells  j 
King  Jobuy  your  King  and  England's^  doth  approach^ 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  dav. 
Their  armours,  that  march'd  hence  to  filver-bright^ 
Hither  return  all  gilt  in  Frencbmens  blood. 
There  ftuck  no  pTume  in  any  EngUJb  Creft, 
That  is  removed  by  a  ftaff  of  France. 
Our  Colours  do  return  in  thofe  fame  hands. 
That  did  difplay  them  when  we  firft  march'd  forth  ^ 
And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntfmen,  come 
Our  lufty  Enzlijby  all  with  purpled  hands  ^ 
Dy'd  in  the  ^mg  daughter  of  their  foes. 
Open  your  sates,  and  give  the  viftors  way.^ 

Cit.  Heralds,  from  off  our  tow'rs  we  might  behold^ 
From  firft  to  laft,  the  Onfet  and  Retire 
Of  both  your  armies,  whofe  equality 
By  our  beft  eyes  cannot  be  cenfured ) 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  anfwcr^d 

blows  $ 
Strength  match'd  with  ftrength,  and  power  confronted 

power. 
Both  are  alike,  and  both  alike  we  llke^ 
One  rauft  prove  greateft.    While  they  weigh  fo  even, 
We  hold  our  town  for  neither  j  yet  for  both. 

Enter  t be  two  Kings  witb  tbeir  Powers^  at  feveral  Doors ^ 

K.  John.  France^  haft  thou  yet  more  blood  to  caft 
away  ?  ^ 

Say,  (hall  the  current  of  our  Right  run  on? 
Whofe  paflage,  vext  with  thy  impediment, 
ShaU  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'er-fwell 

^    With 
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wkh  couvfe  difturb*d  ev'n  thy  confining  ihorcs)        \ 
tJnlefs  thou  let  his  filver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progrefs  to  the  ocean. 

I$L.  Philip.  Einglandy  thou  had:  not  fav'd  one  drop  of 
blood 
In  this  hot  tryal,  more  than  we  of  Franci^ 
Rather  lofjt  more.    And  by  this  hand  I  fwear. 
That  fways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, 
Before  we  will  lay  by  our  juft-bome  arms. 
Well  put  thee  down,  'gainft  whom  thcfe  arms  we  bear  i 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  deadj 
Gracing  the  fcroul,  that  tells  of  this  war's  lois. 
With  flauehter  coupled  to  the  name  of  Kings« 

Faulc.  Ha!  Majedy, —  how  high  thy  glory  towers. 
When  the  rich  blood  of  Kings  is  let  on  ttre! 
Oh»  now  doth  De^th  line  his  dead  chaps  with  fteel^ 
The  fw^rds  ofjoldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  phangsi 
And  fM>w  he  feafts,  mouthing  the  fleih  ot  men 
In  imdetermin*d  di£Prences  of  Kmgs. 
Why  ftand  thcfe  royal  fronts  amazed  thus? 
Cry  havbck.  Kings  \  back  to  the  ftained  fields 
You  equal  Potents,  fiery-kindled  fpirits! 
Thfn  let  Confufion  of  one  part  confirm 
The  other's  Peace;  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and  death; 

K.  John.  Whofe  party  do  the  to'wnfmen  yet  admit  ?* 

K*  Philip.  Speaki  Citizens,  for  England^  who's  your 
;I^ii|g?- 

(?i7;  ThcKing of  England^  when  we  know  the  King. 
'  K.PbfHp*  Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  his  Right* 

K.  Jpbn.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy. 
And  bear  pofieffion  of  our  pcrfon  here  % 
Lord  of  our  prefence,  jinpers^  and  of  you, 

Cit.  A  j^reater  powVv  than  ye,  denies  all  tbis)  (p) 
And  till  it  be  undbubti^,  we  do  lock 

(9)  J  greater  Pfw^r  than  We  denies  all  this ;]  We  mqfi  cotwly  read, 
a£  Mr.  Warburton  acatdy  obfervM  to  Me; 

J  greater  Pow^r^  tkanYe,  denies^all  This  i 
i.  e.  Tho'  eadr  of  You  pretend  to  be  our  rightful  Kings,  yoa  Are  as  yet 
only  fo  in  iwaying  over  our  Fesu^,  in  the  Terrors  we  have  of*  you ;  no( 
luJcBOwledg'd  ^gs  in  oar  Obedienipe. 

Our 
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Ou^  fbtmer  fcniple  m  our  ftrong-birr^d  glte^* 
Kings  of  our  fcars^ — until  our  fears  rcftJivM 
Be  by  fome  certain  King  purged  and  deposed. 

FauU.  By  heav*n,thele  Scroyles  oi  Angiirs  flout  fou,- 
Kings, 
And  ftand  fecurely  on  their  battlements^ 
As  in  a  Theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  induftrious  Scenes-ana  A&s  of  death. 
cYou  royal  prefences,  be  rul'd  by  mcj  ^ 
Do  like  the  Mutines  of  JerufaUmy 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend    * 
Your  fliarpeft  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town. 
By  eaft  and  weit  let  Franct  and  England  mount 
Their  batt*riAg  cannon  charged  to  the  mouthsf 
Till  their  foul-fearing  clamours  have  braul'd  dowii 
The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  City* 
rd  play  inceflantly  upon  thefts  jades  }  \ 
Even  till  unfencea  defolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  alf . 
That  done,  diflever  your  united  ilrengths, 
And  part  your  mingled  Colours  once  again  \ 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point., 
Then  in  a  moment  fortune  fliall  cull  forth 
Out^  of  one  fide  her  happy  minion ) 
To  whom  in  favour  fhe  fliall  give  the  day. 
And  kifs  him  with  a  glorious  Victory. 
How  like  you  this  wild  counfel,  mighty  States  ? 
Smacks  (it  m>t  fomething  of  the  Policy? 

K.  John.  Now  by  the  sky,  that  hangs  above  our  heads, 
1  like  it  well.    France^  fliall  we  knit  our  Pow'rs, 
And  lay  this  jfngiers  even  with  the  ground. 
Then  after,  fight  who  fliall  be  King  of  it  ? 

Fauk.  And  if  thou  haft  the  mettle  of  a  King, 
Being  wroog*d  as  we  are  by  this  peevifli  town. 
Turn  thou  tbe  mouth  of  thy  artillery, 
As^we  will  ours,  againft  thefe  fawcy  walls; 
And  when  that  we  have  dafli*d  them  to  the  ground, 
Why  then,  defie  each  others  and,  pell«mell, 
Make  work  upon  our  felves  for  heav'n  or  hell. 

K.  Pbilip.  Let  it  be  foi  fay,  where  will  you  aflkult? 

¥i.j9bn. 
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K.  John.  We  from  the  weft  will  fimd  dcftru&iott     * 
Into  this  City*5  bofoni. 

jiuft.  I  from  the  north.  / 

K.  Philip.  Our  thunder  from  the  foutb 
Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 

Faulc.  O  prudent  difcipline!  from  North  to  Souths 
Aufiria  and  France  fhoot  in  each  other's  mouth. 
I'll  fiir  them  to  it>  come,  away,  away! 

Cit.  Hear  us,  great  Kings  i  vouchfafe  a  while  t^  ftay. 
And  I  {hall  (hew  you  peace,  and  fair*fac^d  league  \ 
Win  you  this  city  without  ftroak  or  wound » 
Refcue  thole  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds. 
That  here  come  facrinces  for  the  fields 
Perfever  not,  but  hear  me,  mighty  Kings. 

K.  7(7A».  Speak  on,  with  favour  i  we  are  bent  to  hear. 

Cii.  That  daughter  there  of  Spain.^  the  lady  Blanch^ 
Is  near  to  Et^glandi  look  upon  the  years 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin^  and  that  lovely  maid. 
If  lufty  love  ihould  go  ha  queft  of  beauty. 
Where  fhould  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch^ 
If  zealous  love  fhould  go  in  fearch  of  virtue. 
Where  ihould  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch? 
If  love  ambitious  fought  a  match  of  Birthi 
Whofe  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  lady  Blanch? 
Such  as  (he  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complect: 
If  not  compleat  of, —  fay,  he  is  not  (he  \ 
And  fhe  again  wants  nothing,  (to  name  Want,> 
If  Want  it  be  not,  that  (he  is  not  he. 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  bleflcd  man,  (lo) 
Left  to  be  finimed  by  fuch  a  She : 
And  fhe  a  fair  divided  Excellence, 
Whofe  fulnefs  of  perfe&ion  lies  in  him. 
O  two  fuch  filvcr  currents,  when  they  join^ 
Do  glorifie  the  banks  that  bound  them  in : 
And  two  fuch  (hares,  to  two  fuch  ftreaxns  made  one, 

(lo)  He  is  the  half  Part  of  a  hlejfed  Man, 

Left  to  ht finijhed hy  fuch  as  She:]  The  ingenious  Dr.  Thtrlby  prC' 
fcrib'd  that  Reading,  which  I  have  here  rcftor'd  to  the  Text ;  and  which" 
isabfolately  requiTue  to  the  Senfe  of  the  PaHage. 

Two 
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Tw<>  fuch  controlling  bounds  (hall  jou  be.  Kings, 
To  thcfc  two  Princes,  if  you  marry  them. 
This  union  ibfiU  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  faft-clofed  gates :  for  at  this  match. 
With  fwiftcr  Spleen  than  Powder  can  enforce,  (n) 
The  mouth  of  paiTage  fhall  we  fling  wide  ope. 
And  give  you  entrance  s  but  without  this  match. 
The  fea  oiraged  is  not  half  fo  d^f. 
Lions  fo  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
So  free  from  motion ;  no,  not  death  himfelf 
In  mortal  fury  half  fo  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  City. 

FauU.  Here's  ar  flay. 
That  ihakes  the  rotten  carcafs  of  old  Death 
Out  of  his  rags.    Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed, 
That  fpits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks  and  feu} 
Talki  as  familiarly  of  roaring  Lions, 
As  maids  of  ti(iirteen  do:  of  puppy *dpgs« 
What  Cannoneer  begot  this  iuuy  blood? 
He  fi>eaks  plain  cannon-fire,  and  fmqak  and  bouaoci 
He  gives  the  baftModo  with  his  tongue: 
Our  lAi^s  are  ciidgel'ds  not  a  word  of  h^ 
But  buffets  better  than  a  fift  of  France  % 
Zounds,  I  wasr  never  fo  bethumpt  with  wordt , 
Since  I  firft  callM  mj^  brother's  father  dad. 

Elu  Son,  lift  to  this  conjundion,  make  this  match. 
Give  with  our  Niece  a  dowry  large  enoughs 
For  by  this  knot  thou  ihalt  fo  furely  tie 
Thy  aow-unfur*d  afFurance  to  the  Crown, 
That  yon  green  boy  (hall  have  no  Sun  to  ripe 
The  b4ootti)  that  promifeth  a  mighty  fruit. 
I  fee  a  Yielding  in  the  looks  of  France: 

(i  i)  Withf'w^fter  Speed  than  Powder  can  infora^  This  is  a  wife  So- 
pHUication  of  Mr.  Pope's,  becaufe  he  did  not'underftand  the  genuine 
Text.    1  have  refior^d»  with  the  old  Copies; 

Wkh.fvQtfter  Spleen  than  Powder,  &c. 
i.  e.  with  a  Paifion  of  Defire  more  fwift  in  its  Infiaence,  than  year  Fire 
and  Fury  can  compd  us  to..    The  Poet  u&s  this^  Word  agaiDy^afierward& 
in  this  Play,  in  the  very  fame  Senfej 

Faulc.<  ^K  i  am  f(Mtd$d  <wtth  n^  'violent  Motion, 
And  Spleen  of  Speed  to  fie  your  Majtfifi 

Mark, 
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Mark,  how  they  whifpers  urge  them,  while  their  fottla 

Are  capable  of  this  ambition  i 

Left  zeal  no^  melted  by  the  windy  breath 

Of  foft  petitions,  pity,  and  remoncy 

Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

Cit.  Whyanfwcr  not  the  double  Majefties 
Thii  friendly  Treaty  of  our  threatened  town? 

K.  Philip.  Speak,  England^,  firft,  that  hath  been  fer-^ 
ward  firft 
To  fpeak  unto  this  City:  what  (ay  you? 

K.  Jobn.  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  Princely  fon^ 
Can  in  this  book  of  beaucy  read,  I  love  \ 
Her  dowry  iOiall  weigh  equal  with  a  Queen. 
For  Amuy  8lnd  fair  Jouraine^  Maine^  PpilHers^  (u) 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  fide  the  fea. 
Except  this  City  now  by  us  befi^M, 
Find  liable  to  our  Crown  and  Dignity, 
Shall  gikl  her  bridal  bed^  and  make  her  rich 
In  titles,  honoun,  and  promotions;       \ 
As  (he  in  beautv,  education,  blood, 
Holds  hand  with  any  Princefs  of  the  world. 

K.Philip.  What  fay 'ft  thou,  boy?  look  in  the  lady** 
face. 

Lewis.  .1  do,  my  lord,  and  in  her  eye  I  find  • 
A  wonder,  or  a  wond^rous  miracle  % 

(12)  For  ANOiEits  and  fair  Taax9i9e,MBkfi,  Pot^iai^ 
'  Jn4  all  that  Wi  upon  this  Side  tbi  Sea, 

Excqpt  this  City  mow  hy  us  befieg'd, 
x  Find  liable^  &c.]    This  is  a  remarkable  In&ilioe  tH  Caiddlhefi 

in  a  Point  that  ftarescomaiDnSenie  full  in  the  Face:  and  yet  thns  all  die 
Editors  in  their  prolband  Sagacity.  What  was  the  City  jf^^'id^  bat  ^«- 
giersT  King  Jobu^  conienting  to  match  the  Lady  Blanch  with  the  Dau^ 
fhin,  agrees*  in  Part  of  her  I>owry,  to  give  uf)  all  he  held  in  France^ 
except  the  City  of  Jngiers  which  he  now  befi^*d  and  laid. Chum  to. 
Bat  coald  it  be  thought,  that  he  (hould  at  one  and  the  fiune  time  give  up 
all  except  Angi$rsy  and  give  up  fhat  too  ?  I  correded  this  Paifiige  in  the 
A]^endix  to  my  Shakespeare  Reflof^d;  and  Mr.  Pope  has  embraced 
it  in  his  latf  Edition.  Anjou  was  one  of  the  Provinces,  (methinks,  that 
Gentleman  might  have  remembred;)  which  the  EngBjb  held  in  Franco  i 
snd  which  the  French  King  by  ChatiUon  claimed  of  K.  John  in  Rkht 
of  Duke  Arthur^  at  the  wcxy  Opening  of  the  Pky.  Angiers,  inftcad  of 
J»jou,  has  been  Mcly  printed  in  feveral  other  Paflages  ^this  Hifiory. 

The 
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The  {hadow  of  my  felf  formy  in  her  eye  j 
Which  being  but  the  fhadow  of  your  fon, 
Becomes  a  Sun,  and  makes  your  fon  a  (hadow : 
I  do  proteft,  I  never  lov'd  my  felf 
TilLnow  infixed  I  beheld  my  felf, 
Drawn  in  the  flatt'ring  table  of  her  eye. 

[fFhifpering  with  Blanch, 

Faulc.  Drawn  in  the  flatt'ring  table  of  her  eye ! 

Hang'd  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  brow ! 
And  quartered  in  her  heart  J  he  doth  efpie 

Himfelf  love's  traitor :  this  is  pity  now^ 
That  hang'd,  and  drawn,  and  quartered,  there  fhould  be. 
In  fuch  a  Love,  fo  vile  a  lout  as  he. 

Bhncb.  My  uncle's  will  in  this  rcfpeft  is  mine. 
If  he  fee,  ought  in  you,  that  makes  him  like,    . 
That  any  thing  he  lees,  which  moves  his  liking, 
I  can  with  eafe  tranflate  it  to  my  will: 
Or  if  you  will,  to  {peak  mote.prbpcrly, 
I  will  enforce  it  eafily  to  my  love. 
Further  I  will  not  flatter  you,  my  lord> 
That  all  I  fee  in  you  is  worthy  love, 
Thanthis)  that  nothing  do  I  fee  in  you, 
(Though  churlifh  thoughts  themfclves  Ihould  be  your' 

judge) 
That  I  can  find  ihould  merit  any  hate. 

K.  John.  What  fay  thcfe  young  Ones  .^  what  fay  you, 
my  Neicc? 

Blanch.  That  Ifaie  is  bound  in  Honour  ftill  to  do 
What  you  in  wifdom  fl:ill  vouchfafe  to  fay. 

K.  John.  Speak  then,  Prinpe  Dauphin^  can  you  love 
this  lady? 

Lewis,  l^ay,  ask  me,  if  I  can  refrain  from  loVe, 
For  I  do  love  her  moft  unfcignedly. 

K.  John.  Then  do  I  give  P^olquejfin^  Touraine^  Mainey 
PiiSierSy  and  jfnjouj  thefe  five  Provinces, 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thirty  thoufand  Marks  of  Englijb  coin. 
Philip  of  France^  if  thou  be  pleas'd  withal,  * 
Command  thy  Son  and  Daughter  to  join  hands. 

Vol.  III.  O  K.PM>. 
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K.  Philip.  It  U^es  as  well  s  young  frmees^  dofe  ypar 
hands. 

Juft.  And  your  lips  too>  for,  I  am  wdl  airur*4,   ' 
That  I  did  fo,  when  I  ^iras  firft  aflur'd* 

K.  Philip.  Now,  Citizens  oijingiifs^  ope  your  g^tpf^ 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made: 
FcNT  at  ^aint  Marft  Chappel  prefcntly 
The  Rites  of  Marriage  ihatl  be  folemni^*d» 
Is  not  tke  lady  Conftance  in  this  trobp  ? 
I  know,  ihe  is  noC|  for  this  Match  made  up 
Her  prefente  would  have  interrupted  much. 
Where  is  (he  and  her  fon,  tdl  me,  who  knows? 

Lewis.  She's  fad  andpaffionateatyourHighnefs*  Tent. 

K.  Philip.  And,  by  my  faiths  this  league,  that  we 
have  made. 
Will  giyc  her  fadnefs  very  little  Cure. 
Brother  of  England^  how  may  we  content 
This  widow  Isuiy  ?  in  her  Bight  we  came*. 
Which  we,  God  knows,  have  turn'd  another  way 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  John.  We  wSl  heal  up  all. 
For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  Duke  of  Britain^ 
And  Earl  of  Richmond  \  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make  him  lord  of.    Call  the  lad]^  Conftanco% 
Some  fpeedy  Meflenger  bid  her  repair 
To  pi|r  Solemnity :  I  truft,  we  fhall. 
If  not  fill  up  the  meafure  of  her  will. 
Yet  in  fome  meafure  fatisfie  her  fo. 
That  we  ihall  ftop  her  exclamation. 
Go  We,  as  well  as  hafte  will  fuSer  us. 
To  this  unlook'd  for,  unprepared  Pomp. 

[£x.  ali  hut  Fwlc6nbr. 

Faulc.  Mad  world,  mad  Kings,  mad  compofitignl 
John^  to  ftop  Arthur's  Title  in  the  whole. 
Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part : 
And  France^  whofe  armour  Confcien^ce  buckled  oq. 
Whom  Zeal  and  Charity  brought  to  the  field. 
As  God's  owii  ibldier,  rounded  in  the  ear 
With  that  Tame  purpolc-cnanger,  that  flv  devil, 
Tbat  broker,  that  ftill  breaks  the  pate  ot  fiucfa. 

That 
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That  daily  break«vow,  he  chat  wins  of  aU, 

Of  Kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maids. 

Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lofe 

But  the  word  Maid,  cheats  the  poor  maid  of  thati 

That  ftnooth-fac'd  gentleman,  tickUng^  ComiQodiCX^ 

Cbmmodity,  the  biafs  of  the  world. 

The  world,  which  of  it  felf  is  poifed  well^ 

Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground  y 

Till  this  advantage,  this  vile-drawinff  biafi. 

This  fway  of  motion,  this  Commodity, 

Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indifierency. 

From  all  dire£bion,  purpofe,  courfe,  intent. 

And  this  fame  bials,  this  Commodity, 

This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-changing;  word, 

clapt  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France^ 

Hath  drawn  him  from  hi»  own  determined  aid. 

From  a  refolv*d  and  honourable  war. 

To  a  moft  bafe  and  vile-concluded  peace.— r^ 

And  whv  rail  I  on  this  Commodity?  .  \ 

But  for  Decaufe  he  hath  not  wooed  me  yet :         [ 

Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  band^   : 

When  his  fair  angels  would  falute  my  palm  ^       ^ 

But  that  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet. 

Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 

Well,  while  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail^ 

And  fay,  there  is  no  fin  but  to  be  rich : 

And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  fiiall  be. 

To  fay,  dnere  is  no  vice,  but  b^gary.     ( 

Since  Kings  break  faith  upon  commodity,* 

Gain,  be  my  lords  for  I  will  worihip  thecf         Ifixiti 
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A   C   T     ni. 

SCENE,  the  French  Kings  PaoUion.\ 
Enter  Cotiftance,  Arthur  and  Salisbury. 

Constance* 

GON,E  to  be  marry 'd!  gone  to  fwear  a  peace? 
Falfe  blood  to  falfe  blood  join'd!   Gone  to  be 
friends! 
Stiall  Lewis  have  Blanch^  and  Blanch  thoit  Provinces? 
It  is  not  fo^  thou  haft  mif-fpoke,  mif-beardi  - 

Be  well  advis'd,  tell  o'er  thy  talc  again. 
It  cannot  bej  thou  doft  but  fay,  'tis  fo. 
I  truft,  1  may  not  truft  thee  •,  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  oFa  common  man : 
Believe  53c,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  Mans 
1  have  a  King's  oatTv  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  (halt  be  puni{h*d  for  thus  frighting  me,  , 
For  I  am  fick,  and  capable  of  fears  5 
Oppreft  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  fears : 
A  widow,  husbandlffs,  fut)jeft  to  fears  j 
A  woman,  naturally  born  to  fears. 
And  tho*  thou  now  confcfs  thou  didft  but  jcfl:. 
With  my  vext  fpirits  I  cannot  take  a  truce, 
Btjt  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day.  > 

*  What  doft  thou  mean  by  fliaking  of  thy  head  ? 
Why  doft  thou  look  fo  fadly  on  my  fon? 

.  What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breaft  of  thine? 
Why  holds  thine  eye  thatjamentablc  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o'er  his  bounds  ? 
Be  thefe  fad  figns  confirmers  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  fpeak  again,  not  all  thy  former  Talc, 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  Tale  be  true. 

Sal.  As  true,  as,  I  believe,  you  think  Them  felfc. 
That  give  you  caufe  to  prove  my  Saying  true. 

,  ;  Cimft. 
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i.'C(mft*  Oh,  if  thou  tcadh  mc  to.bclievcthis  forrow. 
Teach  thou  this  forrow  how  to  make  me>die  j 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  fo. 
As  doth  the  fury  of  twt)  dcfp'ratc  men, 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  &11  and  die. 
Lewis  wed  Blanch/  O  boy,  then  where  art  thou? 
France  friend  with  England/  what  becomes  of  me  ? 
Fellow,  be  gone,  I  cannot  brook  thy  fight:  .  — 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  moft  ugly  man. 

Sal.  What  other  harm  have  I,  good  lady,  donc,^ 
But  fpokc  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done? 

Confi.  Which  harm  within  it  felf  To  beinou3  is^ 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  fpeak  of  it. 

^rfb.  I  do  befcech  you,  mother,  be  content.  i 

Conft.  If  thou,  that  bidft  me  be  content,  wcrt  grim, 
Ugly,i  and  fland'rous  to  thy  mother's  womb. 
Full  of  unpleafing  blots,  and  fightlefs  ftains, 
Lame,  fbolilh,  crooked,  fwart,  prodigious, 
Patch'd  with  foul  moles,  and  eye-offending  marks  $ 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content : 
For  then  I  ihould  not  love  thee :  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  Birth,  nor  deferve  a  Crown, 
But  thou  arttair,  and  at  thy  Birth,  dear  boy! 
Nature  and  Fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  Great. 
Of  Nature's  gifts  thou  may'ft  with  lillies  boaft. 
And  with  the  half-blown  rofe.    But  Fortune,  oh ! 
JShe  is  corrupted,  changed,  and,  won  from  Thee, 
Adulterates  nourly  with  thine  uncle  Jobn^ 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluckt  on  France 
To  tread  down  fair  refpcft  of  Soveraignty, 
And  made  his  Majeity  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  Fortune,  and  to  Jobn^ 
That  flrumpet  Fortune,  that  n(urping  John/ 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forlworn? 
Envenom  him  with  words  $  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  thefe  woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Aih  bound  to  undcr-bear. 

SaL  Pardon  me.  Madam, 
I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  Kings. 

O  I  Cohjl. 
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gmfij  ^hm  xa^f%  ^li<Hi  (halt,  I  wiU  ndC  go  with  t1)ec: 
I  will  inftruft  my  Sorrows  to  t>e  proud  % 
For  Grief  is  proud,  and  makes  bis  owner  l(^Q0^, 
To  me^  and  to  the  Stmce  of  xny  great  Grief^ 
Let  Kings  al^mble:  ior  my  GriePs  (b  greai^ 
That  no  Supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hoW  «  up :  Heiie  I  and  Sorrow  fit : 
Here  is  my  Thronei  hid  Kings  come  bow  to  it.  (f ;) 

ISHi  dovm  fn  Jhe  Fhofs 

(13)  T  iiid  Kings  come  honjj  io  it^  t  muft  here  ^count  for  tli9 
Liberty  I  have  taken  to  make  a  Chanke  in  th^  Diviiion  of 'the  2d  and 
3d  Aax'  la  the  old  Editions;  the  ad  A&  was  made  to  end  here;  cho* 
^tis  evident,  Lady  Q9^/hm:i  hore,  in  her  Defpair^  feats  heiietf  oto  thfe 
Floor:  and  Shemofi  ba  fujppo(ed,  as  X  formerly  obfervM,  immediately 
to  rife  again«  only  to  go  offhand  end  the  J&  d^cendy  1  or  Atjlat  Stexe 
tnnft  fliut  her  in  from  the  Sight  of  the  Audience,  an'  Abfurdity  I  canni^ 
wifh  to  accufQ  Shake^ate  of.  Mr.  Gildfm  and  feme  other  Ctkick^  &»> 
cied,  that  a  confideraUe  Pan  of  the  sd  4^  was  loft;  and  that  tkeChaim 
began  here.  I  had  jomed  in  this  Sufpicion  of  a  Soene  or  twio  bdn^  hAi 
and  unwittingly  drew  Mr,  Pofe  into  this  Error.  "  //  fims  to  hefi^  &y^ 
**  }i%  tmi  it  *weri  to  ^  naipi  tht  Refbrer  (mtaning  Me,)  couU  fittb. 
"  iV. "  To  deferve  this  Great  Man'4 Thanks,  Til  venture  at  ihb  Tsiski 
and  hope  to.<:oi|vi«ce  my  Readersi  tha^  NoAiii|  is  Mi  bat  that  I  havt 
fopplied  the  fufpe^led  Chafm*  oidy  by  redifying  the  Birifioin  of  thf 
ASs.  Upon  looking  a  little  more  narrowly  into  the  Con^itution  of  tho 
Play,  I  am  fadsfied  that  the  3d  A£t  ought  to  begin  with  that  Scene;; 
which  has  hJdieitD  hoen  accoomd  dieLaft  of  the  2d  A£t :  and  my  Rea*.' 
fons  for  it  are  thefe,  The  Majtch  being  concluded,  in  the;  Scene  l>el(iri[ 
That,  betwixt  the  PaupB^n  soA  Blanche  a  Meffepser  i?  fent  ibrLa<^ 
Conftanci  to  K.  fbitifi  Tent,  for  Her  to  come  to  §.  Marf^i  Church  to 
the  Solemnity. .  The  Princes  bU  go  out,  as  «o  the  ^ilama^l  and  idi6 
Baftard,  (laying  a  little  behind,  to  deftanc  on  hitereft  and  ^mmodl^^ 
very  pro^ly  es^  tbie  ^^. '  The  next  Sceae  thcAi  in'  the  FtenA  Kii^a 
Tent,  brmgs  lis  Salisbury  delivering  his  Me&ge  tp  Can/fagceg^  Vibo,,  t^ 
iuling  to  |0  to  the  Solemnity,  iets  herlelf  down  on  the  Floor.  '  The 
whole  Tram  r^tuming  ^oai  the  Church  to  the  French  KingVPaviBon^ 
Pi&/A>  exprefles  fack  Satiafii^'on  on  Occaiion  of  the  lu^py  Sokalkiiity  Of 
that  Day ;  that  Con/miu  rifes  from  the  Floor,  and  joins  m  the  Scene  hf, 
entring  her  Proteft  againll  their  }oy,  and  curiing  the  Bufineis  of  the  Dsnfi 
Thus,  I  conceive,  the  Scenes  are  fairly  continued;  and  there  is  no  Chaw 
in  the  A6iioiLL  hut  a  prapisr  Interval  made  both  for  ^tf^i^srfys  coming 
to  lAdy  Cimjfance^' iOid  fcrr  tln^^^  fiiefidea^ 

as  Faulconbridge  is  evidently  the  Poet's  ^vourite  Charafieti  'uvat  Yttf 
well  judg'd  to  clofe  the  ^<^  with  his  Soliloquy. 


Entif 
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Mif/g    J   6   H  1^.  §55 

Enter  King  John,  King  Philip,  Lewis,  BrancB'i  .£.nnor» 
Faulconbridge,  and  Aa&xtSL. 

KiPbilip.  *T\%  true,  foir  Daughter  |  ^nd  thi^  bkfled 
day 
£ter  in  France  ftal!  be  kept  Ifeftival : 
To  folemnize  this  day,  tht  glorious  Suii' 
Stays  in  his  Courft^  and  pbys  the  Akhymifti 
Turning  with  fplendodr  of  his  precious  eye 
The  meager  cloddy  earth  to  gficf  ring  goh). 
The  yearly  courfc,  that  brings  this  day  about^ 
ShaU  never  fee  it,  but  a  holy»day. 

Cenft.  A  wicked  dav,  and  Aot  an  holy«day  .-^  i,Rifif^0 
What  hath  this  day  deferv'd  ?  what  hath  it  done. 
That  it  in  golden  letters  ihould  be  fet 
Among  the  high  tides  in  the  kalendar? 
Nay,  rather  turn  this  day  out  of  the  Week, 
This  day  of  (hame,  chppreffion,  perjury  : 
Or^  if  it  muft  ftand  niU,  let  wives  with  child 
Pn^,  that  their  burthens  may  not  h\\  this  diy. 
Left  that  their  hopes  prodigioufly  be  cfoft: 
But,  on  this  day,  fet  leamen  feu*  no  wracks 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  madei 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end. 
Yea,  faith  it  felf  to  hollow  falfliood  change! 

K.  Philip,  fiv  heaven,  lady,  you  (hall  have  no  pauCp 
^ti  cilrfe  the  mt  proceedings  of  this  day : 
Have  I  not  piwtfd  to  you  my  Majefty? 

Conft.  You  have  beguird  me  witn  a  Counterfeit: 
Refembling  Majefty,  which,  touch'd  and  try'd^ 
Proves  valuefefs:  you  are  forfworn,  fbrf^^rn. 
You  qime  in  arms  to  fpill  my  enemies  blood. 
But  now  in  arms,  you  i^rengthen  it  with  yours^ 
The  grapling  vigour,  ^d  rough  frown  of  war, 
b  cold  in  amity  and  painted  peace. 
And  our  oppremon  hath  made  up  this  league: 
Arm,  arm,  yt  heav'n^,  againft  thefe  perjur'd  K^ng^  l 
A  widow  cries,  be  hmband  to  me,  hei^v'n! 
\jpt  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
^our  Q^t  the  day  in  peaces  but  ere  Sun-fet. 

*^       0  4  8« 
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Set  armed,  difcord  '.twixt  thefe  pcrjur'd  Kings, 
Hear  me^  oh,  hear  me ! 

jiufi.  Lzdy  Confiance^  peace. 

Confi.  War,  war,  no  peace;  peace  is  to  mc  a  war: 
O  Lymoges^  O  Auftriaf  thou  doft  (hame 
That  bloody  Spoil :  thoti  ilave^tfaou  wretch,  thou  COWiM?d, 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villany ! 
Thou  ever  ftrong  upon  the  ftronger  fide  j 
Thou  Fortune's  Champion,  that  doft  never  fight 
But  when  her  humourous  ladyfliip  is  by 
To  teach  thee  fafety !  thou  art  perjurM  too, 
And  footh*ft  up  Grcatnefs,     What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fool,  to  brag,  to  ftamp,  and  fwear, 
Upoi\  my  Party  5  thou  cold-blooded  flavc. 
Haft  thou  not  fpoke  like  thunder  on  my  fide? 
Been  fworn  my  foldier,  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  ftars,  thy  fqrEune,  and  thy  ftreqgth? 
And  doft  thou  now  fajl  over  to  my  foes  ? 
Thou  wear  a  Lion's  hide !  dofF  it  for  ihame. 
And  hang  a  calve's-skin  on  thofe  recreant  limbs. 
,    jluft.  O,  that  a  man,  would  fpeak  thofe  words  to  me! . 

Faulc.  And  hang  a  calve's-skin  on  thofe  recreant  limbs. 

jluft.  Thou  dar*ft  not  fay  fo,  villain,  for  thy  life. 

Faulc.  And  hang  acalvcV^kin  on  thofe  recreant  limbs. 

Juft.  Methinks,  tha?  Ricbar4'^  Piide  s^pd  Hicbard's 

>  .  ;  Should 

(14  Auft.  Mffhinis.  thftt  RichardV  Pride  mnd  Richard'j  Tan\  Thefe 
12  fubfequent  Lines  \ljii.Tofe  firft  infcrted  from  the  Old  Sketch  of 
this  Play,  called,  Th#  tromihfim  Reign  of  K.  Jobn^  in  2  Parts.  As  the 
Verfes  are  nor  bad,  1  have  Boc/c^iheerM  them ;  thp*  I  do  not  cpaceiv^ 
them  fo  abfohaely  elTemial  to  cle^ix^g  up  any  Clrcumfl^Qce  orthe.AfU- 
pn,  as  X^f,  rope  (perns  to  imagine.  IVhat  nuas  the  Ground  of  this  par- 
rel of  the  Baflar(t  to  A\xi\x\?i  (lays  that  Gentleman,)  is  no  ivhere  Jpecified 
in  the  prejent  Play ;  nor  is  there  in  this  Place,  or  the  Scene  tvhere  it  ts 
firft  hinted  at,  (namely,  the  %d  of  A£fc  2 )  the  hc^  Mention  of  anyReafilf 
for  it.  This  i?  the  Editor's  Affertion ;  but  let  us  examine,  how  well  it  is 
grounded.  In  the  very  Beginning  of  the  zd  A&,  the  Dauphin,  ijpeaking 
pf  Auftria  to  young  Arthur,  fays ; 

Richard,  that  rohBd-the  Lyon  of  bis  hearty 

And  fought  the  hojy  Wars  in  Paleftine, 

fj  this  braye  Duie  came  early  (q  his  Grav^^ 
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Should  be  a  precedent  to  fright  you,  Sir.     . 
jf^^iy/i^.*  What  words  are  thefe?  how  do  mf  finewi 
fhake! 
My  Father's  foe  clad  in  my  father's  Spoil! 
How  doth  AkSo  whifpcr  in  my  ears, 
♦«•  Delay  not,  Richard^  kill  the  villainHrait  j 
^<  Difrobe  him  of  the  matchlefs  monument,] 

To  wUch  Arthur  replies;  ) 

.  God JhaUfirpije you  Ccsur-de-lionV  1>iath^  • 
Ttf  rather,  tb^ywgi'V  his  Offspriur  Lifii 
Is  not  this  a  fuffident  Ground  for  FaulconSriJ^is  Qaarrel  to  Auftria  f 
It  may  be  objeded,  Fauiconhridgi  is  not  prefent  to  hear  this.    But,  what 
if  he  be  not  ?  So  the  Audience  be  informed  dudy  of  the  Circuniflance^ 
die  Fad  was  too  notorioas  to  fuppofe  Fauiconhri^e  <tid  not  know  of  it. 
The  Ground  of  his  Quarrel,  therefore,  is  fairly  implied  in  that  Know- 
ledge: And  the  Poet*s  Art,  perhaps,  better  (hewn,  (if  we  were  to  contend 
that  Paint,)  to  let  the  Information  come  from  any  other  Mouth  than  That 
of  Fauiconhridgi.  But  then  to  a  fecond  material  Point,    the  Sfofy  /V,.{rub- 
joins  the  Editor,)  tjlfat  Auflria,  mjho  kiiPd  K.  Richard  CGcur-de'^Iion,  nvore, 
4U  the  Sfoil  of  that  Prinze,  a  LiofCs  Hide  which  had  belonged  to  him: 
This  Circumjianci  renders  the  Jnger  of  the  Bafi4rd  ntery  natural:  and 
m^ht  not  to  haw  heen  omitted.    But  is  it  omitted  f  Or,  elfe,  .*tis  but 
begging  the  Queftion.    In  the  3d  JM^  when  Lady  Confiasfce  perceives 
that  Aufiriahsii  ahandoBL^i  her  Interefl,  Sh^  fiiys  io  hiquj  . 
O  Ly moges!  O  Aaftr^a!  thou  dojfjhame 
That  bldody  Spoil. ——-  ' 

Tivu  ivear  a  Lion's  hide  I  doff  it j  forfifomtl 
And  hang  a  Calfs  $kin  on  tbofe  recreant  Limbs, 
Now  Faulconhridfi  as  preTpit  here,  apd  fees  Auftria  thus  habited*    Jbal 
before,  in  the  ^ci  A^,  where  Faulconhridge  begins  to  quanrel  with  A»- 
ftridy  let  us  attend  to  their  Dialogue. 
Aufl.  What  the  Devil  art  Thou? 
Faalc.  OnOy  that  nuillplevf  the  De*uil,  Sir,  wth  yoUf 
An"  he  nu^catchjour  Hide  and  Toh  abne, 
Tou  are  the  Hare,  of  <whom  the  Proverb  goes, 
_     Whofe  Valour  plucks  dead  Lions  by  the  Beard,     . 
ril  fmoak  your  Sldn-CosLt,  an^  I  eatch  you  right ; 
But  pay  it  not  here  again  be  objeded,  that  though  Faulconbrit^e  law 
Auftria  dad  in  a  Lion's  Hides  yet  he  might  not  know  it  to  be  the  very 
Hide,  which  was  worn  by  K.  Richard  his  Father?  But  to  put  that  Point 
out  of  all  Doubt,  let  us  only  hear  what  Ls|dy  Blanch  immediately  re^ 
I^es; 

P,  nuell  did  He  beeopu  that  Lipp's  I{ide, 
thai  did  difrobe  the  Lion  of  that  Robe. 
I  fubmit  it  therefore,  whether  thefe  Lines  have  not  been  inferted,  ra- 
ther arbitrarily,  than  neceflarily.  Upon  the  whole,  as  Mr.  Pope  has  gene> 
rally  been  unfoftuns^te  in  his  Oiticiims;  fo  he  is  no  leis  unhappy  in  hit 
PiligcnoPf  when  he  wo\d4  aim  jsit  giving  aRcafoa  foi;  what  he  does. 

,    "  ,    --^   -ft    ^  !'  Th7 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


i8i  '  King  J  o  J*  Jfff 

^  Thy  father's  tri»mph o'er  the  fa^iges    '■■■■v 
t^ow  by  his  fouf  I  fwcar,  my  fathif  *s  foUl, 
TTwice  will  I  not  review  the  Morqin^*s  Rife,    . 
Till  I  have  torn  that  Trophy  ff dcfi  thy  back  j 
And  fplit  thy  heart,  for  wearing  it  fo  long. 
K.  John.  We  like  not  this,  thoii  doft  \ttgtt  %  fej^, 

jEn/er  Pandulph. 

K*  Philip. /Here  comes  the  holy  Legate  of  th6  Pope* 
Fand.  Hail,  ybu  anointed  Deputies  of  heaven! 
To  thee.  King  y§bn9  my  holy  Errand  is  j 
i  Pdfdulfb^  of  fair  hOlain  Cardinal, 

And  from  Pope  Innocent  the  Legate  here, 

po  in  his  name  rdigioufly  demand 

why  thou  againU;  the  Church,  our  holy  Mother^ 

80  wilfully  doft  fpum,  and  force  perforce 

Kciejr  Stephen  Ldngton^  chofen  Archbifl^op 

Pf  Canterbury^  from  that  holy  See? 

This  in  our  forefiiid  holy  Father's  name^ 

Pepe  inmcenty  I  dd  deim^dd  of  thee. 
K.  Jobrf.  What  earthly  name  to  Interrogatoriet 

Can  task  thjs  free  breath  of  a  facred  fcingf 

Thou  canft  not,  Cardina||  devife  a  oame 

So  flight,  unworthy,  and  ricliculous. 

To  irhargc  me  tp  an  Anfwer,  as  the  Pope, 

Tcir  him  this  Tale,  ^d  from  fhe  moAth  ef  En^fan^ 

Add  thus  much  more,  chat  no //iiiMMy  Pfiefjk 

Shall  tithe  or  jtojl  in  our  Dominions : 

But  as  we  under'  Heav'it  are  faprcme  He^di 

So,  under  Himy  that  great  Supremacy, 

Where  we  do  reigii,  we  will  alone  uphold  |. 

Without  th'affiftance  of  a  mortal  hand. 

So  tell  the  Popc^  all  Rev^rtfnce  fet  a:par|f 

To  him  and  his  ufurp*d  Autjiprity. 
K.  Philip.  Brother  of  England^  iron  blafpheme  in  thtf, 
K.  John.  Tlio'  ydti,  and  rftt  the  Kings  of  Chriftcndon^ 

Are  led  fp  grofly  by  this  mcdling  Pricft, 

Dreading  the  Curfe,  that  mony  may  buy  out]^ 

And  by  the  merit  of  rile  gold,  drofs,  duft, 

PtHfch^fe  corrupted  PirtJori  of  a  ma*, 

'^      .  Whq 
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fang   J  C)  k  i^r  ibf; 

Who  in  tliat  fide  (ells  Pardon  from  himfclF:, 

The*  you,  and  all  the  reft,  fo  grqfly  led, 

ft*hisjugling  witch-craft  With  revenue  cheriih  ^ 

Y«  I^one,  aloi^e,  d6  m?  oppofc      ' 

Ag^iiiift  the  Pope,  and  coqnt:  his  friend^  my  foes« 
Pand.  Then  oy  the  lawful  Power  that  I  have?, 

Tjrhou  (halt  ftand  curft,  and  excommunicate  ^ 
And  bleOed  &all  hci  be,  (hat  doth  revolt     '  ' 

From  bis  allegiance?  t^  an  hereticfci ' 

And  meritorious' jQiall  that  haiid  be  call*(|, 

Canonized  and  worfiiipp'd  as  a  Saint,  .^^^ 

That  takes  away  by  any  fccret  coiir^ 

Thy  hatefUriife;   ' 

Cimjl.  0,  lawful  let  it  be,  (if) 
That  I  have  room  with  Kme  to  curfe  a  whi)e* 
pood  father  Cardinal,  cry  thoU)  \^metu 
To  my  keen  Curfes)  for  without  my  wrong 
rJThere  is'  no  tongue  hath  pow'r  to  curfc  him  i'ight; 
'  Pdnd.  There's  liaw,  and  warranto  lady,  for  my  cpri^* 
Conft.  And  for  mine  too;  when  law  can  do  no  righu 
Let  it  be  lawful  that  law  bar  no  wrong:  *  ^ 
Law  cannot  give  my  Child  his  Kii^dom  herej 
For  he,'  that  holds  his  Kingdom,  Holds  the  law  f 
Tlicrcforc  fince  law  it  fejf  n  perfeft  wrong^ 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  tb  curie? 

Patid.  Philip  of  France^  on  peril  of  a  Curfct 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  Arch-heretick  i 
And  raife  the  PowV  of  JFrahce  upon  his  head^ 
Unle^  he  do  fubmit  himfelf  to  Rome. 
MU^  Look'it  thou  pale,  France?  do  not  let  go  thy 
hand.*"'     "''  '   '  ^ 

that  I  ka^  Ittve  'Ufitk  Rome  to  enrfi  a  ^Hb  il  Mr.  Pi^,  ia 
the  Nicety  of  hk  Ear,  has,  aeairift  the  Authority  of  ill  the  ComeB,  dif^ 
jilaoed  a  Jingle  here ;  (which  I  have  made  bold  to  reftore  to  the  Tex^) 
tho*  it  isobnooi  toeraykiiowingReadery  howcbftomasyitis  witho^ 
Poet»  in  a  thoufimd  lnftanc«i/  to  play' 6n  Woids  fimilar  in  Soimd,  and 
difierin^  in  Signifitati6n.  "He  repeats  the  very  (kme  Conondrum  on  the 
two  Words  now  before  Us,  in  JuRus  Cafar. 

Nffv)  is  H  Rome,  indeed  i  and  room  enwgk. 

When  there  is  in  it  but  One  <mfy  Man. 

•  Conft. 
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^  Conft.  Look  to  that.  Devil!  left  that  France  tepenu 
And,  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lofe  a  foul. — — -  -  r    * 

jiuft.  Kins  Philips  liften  to  the  Cardinal. 

Faulc.  And  hang  a  calve's*skin  on  his  recreant  limba. 

jtuft.  Well,  ruffian,  I  muft  pocket  up  thefe  wrongs, 
Bccaufe— - 

Fauh.  Your  breeches  beft  may  carry  them. 

K.  John.  PBiUpj  what  fay *ft  thou  to  the  Cardinal  ? 

Conjl.  What  fliould  he  fay,  but  as  the  Cardinal? 

Lewis.  Bethink  you,  father  i  for  the  difference 
Is  purchafe  of  a  heavy  Curfe  from  Romij , 
Or  the  light  lofs  of  England  for  a  friends 
Forgo  the  eafier. 

Blanch.  That's  the  durfe  of  Rome. 

Confi.  Lewis f   ftand  faft^    the  Devil  tempts  thee 
here  ( I 6) 
In  likeneis  of  a  new  and  trimmed  bride.  «  ; 

Blanch.  The  lady  Confiance  fpeaksnpt  from  her  faith: 
But  'from  her  Need. 
'^  Ccnfi.  Oh,  if  thou  grant  my  Need, 
^hich  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  Faith, 
That  Need  muft  needs  infer  this  principle, 
That  Faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  Need : 
O,  then  tread  down  my  Need,  and  Faith  mounts  up  ; 
Keep  my.  Need  up,  and  Faith  is  trodden  down. 

K.Jobn.  The  King  is  mov'd,  aqd  anfwers  not  to  This. 

Conft. '  O,  be  remov'd  from  him,  and  anfwcr  well.* 

jiuft.  Do  fO)  King  Pbilipi  hang  no  more  in  Doubt. 

(x6)  ■    *  ■  the  De<vil  tempts  thee  berg 

'/  :  InXikenifs  of  a  ue<w  uncrimmed  Briie^  Tho'  all  the  Copici 
concur  in  tkiis  Reading,  yet  as  uutrimmed  cannot  bear  any  Signification 
to  fquare  with  the  Senle  required,  I  cannot  help  thinking  it  a  corrupted 
Readine.  It  might,  indeed,  admit  of  this  £xpianati<m,  undreffd,  ready 
So^0.t^idr  \m  then  That  is  giving  in  to  an  Ailufion  too  grou  for  Lady 
Cvifiance,     I  have  venture  to  throw  out  the  Negative^  and  read;    . 

In  Likenefs  of  a  new  and  trimmed  Bride* 
i.  e.  of  a  new  Bride;  and  One,  decked  and  adom'd  as  well  by  ^rtas 
Nature.    Or  .we  might  read ;  but  it  departs  a  little  wider  from  the  Traces 
of  the  Text  as  we  find  it; 

In  Likenefs  of  a  nenu  betrimmed  Bride, 
But  the  firft  Conjeanre  anfwers  the  Senfc  and  Purpofe  of  the  Speaker; 
and  requires  but  a  very  flight  y  vi^tion, .  . 

FmU. 

\  * 
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Fauh.  Hang  Notbiog  but  a  Calvc^S'-^Skin,  moft  fwoec 
Lout: 

K.  Philip.  I  am  pprplcxt,  and  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Pand.  What  can'ft  thou  fay,  but  will  perplex  thcp 
:  ihore) 
.If  thou  fland  excommunicate  and  curft? 

K.  JPiilif.  Good  rev'rend  father,  make  my  perfon 
yours  > 
And  tell  me,  how.  you  would  bcftow  your  felf. 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  arc  newly  knit. 
And  the  coniun&ion  of  our  inward  fouls 
M^rry'd  in  league,  coupled  and  link'd  together 
With  all  religious  ftrength  of  facred  vows : 
The  lat^  breath,  that  gave  the  found  of  words,] 
Was  deep-fworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love 
Between  our  Kingdoms  and  our  royal  Selves, 
And  ev'n  before  this  truce,  but  new  before. 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  waih  our  hands 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace, 
Heav'n  knows,  they  were  bcfmear'd  and  over*ftain*d 
With  Slaughter^  pencil  j  .where  Revenge  did  paint 
The  feaitfuldiflPrence  of  incenfed  Kings. 
And  {hall  thefe  hands,  fo  lately  purgM  of  blood. 
So  newly  joinM  in  love,  fo  ftrong  in  both. 
Unyoke  this  feifure,  and  this  kind  regreet? 
Flay  faft  ^nd  loofe  with  faith  ?  fo  jeft^  with  heaven,* 
Make  fuch  unconflant  children  of  our  felves. 
As  now  againto  (batch  our  palm  from  palm? 
Un-fwear  fiuth  fwcm,  and  on  the  marriagc*bed 
Of  fmiling  Peace  to  march  a  bloody  hoft, 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  ^ncerity?  O  holy  Sir, 
My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  fo| 
Out  of  ypur  grace,  devife,  ordain,  impofe 
Some  gentle  Order^  and  we  ihall  be  bleft 
To  do  your  pleafure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pand,  AU  form  is  formleft,  order  orderlefi. 
Save  what  is  oppoiite  to  England^B  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms  I  be  Champion  of  our  Church! 
Of  let  the  Church  our  Mother  breathe  her  Curfe, 

A 
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A  mother's  twk  on  fadr  revoldng  foo; 

France^  thou  may'ft  hold  a  ferpenc  by  the  ton^e; 

A  chafed  Lyon  by  the  fnor(al  paw^ 

.A  faftiDg  Tygcr  Tafer  by  the  tooth. 

Than  keep  in  peace  that  hand,  which  thou  doft  hold. 

K.  Philip.  I  may  dif-join  my  hand,  but  not  my  ikitfi. 
t    Pond.  So  mak'ft  thou  faith,  an  enemy  to  fiuth^ 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  fet'ft  oath  to  oath> 
Thy  tongue  againft  thj  tongue.  O,  let  thy  vow 
Firft  ma&  to  heav'n,  brft  be  to  heav'n  performed  | 
That  is,  to  be  the  Champion  of  our  Church. 
What  fince  thou  fwor'ft,  is  fwom  againft  thy  fi^f }    . 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thy  feu. 
For  That,  which  thou  haft  fwoni  to  do  amifi^ 
Is  not  tmUs,  when  it  is  truly  done: 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  lil^ 
The  truth  is  then  moft  done,  not  doing  it. 
The  better  Aft  of  purpofes  miftook 
Is  to  miftake  again »  tho*  indireft^ 
Yet  indlre£bion  thereby  grows  direflv 
And  falihood  falihood  cures  $  as  fire  coob  fite^* 
Within  the  fcorched  veins  of  one  new«*born*d»     . 
It  is  Religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept,  ^ 
But  thou  naft  fwom  againft  religion  : 
By  what  thou  fwear'ft,  againft  the  thing  thoU  (wear'ft : 
And  mak'ft  an  oath  the  furety  for  thy  truths 
Againft  an  oath  the  truth  thou  art  unfiire 
To  fwear,  fwear  only  not  to  be  forfwom  » 
Elfe  what  a  mockery  Should  it  be  to  fwtar? 
But  thou  doft  fwear,  only  to  be  forfwom. 
And  moft  forfwom,  to  keep  what  thou  doft  fWear. 
Therefore  thv  latter  vows,  againft  thy  firft. 
Is  in  thy  felt  Rebdtion  to  thy  felf. 
And  better  Conqueft  never  canft  thou  m^ke^ 
Than  arm  thy  conftant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
Againft  thefe  giddy,  looiie  fuggeftions : 
Upon  which  better  part;  our  prayYs  come  in^ 
If  thou  vouchiaie  them.    But  u  not,  tjicn  know, 
The  portt  of  our  curies  light  on  thee 

So 
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So  heavy*  as  thou  ih^lt  not  ib^2(c  thcfli  e^i 
But,  in  xlefpair^  die  under  their  blgcH  weight. 

jfufi.  Rebellion^  ^^%  rel>ellion« 

Fauk.  Wiirtnptbe? 
Will  not  t  Calye*s-$kin  ftop  that  mouth  of  thjnfe  t 

Lewis.  Father^  tP  anns. 

Blanch.  Upon  thv  vedding-day?     ^  ^       ^ 

Againft  the  blood  tnat  thou  haft  ^larried  ^ 
W^iatj  ihall  our  feaft  be  kept  with  daughterM  meu^ 
Shall  braying  trumpets,  and  loud  churlifh  drumfi^    ^ 
Clamours  of  hell,  be  meafures  to  pur  pomp  ? 
Q  husband,  hear  me:  (ay,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husband  in  my  n^QUth?)  ev'n  for  thM  namq, 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongU^  did  o^'er  propoUncpf 
Vpon  my  knee  I  beg,  gq  not  to  furn)$ 
Againft  mine  unc|e. 

Q^nfi.  O,  qpon  my  kneek 
Made  hard  with  kneeling,  1  do  pray  to  thee,. 
Thou  virtuous  jp^upiiuj  alter  apt  the4PQiA  ■■* 

Forethought  by  heav'n. 

£j0f^b.  Now  (ball  I  fee  thy  Ipve^  what  motive  may 
Be  ftroqger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife? 

Conft.  That  which  upholdeth  him,  that  thee  upholds^ 
His  honour.  Oh^  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour  !— 

Lewis.  I  mu(c,  your  Majefty  doth  feem  fo  cold. 
When  fuch  profound  refpe£b  do  pull  you  on? 

Pandi.  I  will  denounce  a  Curfe  upon  his  head? 

K.  Philip.  Thou  {halt  not  need.    Enghful,  Fll  &U 
from  thee. 

C^Jt.  O  fair  Return  of  banift'd  Ma|efty  ! 

Eli.  O  foul  Revolt  of  French  Inconftancy ! 

K.Jihn.  France,  thou  {halt  rue  this  hour  within  tbit 
hour. 

Faulc.  Old  Time  the  clock*fetter,  that  bald  fextoa 
Time, 
If  it,  as  he  will?  well  then,  France  {hall  rue. 

Blanch.  The  Sun's  o'ercaft  with  blood :  fair  day,  adieul 
Which  is  the  fide  that  I  mufl  go  withal  ? 
I  am  with  Both,  each  army  hath  a  band. 
And  in  their  rage,  I  having  hold  of  bpth. 

They 
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They  whirl  afuhder,  and  difmcmbcr  mc.      "^ 
Husband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'ft  win : 
Uncle,  I  needs  muft  pray  that  thou  may'ft  lofc : 
Father,  I  may  not  wifli  the  fortune  thine :    * 
Grandam,  I  will  not  wifli  thv  wifhes  thrive ; 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  fide  (hall  I  lofc : 
Aflured  lofs,  before  the  match  be  play'd. 

Lewis.  Lady,  with  me,  with  me  thy  fortune  lies. 

Blanch.  There  where  ray  fortune  lives,  there  my  life 
dies. 

K.yobn.  Coufin,  go  draw  our  puifTance  together. 

lExit  Faulc. 
France^  I  am  burnM  up  with  inflaming  wrath, 
A  rage,  whofe  heat  hath  this  condition } 
That  nothing  can  allav,  nothing  but  blood. 
The  blood,  and  deareft-valuM  blood  of  France. 

K.  Pbilii.  Thy  rage  (hall  burn  thee  up,   and  thou 
(halt  turn 
To  afhes,  ere  our  blood  (hall  quench  that  fire: 
Look  to  thy  felf,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 

K.Jobn.  No  more,  than  he  that  threats.    To  arms, 
let's  hie.  £Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Field  of  Battle. 

jtlarms^  Excurfions :  Enter  Faulconbridge,  with  Auftria's, 

bead. 

Faulc.  VT  O  W,  by  my  life,  this  day'growswond'rous 

IN        hot  >  (17) 
Some  fiery  devil  hovers  in  the  sky. 
And  pours  down  mifchief.    jiujtric^i  head  lie  there.  -^ 

(17)  — —  //  grotws  iuond*rous  hot; 

Some  airy  De<viJ  hovers  in  the  SAy.}  I  have,  by  Mr.  Warbur- 
toH\  DiredioDy  ventured  to  rubftitate»  firy  Devil,  It  is  a  very  unconda- 
£ve  Inference,  fore,  that^  becaufe  it  grew  wond*iv>tts  hot»  (bme  aiiy  De- 
vil hover*d  in  the  Sky.  It  is  a  fort  of  ReaToning,  that  carries  an  Air  of 
Ridicule ;  unlefs  we  could  determine,  that  the  Poet  meant  no  more  by 
the  Epithet  than  to  exprefi  th«  Sacred  Text,  in  which  the  Devil  is  ftiled 
<he  Prince  of  the  Air. 

Thus 
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Thus  hath  King  Richard's  fon  pcrform*d  his  vow. 
And  offered  Auftriah  blood  for  facrificc 
Unto  his  father's  ever-living  fouK 

Enter  John,  Arthur,  andHxxhtn, 

K.  y^bn.  There,  Hubert^  keep  tliis  boy.    Richard^ 
make  up  ; 
My  mother  is  aflailed  in  our  Tent, 
And  ta*cn,    I  fean 

Faulc.  My  lord,  I  refcu'd  her : 
Her  Highncfs  is  in  fafcty,  fear  you  not. 
But  on,  my  Liege  j  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  an  happy  end.         [^Exeunt* 

jflarmsj  Rxcurfiens^  Retreat.  Re-enter  JT/Vsg  John,  Elinor, 
Arthur,  Faulconbridge,, Hubert,  and  iJor^s.' 

K.John.  So  ihall  it  be  j  your  Grace  fhall  ftay  behind 
So  ftrongly  guarded:  Coufin,  look  not  fad,     . 

[srJ?  Afthttr. 
Thy  Grandam  loves  thee,  and  thy  Uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee,  as  thy  fether  was:     :        '   . 

jirtb.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with  grief. . 

K.Jobn.  Coufin,  away  for  England \  hafte  before, 
'    '    •  •       .  ,  .  [TbFaulc* 

And,  ere  our  Coming,  fee  thou  {hake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  Abbots ;  their  imprifon'd  angels 
Set  thou  at  liberty :  the  fat  ribs  of  Peace  (i8)  * 

Muft  by  the  hungry  War  be  fed  upon. 
Ufe  our  Commimon  in  its  utmoft  torce. 

Faulc.  Bel),  Book,  and  Candle  (hall  not  drive  me 
bftck» 
When  gold  and  filver  beck  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  Highncfs :  Grandam,  I  Will  pray, 

(i8)  the/atRsiso/pMce 

Muft  fy  the  hungry  now  hi  fid  ufon!\  This  Word  Mov  feems  % 
veiy  idle  Term  here,  and  conveys  no  fatisfadory  Idea.  An  Antithefi% 
and  Oppolition  of  Terms,  fo  perpetual  with  our  Author^  requires;    > 

Muft  hy  the  hungry  War  be  fid  upen. 
War^  demandinjg  a  large  Expence,  is  very  poetically  (aid  to  be  hungry^ 
aiyi  to  prey  on  the  Wesuth  and  tea  of  Feace.  Mr.  Warburtmu 

Vol.  HI.  P  (If 
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If  cvpr  I  remember  to  be  holy) 

or  your  fair  fafecy  j  fo  I  kift  your  hand. 

Eli.  Farcwcl,  my  gentle  Coufin, 

K.Jobn.  Coz,  farewcl.  lExitFmlc. 

£/i,Cotee  hither,  little  ^infmaD; — hark,  a  word. 
[Taking  him  id  omfide  offbefi^ge. 

K.  John,     [to  Hubert  m  the  other  fide.'] 
Come  hither,  Hubert.    O  my  gentle  Huberty 
We  owe  thee  much  ^  within  this  wall  <rf  flelh 
There  is  a  foul  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bofom»  dearly  cherifhed. 
Give  me  thv  hand,  I  had  a  thing  to  fay  — ■    '^  ■' 
But  I  will  nt  it  with  fome  better  time. 
Bv  heaven,  Hubert^  Vm  almoft  afham^d 
To  J&y  what  good  refped  I  have  of  thee. 

Ili^.  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  Majefhr* 

K*  ^ob».  Good  friend,  thou  haft  no  caufe  tq  fay  fa 
yett  ■  ■/ 
But  thou  ihalt  ha^^e  ~  titd  creep  Time  ne'er  (6  ilow,    . 
Yet  it  fhall  come  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  a  thing  to  fay  ~  but,  let  it  go  : 
The  Sun  is  in  the  heaven,  and  the  proud  Day, 
Attended  wfith  the'  preaforfei  of  the  Woi'ld, 
Is  all  too  wanton,  and  toti  full  of  Ga<w4l, 
To  give  m^  audience.    If  the  midnigbE  belt  (ig} 
Did  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  WBMktk 

SoumS[ 

{19J  .--^^If  tit  fniJniihe  Bell 

Did  ivitb  his  iron  Tongue^  and  hraxitn^  Stguth) 
Sound  on  into  the  drowf^  rau  ufHizbt ;  ^  J  do  aot  Aiftk,  that. 
fivnd  on  gives  here  that  Idea  ^t  Sdkmky  ana  Homiri  wUcfat  *ti»  okiiiy 
oar  Poet  uitended  to  imprefi  by  tiUs  ftiec  Defoiptioit;  -sod  wi»i^  iiy^ 
Emendation  conveys,  i.g.  If  it  were  the  ftill  part  of  the  Night,  or  0/i#  of 
the  Clock  in  the  Morning,  when  this  Sound  of  the  Sell  ilnkea.  upon^the 
ItoTi  with)  noft  Awe  and  Tefrer.  And  it  ia  very  ufiial  wiih  our  Sbak4^ 
;j^/  inotiier  P^ges  do.  express  the  Homok  of  a  Midnight  BdL 
So,  lA  Oth4ki 

Silenc0  that  dreadfal  Bdl,  k  frights  th$-  Ifii^ 

mubafs  iif^  Bufineft^ 

^halfmh  an  hideous  Trumpot  ujb  tit  Parli^ 
The  Sleepers  of  the  Houje  ?  JM^U^h. 

An*. 
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SotiAd  dne  fliittt  tlte  dtowfierac*  6f  WgM; 
If  this  fame  were  i  Chtireh-ytfd  #hefe  ^e  ftatid, 
Aro  thtfti  poffeflM  with  a  thoufand  wrongs  ^ 
Or  if  that  fdi^  Sfitit  Mdancholy 
Had  bak*d  ihy  Blood  ind  rtradc  ii!  Wivy-thicfc, 
Which  elfe  runs  tickKti^  \xf  and  6o>»ti  thd  vcirii^ 
Making  thai!  IdeOt  Latightcr  k^rfp  rtidni  eyes, 
Aftd  ftrairt  thdr  cheeki  to  idl6  riidrrttiicHt  j 
(A  paffion  hatcfiil  to  my  purpofes) 
Or  if  that  thoa  could^ft  vtc  me  withoiife  eyes^ 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 
Withoat  3  tongue,  uiing  conceiir  alone^ 
Without  eves,  ears',  and  harmful  fbiind  of  Words  j 
Th(fn^  in  dtfpighC  of  brotd-ey'd  watthfbl'day, 
I  would  into  fhy  bofom  pour  toy  though t«: 
But  ah,  I  will  not -^  yet  I  Idv*  thee  Well> 
Aifdi  by  my  tt^th^  I  tbink^  tfaoA  lov'ft  me  wdl. 

IM.  SaweUi  that  whM  you^bid  me  Ufldertikt, 
Tho'  that  my  Death  were  adjunft  t<>  Ofry  ti^^ 
By  helv'iii  Fd  db't. 

K.  John.  Do  apt  I  know,  thotf  Wdlrid^ft  ? 
Good  Huh^U  tiuUrti  IMerti  iJbrow  thihe  eye 
On  ydb  yduog  bo3r :  Til  tell  thte  What^  iAf  friendj 
He  is  a  very  Serp^ilt  in  mjr  wky^? 
.And,  whereloifer  ibis  foot  af  mine  doth  treac^ 
He  lyes  before,  me.    Doft  Cboa  unddribrnd'  xm  I 
Thou  art  his  keepef . 

IM.  And  r ft  keep  him.  ft. 
That  he  fhalt  not  ofiend  your  Majefty. 

K.John.  Defttk 

Huk  My  lord? 

K.  John.  A  GrarK 

Hui.  He  ihall  not  live. 

K.Jo6n.  £.Qougb.  , 

I  could  be  merry  now.    Bkkrit  ^  We  thee  i 

And  fomediiies,  £»-  the  mort  SolemiSQ^  he  is^  tf&t  in'tMiUit  Grciaa- 
fiaao^ctr  dife  (tt^cokr'  Hoar. 

Midfiw.  Nighf s  Draun. 
?}#  £rJ7  tb$n  iioH^  One.  Hamlet. 

P  *  r    WcU, 
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Well,  ril  not  fay  what  I  intend  for  thee: 

Remember : Madam,  fare  you  well.     , 

[^Returning  to  the  ^ueen, 
V\\  fend  thofe  Pow'rs  o'er  to  your  Majefty.,      . 

EH.  My  Bleffing  go  with  thee! 

K.Jobn.  For  England^  Coufin,  go. 
Hubert  fhall  be  your  man,  t'attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty  j  On,  toward  CalaiSy  ho!    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  the  French  Court. 

Enter  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Pandulpho,  and  Attendants. 

K. Philip.  CO,  by  a  roaring tempeft  on  the  flood, 

i3  A  whole  Armado  of  coUefted  fail 
Is  fcatterM  and  disjoined  from  fellowfhip. 

Pand.  Courage  and  comfort,  all  (hall  yet  go  well.  ^ 

K^  Philip.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run  fo  ill  ? 
Are  we  not  beaten  ?  Is  not  Anglers  loft  ?        ' 
Arthur  ta*en  Prisoner?  diverfe  dear  friends  flain? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone. 
O'er- bearing  interruption,  fpight  of  France? 

Lewis.  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortify'd:' 
So  hot  a  fpeqd  with  fuch  advice  difpos'd, 
Such  temp'rate  order  in  fo  fierce  a  caufe, 
Poth  want  example^  who  hath  read,  or  heard. 
Of  any  kindred  adion  like  to  thisP 

K.  Philip.  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had  this 
praife,    .  . 
So  we  could  find  fome  pattern  of  our  fhame. 

Enter  Conftance. 

Look,  who  comes  here?  a  Grave  unto  a  (bul, 
Holding  th' eternal  (jpirit  'gainft  her  will 
In  the  vife  prifon  bt  afflided  breath  s  ^ 

I  pr*ythee,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 
*  Confti  ho^  now,  how  fee  the  iflue  of  your  Peace. 
K.  Philip.  Patience,  good  lady^  comfort,  gentle  Cm- 
fianct.  .    . 

..     ^  Confix 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Ki»g  John.  i  i  j 

Confi.  No,  I  dcfie  all  counfel,  all  redrefs^ 
But  That,  which  ends  all  counfel,  true  redrefs, 
Death,  Deaths  oh  amiable,  lovely  death! 
Thou  odoriferous  Stench,  found  Rottcnncfs, 
Arifc  forth  from  thy  Couch  of  lafting  Night, 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  Profperity, 
And  I  will  kifs  thy  deceftable  bones  i 
And  put  my  eye-balls  in  thy  iraulty  brows  ^ 
And  ring  thcfe  fingers  with  thy  houfliold  worms  j 
And  ftop  iihis  gap  of  breath  with  fulfom  diift. 
And  bc>a  carrion  monfter,  like  thy  fclf  5 
Come  grin  on  me,  and  1  will  think  thou  fmit'ft. 
And  kiis  thee  as  thy  wife  j  Mifery's  Love, 

0  come  to  me ! 

K.  Philip.  O  fair  afflifliion,  peace. 

Conjl.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  cry  j 
O,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth. 
Then  with  a  paffiofn  I  would  Ihake  the  world. 
And  rouze  from  Sleep  that  fell  Anatomy, 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady*s  feeble  voice, 
And  fcorns  a  modern  invocation,    (lo) 

Pand.  Lady,  you  utter  madnefs,  and  not  forrow. 

Confi.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  me  fo  5 

1  am  not  mad;  this  hair  I  tear  is  mine^ 
My  name  is  Cor^ance^  I  was  Geffref^  wife: 
Ifoung  Arthur  i%  my  fon,  and  he  is  loft! 

I  am  not  mad;  I  would  to  heaven,  I  were! 
For  then,  *tis  like,  I  fliould  forgot  my  felf. 
Oh,  if  I  could,  what  grief  (hould  I  n>rget ! 
Preach  fome  Philofophy  to  make  me  mad. 
And  thou  {halt  be  canonized,  Cardinal. 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  fenfible  of  griefj 
My  reafonable  part  produces  reafon 

(20)  And  Jc9rn$  a  xnodeft  In*wcation,']  So  Mr.  Pofa:  bat  I  hxvt 
diought  fit  to  reflore  the  Reading  of  the  old  Copley.  *Tis  certain,  our 
Author  employs  this  Word,  me  Jem,  in  a  ^^atmany  places,  veiy  cramD- 
ly.  Bat  we  mall  always  underfland  him,  if  we  but  carry  this  Remam 
with  OS ;  that  he  generally  ufes  it  in  the  Signification  of  triftingy  infiguifi' 
€9nt^  n9t  HVisgifty,  of/mail  Moment,  &c.  Thus  hjs  Senfc  will  be  always 
dear  to  iis ;  as  it  were,  metaphorically,  fron^  thofe,  who  defpife  modirn 
Things,  and  prefer  the  Antient  to  them. 

^         •  P  J  How 
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How  I  may  be  4clfyer*4  of  tbefe  woflf. 
And  tcacfaw  mc  to  JkiU  or  b?ipg  ipy  fc^. 
If  I  were  mad/ 1  il^ould  fpr^c  my  ^PO? 
Or  madly  thipjc,  ^  j^flje  qf  clptitf  vers  M? 
I  am  not  mad ;  too  ^s)l,  tqq  ^^eU  I  (e^ 
The  difF'rcnt  Plague  qf  f geb  Cftlamity, 

K.  Philip.  Bind  Up  tbqfe  treiTeai  Q,  wh&t|o¥e  |  aoCft 
In  the  fair  mwJtiw^c  of  thqft  b^  bair^i 
^hcrc  \fm  by  cb^qpe  «  (Ilvcr  dfo^f  b^^h  ftU-«| 
Etr*n  to  that  <irop  tm  tbo»fwd  weiy  frMf 
^  Do  glew  tbem(b|y€^s  \n  foclAl^le  grief; 
Like  true,  infepjiFablc,  faitbful  l^q¥e9, 
Sticking  together  w  cs^laroity. 

Confi.  To  England^  if  you  will. — - 

K.  Pi&iV/p.  Bind  up  yqi|r  hair?. 

Captft.  yef,  tbftt  Iv^ilh  )ia4  Wbciipfpril  wiH  J  4«  >t? 
I  tore  tbcqi  froiff  th^^ir  bqqds,  ^d  cry'4  alptt^^ 
O,  that  tbefi?  bMs  cqujld  fo  rwl«em  mv  Sph^ 
As  they  have  giy'i>  jbffe  Hair*  »hf ir  i'iWtyl 
But  now  I  envy  a?  tfej^ir  tlbprty, 
And  will  again  cqmmit  fbeqi  fo  (Hfir  Bfl»dsi 
Becaufq  ?ny  pqor  Child  i»  »  SPrifoncff 
And,  father  Car^ifid,  I  b«F«  iMard  you  ftyt 
That  we  fhall  fee  *n4  fen«W  QUf  friend*  ipi  h«|V'n  | 
If  That  be,  I  ifeglj  f?^  wy  bQY  Pg^W* 

For  fince  the  bifcb  vfGm^  fh«  firft  mtle-ckikl^    . 

•to  him  that  di4  l»ut  y^ft^rday  fttfpifc, 

There  was  not  fucb  »  gracioiM  Gr^^tufc  horn. 

But  mow  will  CJiwH?r-(qrrqw  cat  qay  hu4, 

And  chafe  thp  p^riye  bpftpty  from  hi«  chopk  i 

And  he  will  loolf  m  bqUojiF  as  a  Qbo^s 

As  dim  and  ide^ro  as  an  ague's  fit. 

And  fo  henWiej  Md  rifiqg  fq  ag^iiiy  . 

When  I  Ihall  meet  him  in  the  Court  of  H^av'n 

I  fball  not  know  hiin -|  therefore  pever,  never^ 

Muft  I  behoid  my  pretty  Jrthur  more. 
Patid.  You  hold  top  heinous  a  rdpeft  oS  griaf. 
.  Cmji.  He  talks  to  mc,  that  never  had  a  fon.  — '•* 
K.  Pimp.  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  pf  yopr  9biW. 

Conft. 
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Cm^^  Grkf  fiUs  the  room  u^  of  my  abfent  child : 
Lyes  in  his  bed«  walks  ujp  and  down  with  t^e^ 
Puts  oa  bis  pretty  looks^  repg^ts  his  words, 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gr^ious  parts ; 

^StufB  out  his  vaeaiit  garme(>ts  with  his  form^ 
Then  have  I  rcafdn  to  be  foad  of  grief. 

-  Fare  you  wqU;.  had  you  fuch  a  loft  as  I^ 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do. 
I  will  not  kcicp  tbiF  form  upon  my  head^ 

[TM^rin^  of  her  bead-chatBi^ 
When  there  is  (uch  diforder  iq  my  wit. 
O  lotd,  my  boy,^  my  Jrtbur^  my  fair  fon ! 
My  Hif,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  aJl  the  worldl 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  forrow*&  cure !        ^Exit^ 
K.  FbiUpi^  I  fear  fome  outrage,  and  V\l  follow  her. 

Juewu.  There's  nothing  m  this  worM  can  make  mc 

Life  is  as  tediou(&  ^s  a  twkX-totd  Tate^ 
Vexing  the  di|U  ear  of  a  drowfie  man, 
A  bitter  i^i^ne  hash  fpoilt  the  fweet  world^s  tafte. 
That  it  yielda  nought  but  ihame  and  bitternefs; 

Pand.  Before  the  curing  of  a  ftronfi^  difeafe,. 
Ev'n  in  the  iaftant  of  repair  and  healthy 
The  Fit  is  ftrongeft:  evils  that  take  leavej^ 
On  their  departure,  moi};  of  all  fliew  evil. 
What  have  you  loft^  by  loSng  of  this  day? 

Lewis.  All  days  of  glory ,^  joy,  and  happinefe. 

Pand.  If  you  W^  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no>  when  fortune  meana  to  men  moil:  good^ 
She  looks  upon  tbcm  with  a.  threaie'ning  eye. 
'Ti«  ftnuiM  to  thtfik:  how  mucb  King  John  hath  loft 
In  this,  which  he  acpounts  (b  clearlv  won. 
Are  not  you  gricvM,  thsii  Jf^tbur  is  Ws  Prifoner? 

l^viis,.  As  heartily,  as  ho  ia  glad  he  hath  him. 

Pand.  Your  miud  is  all  as.  youthful  as  your  blood* 
1^0 w  hear  foe;  fpeak  with  a  prophetick  Qpiri^i 
For  cv'n  the  breath  of  what  J  mean  to  fpcafc 
Shall  blow  each,  duft,  each  llraw,  egcb  little  rttb. 
Out  of  the  pathwhidiihan  direftly  lead 
:  P  4  Thy 
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Thy  foot  to  England's  /Throne:  and  therefore  mark, 

John  hath  feizM  Artbur^  and  it  cannot  l|e 

That  whilft  warm  life  plays  in  that  Infant*s  veins» 

The  mifplac*d  John  fhould  entertain  an  hour, 

A  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath,  of  Reft. 

A  fccptcr,  (batched  with  an  unruly  hand, 

Muft  be  as  boift'roufly  maintained,  as  gained. 

And  he,  that  ftands  upon  a  flippVy  place, 

Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  ftay  him  iip. 

That  John  may  ftand,  then  jtrtbur  needs  muft  fall  j 

So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  fo. 

Lewis.  But  what  Ihall  I  gain  by  young  Jrtbur^s  Fall  ? 

Pand.  You,  in  the  Right  of  lady  Blamb  your  Wife, 
May  then  make  all  the  Claim  that  Artbur  did. 

JUwis.  And  lofe  it,  life  and  all,  as  Artbur  iX^L. 

Pand.  How  green  you  are,  and   frelh  in  this  old 
world  ? 
^ohn  lays  you  plots  5  the  times  confpire  with  you ; 
iFor  he,  that  fteeps  his  fafety  in  true  blood. 
Shall  find  bujt  bloody  fafety  and  untrue.    ' 
This  aft,  fo  evilly  borni  fhall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freeze  up  their  2eal> 
That  no  fo  fmall  advantage  fhall  ftep  forth 
To  check  his  Reigxi,  but  they  will  cherifh  it. 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky. 
No  fcapc  of  nature,  no  diftemper'd  day, 
No  common  wind,  no  cuftomed  event, 
But  they  will  pluck  away  its  natural  caufe. 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  figns. 
Abortives,  and  prcfages,  tongues  of  hcav'n 
PUinly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lewis.  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  young  Artbur^ 
.life  J 
But  hold  himfelf  fafp  in  his  prifonment. 

Pmd.O^xx^  when  he  fhall  hear  of  your  approach, 
If  that  young  Artbur  be  not  gone  already, 
Ev'n  at  this  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  ihall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kifs  the  lips  pf unacquainted  Change; 
And  pick  ftrong  matter  of  revolt  and  wrath. 

Out 
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Out  of  the  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Methinks,  I  fee  this  hurly  all  on  foot$ 
And  O)  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you 
Than  I  have  namM !  —  The  baftard  Faukonbridge 
Is  now  in  Et^land^  ranfacking  the  Chuprcbt 
Offending  Charity.    If  but  twelve  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  las  a  Call 
To  train  ten  thoufand  Englijb  to  their  fide; 
Or,  as  a  little  fnow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    Noble  Dauphin  % 
Go  with  me  to  the  King :  'tis  wonderful 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  difcontent. 
Now  that  their  Souls  are  top-full  of  ofience. 
For  England  go  \  I  will  whet  on  the  King. 

Lewis.  Strang  reafoh  makes  ftrong  aftions;  let  us  go^ 
If  you  fay  ay^  the  King  will  not  fay  no.         ^  [Exeunt. 


A    C    T     IV. 

SCENE    changes  /o  England. 

A  Prifon. 

Enter  Hubert  and  Executioner. 

Hubert. 

HE  AT  me  thefe  irons  hot,  and,  look,  thou  ftand 
Within  the  Arras  5  when  I  ftrike  my  foot 
Upon  the  bofom  of  the  ground,  ru(h  forth  3 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  ihall  find  with  me. 
Fall  to  the  chair:  be  heedful;  hence,  and  watch. 
Exe.  I  hope,  your  Warrant  will  bear  out  the  deed. 
Hub.  Uncleanly  fcruples !  fear  not  you  j  look  to't,— 
Yaung  lad,  come  forth  3  I  have  to  fsiy  with  you. 

Enter 
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%i%  King    John. 

Em^r  Arthur. 

Jrtb.  Goad  fn^frov,  Hukrt.       ^ 

Hub.  Good  morrow^  Uttlft  Prince, 

Artb.  As  Jictk  Prince  (ktviog  fo  gfoac  a  Tiit^ 
To  be  more  Prince)  at  mny  be.    You  ar^  ft4* 

/^if^..  Indeed^  I  b»ve  fafOQ  merrior. 

jlrth.  Mercjr  on  mc  f 
Mqthinks,  no  body  ihoold  be  (td  but  I| 
Yet  I  remembtr  whan  I  was  ja  ArtfiMf, 
Younc  Gentlemon  would  be  at  ftd  %»  aigbt« 
Only  for  wancontiors.    By  my  Chriftondoi% 
So  were  I  out  of  pri(bii»  smd  kept  iKetp^ 
I  (hould  be  merry  as  the  day  ia  long. 
And  fo  I  would  bo  here,  but  that»  I  doubrt 
14y  Uncle  pra&ifes  more  harm  to  mc^ 
He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him. 
Is  it  my  faulty  thai  I  was  Qigr^'s  fpn^ 
Indeed,  it  is  not ;  and  I  would  to  heaven, 
I  were  your  fo^,  fo  you  would  Iwc  me,  Hubert. 

Hub.  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  Prato 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lyes  dead  j 
ThertpfofO  I  will  ba  fudden,  w4  difpatch.  '  ^^de. 

jfrtb.  Are  you  ficfc,  Hubert?  you  look  pale  to  day  y 
In  footh,  I  wou'd,  you  were  a  little  fick  \ 
^hzi  I  might  Qt  all  nigbt  ztA  wetch  with  you. 
Alas,  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub.  HU  WQ|pd*  4o^kc  poiTcffi^u^  Qf  my  bpfom. 
^ead  here,  young '^r/£«r—  [Shewing  a  paper, 

How  now,  fpoliih  rheum,  [Ajide. 

Turoing  dif-piteous  torture  out  of  door ! 
]  muft  be  b^rief,  loll  refoJutioa  drop 
Put  at  mine  eye»  in  toodcr  wosaanifli  touB  .r^^^-^ 
Can  you  not  reod^  It^  |s  it  noe  fair  writ  9 

Art^.  Too  fair)ys  Hubert^  for  (b  fowl  c&&. 
^uft  you  wichiroos  bwn  out  both  minf  eyes? 
',    Huh.  Young  boy,  I  muft. 
'  Jfrfh.  And  wiH  you? 
fjub.  AndlwiH., 
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ake, 
I  knit  tny  hw^ker^hltf  iJb^m  y9W  br^wf  i 
(The  bcft  I  had,  a  Pripqfft  WfOttghl  k  »ff) 
And  I  did  Qd^er  Aslc  it  you ^l^ini 
And  with  my  hand  at  muinigbt  Md  yovr  fceA^i 
And,  like  the  watchful  minu(^  cq  th«  hour, 
StiU  and  anon  chcar'd  up  tbo  heavy  tim;, 
Sayinfi^  what  Uck  you?  and  wh^Q  lyss  yowrgrwf^ 
Or  what  good  1qv9  may  I  perform  for  you  ? 
Many  a  poor  man^i  Ton  w<Hi}d  Havp  Uia  ft}U» 
And  nc*cr  have  fpoke  a  loying  word  to  yosi  i  ^ 

But  you  at  your  fick  ffwoe  hid  a  PriUQt* 
Nay,  you  may  think,  my  Jpvt  was  wafty  loTc, 
And  call  it  cunning.    Oo,  ae  if  you  will  i 
If  heav*A  bo  plea^'d  that  you  nuft  ufo  mti  ilU 
why  then,  yw  muft-r  Will  yoii  put  QUE  winp  ay«? 
Thefe  eyes,  that  wver  didi^  f^fS  9«Vf  r  (I^alU 
So  much  as  frown  on  you. 

Hub.  Tvc  fwo^n  to  do  it  I 
And  witb  hot  Irom  m^fk  I  hura  tfaf aa  out* 

jA'/i.  AH)  aaaOf  but  in  thia  iron  agf ,  would  4q  ir. 
The  iron  of  it  ieif,  tho*  heat  red^hoti 
Approaching  uoar  thefe  eyes,  would  drink  my  tm^ 
And  quen9h  its  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence  i 
Nay,  after  that,  eonfume  a^ay  in  r^ft» 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eyo. 
Are  you  more  ftubborn  hard,  than  hammcr'd  from  ? 
Oh !  if  an  Angel  fhould  have  coiue  to  mo, 
Aod  |ol4  mp>  Hukcri  (hQvl^  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have  heliev'd  him :  no  conguO)  hmHutert^^•^ 

Hub.  Comp  forth  I  dq,  as  I  bid  yw  d^u 

[^SioMtps^  andtif€  mm  enten. 

jfrtb.  O  fave  me^  finbirtj  iave  me !  mv  eyea  are  out^ 
£v*n  with  the  fierce  looks  of  thefe  bloody  men* 

Hub.  (jrive  me  the  ir.on,  I  fay ^  and  bind  him  here.. 

j^ti.  Alas^  what  need  you  be  fo  hoif^Vous^rougK? 
I  wiH  not  ftrug^le,  1  will  &znd  ftone^ftill. 
For  heav'D  fake,  Hubert^  \fX  me  n^%  bue  j>oujp4* 
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Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert^  drive  thefc  men  away. 

And  I  will  fie  as  quiet  as  a  lamb. 

I  will  not  ftir,  rior  wince,  nor  Ipeak  a  word. 

Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angrily  : 

Thruft  but  thefc  men  away,  and  I'll  forgive  you,^ 

Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to.    • 

Hub.  Go,  ftand  within  |  let  me  alone  with  him. 

Exec.  I  am  beft  pleas'd  to  be  from  fuch  a  deed.  [^Exeunt. 

Arih.  Alas,  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend ; 
He  hath  a  ftern  look,  but  a  gentle  heart ; 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  compaffion  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  your  fclf. 

Arth.  1$  there  no  remedy? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lofe  your  eyes. 

Arth.  O  heav*n!  that  there  were  but  a  moth  in  yours, 
A  grain,  a  duft,  a  gnat,  a  wandrihg  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  fenfe : 
Then,  feeling  what  fmall  things  are  boift'rous  there. 
Your  vile  intent  muft  needs  Teem  horrible. 

Hub.  Is  this  your  promife  ?  go  to,  hold  your  tongue.-— 

Artk.  Huberty  iht  utterance  of  a  brace  of  tongues 
Mufl:  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes  : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue;  let  me  not,  Hubert i 
Or,  Hubert^  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue, 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes.     O  fpare  mine  eyes! 
Though  to  no  ufe,  but  ftill  to  look  on  you. 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  inftrument  is  cold. 
And  would  not  harm  nie. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 

Arth.  No,  in  good  footh,  the  fire  is  dead  with  grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  us'd 
In  undeferv'd  extreamsj  fee  elfe  your  felf. 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coaU 
The  breath  of  hcav'n  hath  blown  its  fpirit  out. 
And  ftrew'd  repentant  afhes  on  its  head.  * 

Hub.  B\ii  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 

Arth.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  blufh^ 
And  glow  with  Ihame  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert: 
Nay,  it,  perchance,  will  fparklc  in  yopr  eyes; 

And 
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And  like  a  Dog,  that  is  compell'd  to  fight. 
Snatch  at  his  Matter  that  doth  tarre  him  pn« 
All  things,  that  you  fhould  ufe  to  do  me  wrong. 
Deny  their  office ;  only  You  do  lack 
That  mercy  which  fierce  fire  and  iron  extend. 
Creatures  of  note  for  mercy^lacking  u(es. 

Hub.  Well,'  fee  to  live  ;  I  will  not  touch  thine  eye^ 
For  all  the  treafure  that  thine  uncle  owns: 
Yet  am  I  fworn^  and  I  did  purpofe,  boy. 
With  this  fame  very  iron  to  burn  them  out. 

jlrtb.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert.  All  this  while 
You  were  difguifcd. 

Hub.  Peace :  no  more.    Adieu, 
Your  Uncle  muft  not  know  but  you  are  dead. 
V\\  fill  thefe  dogged  fpies  with  fiilfe  reports: 
And,  pretty  child,  fleep  doubtlefs,  and  fecure. 
That  Hubert^  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world. 
Will  not  offend  thee. 

Artb.  O  heav'n !  I  thank  you,  Huberts 

Hub.  Silence,  no  morej  ^o  clofely  in  with  meJ 
Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee.,  [^ExeunU 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Court  (^/England. 

Enter  King  John,  Pembroke,  Salisbury,  and  other  Lords. 

K.Jobn.  TTERE  once  again   we  fit,  once  again 

jn    crowned. 
And  looked  upon,  I  hope,  with  chearful  eyes. 

Pemb.   This  once  again,  but   that  your  Highnefs 
plc'as'd. 
Was  once  fuperfluous^  you  were  crowned  before. 
And  that  high  Royalty  was  ne'er  pluck*d  oflF: 
The  faiths  of  men,  ne'er  ilained  with  revolt: 
FTeih  expeftation  troubled  not  the  Land 
With  any  lone'd-for  Change,  or  better  State. 

Sal:  Therefore  to  be  pofiefs'd  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard  a  Title  that  was  rich  before  j 
To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lilly. 
To  throw  a  pertume  on  the  violet, 
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To  rmooththi  tCS,  6r  Add  jiribthir  Hiid 
Unto  the  ftmbd^Tj  6*  vfltft  tip<i#-llghe 
To  feck  the  b«i^t«diH  «^«  6f  h(<ftv'ii  to  g8riiffi> 
Is  waftefiil  and  ridi^lotd  &iich. 

Pemb.  Bttt  that  ]r6ur  ftf^^t  f\6iit<t  Mtirft  b6  ddil^i 
This  z6i  is  as  il^  Mi^reM  Ta]«  heW  tdid^ 
AAd  ifi  tb«  iaft  it^titlg  tl-oli5!«r6th6} 
Being  urged  a«  « titue  tiiifej^nsibile. 

Sal.  In  thij  tte  a!Atit|«fr  «ttd  \i7«It<nbt!dd  fkct 
Of  plain  old  fotitt  ii  WHtM  diifiguYdds 
Aftd,  Mk6 «  lifted  wiijd  UM9  itiilAi 
It  makes  the  courfe  of  thoughts  to  feV6&  Abdtif  $ 
Startles  and  frights  atJi)d<lfirati<MV} 
Makes  ibUnd  d^i^^A  St<k,  ;Md  timth  ftfpfiaitfd) 
JlPor  putddg  on  fo  Mtv*  ikr  fkfliicViV'd  ,ri»6e. 

Pemb.  Wh<Jn'#br8iiicft  ftrtV*  €6-  d<y  bettft'  ffifc  Wtftj 
They  do  «»flf<SUiid-  thci^  skiff  tti-  cbvttdofndlS  j  (rf7 
And  oftentimes  excufing  of. a  fyeSit   - 
Doth  make  thii  ^It  t!m:  wbffe  by  tfie  e:MiH^; 
As  pafcfieSy  fetf  «^h  itf  liftle  bife^ch, 
0Sfer«dit  more  in  lAAMg  <yf  tthie  finUr, 
Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  fo  patch'd. 

Sal.  To'tBisdiefirVbribr«y(}a;«re^ntfW''crdwd*4 
We  breath'd  ourcounfelj  but  it  pleas'dyour  Highneis 
To  dVw-beir  it  j  and  we're  iik  tfcneH'  pleaiTd) 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would, 
Jk^ift  f»ftlfe  a  StaAtf  at(  wMt  ^<:>tff  Fli^ilefs  wlll:- 

K.  John.  Some  reafons  of  thwdbublc  Coronation 
I  have  poffeft  ^tttf  ^fli,-  artd  0ii«k  thifitti  ftroiig'. 
AlS&  ttid»ey  iSft6r4  Af oiig  <tke-  \^r  is'  ta)F  fdir) 
I  fhall  endue  you  with :  mean  time,  but  ask 
Whas  yotf  \«^oOW'  ltt^W  frfdrtWd,  ifHatt  is  not  <WP, 
And  welt  {feiB  yw  pet*d*1^c?  ht<\*  Wiffingly 
I  will  both  hesir  imS  gtiaSW  ybti  ytJUr  rtfquiifti; 

Pm^.  Then  ly  a«  dttit  dtttf  *ttl'  tfld  T<MlgT«  df  tlidfi^, 

(2i)fS»r*<««!/><W'i^'*«V«i{W/»  Corettofiwls:]  i.e  Ndt  by  their 
Avarice;  bat  b  an  eager  Eaia\maOm,  aa  uteH(^D«&itf  of  •f'^V^  i  ii 
in  ^wo-  V.  * 

But  if  it  *f>  *'  ^in  fs  oJVtff  ffoiibur; 

'■  ■  ,  To 
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1*6  fmm^  the  parpofes  of  ttt  their  hear t^^ 

(Both  for  my  fclf  and  them  j  but  chief  cf  dl, 

Yduf  fafcty  i  for  the  which^  tat  fAfftnd  they 

Bend  their  beft  Studies  j)  heartily  rc<jtieft 

Th*  infrattchifemcni  of  jirtbun  wht)fe  neftfaifit 

Doth  move  thef  m€irm*ring  lips  6f  diftontcnt 

To  break  iiitD  this  dafig'rotis  ai^guwfeitt^ 

If  what  in  Reft  yon  have,  iti  Rigfrt  fon  hoW, 

Why  fliou'd  yotrf  fears,  (which,  as  they  &y,  attend 

The  fteps  of  wrt)ng)  then  more  yon  to  mew  xsp 

Yonr  tender  kinfman,  and  to  chofed  his  days 

With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  yotrth    ' 

The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercife  ? 

That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  htve  dkis 

To  grace  occafion^^  let  it  hi  otir  ftrit. 

That  you  have  bid  ns  ask  his  Kbcrty  > 

Whicn  for  our  good  we  do  no  further  ask. 

Than  whereupon  our  Weal,  on  you  depttxamft 

Counta  it  your  Weaf  that  he  have  li&erty.^ 

Itnter  Hubert. 

K.ybin.  Let  it  be  fi>;  I  d6  commit  Mi^  fowlk 
To  your  diredion.    HuberU  what  news  with  you? 

Pemb.  This  is  the  man,  iuould  do  the  bloody  deed: 
He  ihew'd  hts  Warrant  to  a  Friend  of  mki^ 
The  image  of  ft  wi^cked  heiiKms  feute 
Lrres  in  his-  eye^  that  clofe  afpeft  of  bi^ 
Does  fhew  the  HimkI'  of  a  muctihtroublMt  bwaft. 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe  'tis  done. 
What  we  fo  fe»r'd  he  had  »  Charge  td  del. 

Sal.  The  colour  oF  tile  King  doth  eotae  and^ 
Betweei^  his  pwpofe  and  his  confeieiice, 
Likr  faerakte  ^twixt  two  dreadjtil  batrek  km:  ^t^) 
His  paffion  is  fo  ripe,,  it  noed^  imift^bfesik. 

(22)  Liki  Utrndis,  *iM/$ixt  foftr  dfiat^  BattUt  kti]  loir  HeraldB 
are  not  p1^te(i>  1  proTume,  ifi  thMaklft  betwixt  CWo  1mm  of  Battle; 
tho'  they,  and  Tnimpets,  are  often  fent  over  from  Party  to  Party,  to 
propofe  Tenn^  dcmuid  a  Parley^  &c.  1  YMt  liatticm  venttir'd  tb 
read,  fent. 

Pemh. 
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Pemb.  And  when  it  breaks,  I  fear,  will  ifTue  thenoe 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  fwect  child's  death. 

K.  John.  We  cannot  hold  Mortality's  ftrong  hand. 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  livinjg, 
The  fuit  which  you  demand  is  gone,  and  dead! 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceased  to  night. 

Sal.  Indeed,  we  fear'd,  his  ficknefs  was  paft  cure. 

Pemb.  Indeed,  we  heard  how  near  his  death  he  was. 
Before  the  child  himfelf  felt  he  was  fick. 
This  muft  be  anfwer'd,  either  here,  or  hence. 

K.John.  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folemn  brows  on  me? 
Think  you,  I  bear  the.  (hears  of  Deftiny  ? 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  pulfe  of  life  ? 

Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul-play,  and  'tis  ihame 
That  Greatnels  Ihould  fo  grolJy  offer  it  : 
So  thrive  it  in  your  game,  and  fo  farewel ! 

Pmb.  Stay  yet,  lord  Salisbury ^  I'll  go  with  thee. 
And  find  th'  inheritance  of  this  poor  cmld, 
His  lictle  Kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood  which  own'd  the  breadth  of  all  this  lile. 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold  j  bad  world  the  while! 
This  muft  not  be  thus  borne  ^  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  forrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt.      lExemf^ 

.Enter  a  Mejjenger. 

m.John.  They  burn  in  indignation  j  I  repent.    .       - 
There,  is  no  fure  foundation  fet,  on  blood  ^     , 
No  certatn  life  atchiev'd  by  others  death—       \^Afide. 
A  fearful  eye  thou  haft ;  where  is  that  blood, 

[fi  tU^  Mef. 
That  I  have  fcen  inhabit  in  thofe  cheeks  ? 
So  foul  a  sky  clears  not  without  a  ftorm ; 
Pour  down  thy  weather:  how  goes  all  in  France? 

Mef  From  France  to  Englamf  never  fuch  a  Power, 
For  any  foreign  Preparation, 
Was  levy'd  in  the  body  of  a  L^nd. 
The  copy  of  your  fpecd  is  leam'd  by  them: 
For  when  you  fhould  be  told,  they  do  prepare^ 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  arc  all  arriv'd. 

KJobn. 
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K.:John.  Oh,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been  drunk? 
Where  hath  it  flcpt?  where  is  my  Mother's  care? 
That  fuch  an  army  fliould  be  drawn  in  France^ 
And  fhe  not  hear  of  it  ? 

Mef.  My  Liege,  her  ear 
Is  ftopt  with  dull:  the  firft  o£  Jprit^  dy'd 
Your  noble  mother;  and  as  I  hear,  niy  lord, 
The  lady  Confiance  in  a  frenzie  dy'd 
Three  days  before :  but  this  from  Rumour's  tongue 
I  idcly  heard ;  if  true  or  falfe,  I  know  not. 

K.  John.  With-hold  thy  fpeed,  dreadful  Occafion! 

0  make  a  league  with  me,  till  I  have  plcas'd 
My  difcontentcd  Peers.     What !  Mother  dead  ? 
How  wildly  theh  walks  my  eftate  in  France? 
Under  whofe  conduQ:  came  thofe  Powers  of  France^ 
That,  thou  for  truth  giv'ft  out,  are  landed  here  ? 

Mef.  Under  the  Dauphin.  ^ 

Enter  Faulcpnbridgc,  and  Peter  of  Pomfrct. 

K.  John,  Thou  haft  made  me  giddy  » 

With  thcfe  jll  tidings.     Now,  what  fays  the  world 
To  your  proceedings?  Do  not  feck  to  ItufF 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  full.  ' 

Faulc.  But  if  you  be  afraid  to  hear  the  worft, 
Then  let  the  worft  unheard  fall  on  your  head. 

K.Jobn.  Bear  with  me,  Coufin  5  for  I  was  ama2*d 
Under  the  tide>  but  now  I  breathe  again 
Aloft  the  flood,  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  fpeak  it  of  what  it  will. 

Fauk.  How  I  have  fbcd  among  the  Clergy-men^ 
Thefums  I  have  coUeored  (hall  exprefs. 
But  as  I  traveird  hither  through  the  Land, 

1  find  the  People  ftrangely  fantafied ; 
Pofleft  witfai  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams  5 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fean 
And  here's  a  Prophet  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  ftreets  o(  Pomfret^  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels :    . 
To  whom  he  fung  in  rude  harfh^founding  rhimes, 

Vol.  hi.  Q.       ^  That, 
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Tlmt,  «re  the  next  Afienfioji^day  at  noQn, 
Your  HighpcG  fliould  deliver  up  your  Crown. 

K.  John.  Thou  idle  dreaqw,  wherefore  did'ft  thou  fo ? 

P^^r.  Fore-knowing,  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  fp, 

K.  John.  Hubert^  away  with  him,  imprifon  biia[)| 
And  on  that  day  at  nooa>  wher^Qt>  he  fays 
I  (hall  yield  up  ray  Crown,  let  him  \f^  hang'd. 
Deliver  him  to  fafety^  and  return. 
For  I  muft  ufe  thee*— O  my  gentle  Coufin, 

[Exit  Huhcrtj  tvitb  Pete?^' 
Hear'ft  thou  the  News  abroad,  who  are  arrived  ? 

FauU.  The  Fr^ncb^  my  lord  %  men^  mouths  are  full pf  it  ; 
Befides,  I  met  lord  Bigof  and  lord  Salisbury^ 
With  eyes  as  red  as  ncw-cukindlcd  fire. 
And  Others  more,  going  to  feek  the  Grave 
Of  Arthur^  who,  they  lay,  is  kiUM  to  night 
On  your  iuggeftion. 

K.  7^^^- Gentle  kinfman,  go 
And  thruft  thy  felf  into  their  company: 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  again  : 
Bring  them  before  me. 

FmU.  I  will  feek  them  out, 

K.  John.  Nay,  but  make  bafte ;  the  better  Ibpt  b^)f9» 
O,  let  me  hayc  no  Subje£i:  enemies, 
When  adverfe  foreigners  affright  my  tawfis 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  ftout  mvafipn. 
Be  Mere9fry^  fet  feathers  to  thy  hc^Uv 
And  fly,  like  thoii^h^t  from  tbeiKi  to  me  tgaift. 

Faulc.  The  Spirit:  of  the  ti«w  ihall  teach  m^  fpeed. 

K.^9kn.  Spoke  tike  a  fpr^gbcfVil  npble  g^ttleoMA- 
Go  after  him ;  for  be,  pc^rhaps,  &aU  n99«^ 
Some  mefleqgtf  becmvt  me  «nd  tlie  Poeiri  h 
And  be  thou  he. 

Mef.  With  all  my  hmtu  my  Lifge.  X:^if,. 

K.  John.  Af y  mpihcc ^e^  t 

Enter  Hubert. 
Hub.  My  1qp4,  theyf^K)  five  moons  wereietntpitigbt : 
Four  fi«i4i  ^  ^  4^^  di4  whi^rl  ^ibow; 

The 
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K;  John.  Five  moons  ? 

Hu^.  Old  men  and  betdatts^  in  the  ftfee^^ 
Do  prophcfie  upon  it  dangeroufly  : 
Young  jtrtbuf%  death  is  common  in  their  moutbsi 
And)  when  they  talh  of  him,  they  fhake  their  h9^d% 
And  whifper  one  anther  in  the  ear. 
And  he^  that  fpeaksj  doth  gripe  the  hearerV  Wrift^ 
Whilft  he,  that  hears,  maMes  f^tfrful  zSiiotk 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  neds,  with  rpHinj^  tof€«4 
I  faw  a  Smith  {(and  with  his  hammerj  thus, 
The  whiHl  iiis  iron  did  on  theanvii  coe), 
With  open  mouth  fwallowing  a  tay lot's  newai 
Who  with  his  fhears  and  meafure  in  his  han<L 
Standing  on  flippers,  which  his  nimUe  bafte 
Had  fallcly  thruft  upon  eoi^tPdry  ftet,^ 
Told  of  a  many  thouiknd  warlike  frinc^t 
That  were  embatteled  and  ranked  in  Itent^ 
Another  lean,  unwaih'd  artificer 
Cuts  oflF  hi5  Tale,  and  talks  of  jff^r^^  ^ath. 

K.  Joim.  Why  ftcfc'ft  thou  to  foUkth  me  With  Aeft 
fears? 
Why  urseft  tho«  fo  eft  voung  jfirthurh  death ? 
Thy  hand  hath  murther^a  him  :  I  had  a  caufe 
To  wifli  htm  dead,  but  thou  had*ft  hone  to  kill  hint. 

Hub.  JIad  nonii,   my  lord?  why,  did  you,  nflf  pro- 
voke tne  ? 

K.  Jdbn.  It  is  the  curfe  of  Kings,  to  be  attended 
By  flavcs-th^t  taljc  their  humours  for  a  Warrant, 
To  break  into  the  bloody  houfe  of  life  t 
And,  on  ^e  winking  of  authority. 
To  underfland  ^  hw,  to  know  the  meaning 
\   Of  dangVous  Majefty  i  when,  perchance.  It  frowM 
More  upon  hqinour,  than  advis'd  refpeft. 

Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  feal^  for  what  I  did* 

K.Jobn.  Qh,  lyhen  the  laftAccount 'twist  heaven  aii4 
earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  (hall  this  h^nd  and  feal 
Witnefs  againft  us  to  damnation. 
I)ow  oft  the  fight  of  means,  to  do  ill  dteds^ 

Q^%  Makes 
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Makes  deeds  ill  done?  for  hadft  not  thou  bctn  by, 

A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'4,        . 

Quoted,  and  fign'd  to  do  a  deed  of  fliame,' 

This  murther  had  not  come  into  my  mind. 

But  taking  note  of  thy  abhorred  afpcft. 

Finding: t^iee  fit  for  bloody  villany,  .^ 

Apt,  liable  to  be  employed  in  danger, 

I  faiijtly  broke  with  thee  o(  jfrsbur's  death.     ; 

And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  King, 

Mad'ft  it  no  confcienc«  to  dcftroy  a  Prince.  ' 

^  Hui.  Mylord-T— 

K.  John,  Hadft  thou  but  ihook  thy  head,  or  made  a* 
paufe,  r        .       ^ 

When  I  fpake  darkly  what  I  purpofed  : 
Or  turn'd  an.  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face, 
Or  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  exprefs  words  j    : 
Deep  (hame  had  ftruck  me  dumb,  made  me  break  off. 
And  thofe  thy  fears  plight  have  wrought  fears  in  me. 
But  thou  didft  underftand  me  by  my  figns. 
And  didft  in  figns  again  parley  with  fin  j  » 

Yea,  without  ftop3  did'ft  let  thy  heart  confent. 
And  confequently  thy  rude  hand  to  a6b 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  hcki  vile  to  name.-^* 
Out  of  my  fight,  and  never  fee  me  more ! 
My  Nobles  kave-me,  and  my  ftate  is  brav'd, 
Ev'n  at  my  gates,  with/ranks  of  foreign  Pow'rs^ 
Nay,  inl^Kfc  body  of  this  fleflily  land, 
This  kfngdiom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath, 
Hoftility^  and  civil  tumult  reigns,      .  . 

Between  my  confcience,  and  my  coufin's  death. 

Huh.  Arm  you  againft  your  other  enemies,: 
I'll  make  a  peace  between  your  foul  and  you. 
YoQng ^rtiur  is  alive:  this  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden,  and  an  innocent  band. 
Not,  pa.itTted  with  the  crimfon  fpots  of  blood;  ' 
Within  this  bofom  never  entered  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murderous  thought^  . 
And  you  hare  flanderld  Nature  in  my  form  ^ 
^Which,  howfoever  rude  cxteriorJyj  .     > .      .     . 


•^  r.' 
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Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind, 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocenccliild. 

Krjobn.  Doth  JrtAur  live}  O,  haftc  thee  to  the  Peers, 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incenfed  rage^  ' 

And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience.   < 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  paffion  made 
Upon  thy  feature,  for  my  rage  was  blind ; 
And  fouj  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Prefented  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 
Oh,  anfwer  Hot,  but  to  my  clofet  bring 
The  angry  loi*ds  with,  all  expediept  hafte. 
I  cronjure  thee  but  flowly :  run  more  faft,         [^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E,  a  Street  before  a  Trifon.     , 

Enter  Arthur  on  the  ffaJISy  difguis^d. 

jlrtL  ^Tp  H  E  wall  is  high,  and  yet  will  I  leap  down* 
JL    Good  ground,  be  pitiful,and  hurt  me  not! 
There's  few  or  none  do  know  me :  if  they  did. 
This  iliip-boy's  fcmblance  hath  dif^uis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraid,  and  yet  V\\  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
ril  find  a  thoufand  ihifts  to  get  away.* 
As  good  to  die,  and  gos  as  die,  and  ftay,  [Leaps  dwm. 
Oh  me!  my  uncle's  ^irit  is  in  thefe  ftones : 
Heaven  take  my  foul,  and  England  keep  my  bones! 

{Diet. 

JB»/^r  Pembroke,  Sdisbury  ^jwf  Bigot. 

Sal.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  St«  Edmndsburyi 
It  is  our  Safety  I  and  we  rouft  embrace 
This  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pern.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  Cardinal? 

Sal.  The  Count  Melun^  a  noble  lord  of  France^ 
Whofe  Private  with  me  of  the  Daupbin^s  love 
Is  much  more  gen'ral  than  thefe  lines  import. 

Bigof.  To  morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  thep^ 

Sal.  Or  rather  then  fet  forward,  for  'twill  be 
Tyro  long  days  journey,  lords,  or  ere  we  mee^ 
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jEavirr  Fukonbridge. 

Faufc.  Once  more  today  well  mcc,  diftcm^r'd  jordsi 
The  King  by  iqc  rcquefts  your  f)refenoe  ftmc« 

Sal.  The  King  hlith  dK^offtfi  himCdf  of  ttsf 
We  will  not  line  iiis  thin,  beftaincd  doak^ 
With  our  pure  honours :  nor  attend  the  fo^t^ 
That  leaves  <hc  print  pf  blood  whcrc*«'cr  it  iMikk 
ijfleturn,  and  tell  hiin  fo:  we  know  the  worft* 

^aulc.  What  c'tr  yott  think,  gdod  w«*di,  I  thiftk, 
Vterebcit> 

Ssh  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  rcafon  now. 

Fmfc.  But  there  is  iitclc  mfoa  in  yoar  gric^ 
Therefore  'twere  re^ifon,  you  had  manners  now. 

Pfwk.  Sir>  Sir,  inpatience  hath  its  privilege. 
.  Faulc.  'Tis  titjc,  to  hurt  its  mailer,  no  man  elfe. 

^mL  Ws  is  thcpriftm:  #h|t  H  he  lytt  here? 

f5!r«;f  Arthur. 

Pei^b.  Oh  death,  tBftde  proUd  wi<^  pUM  <ifid  {Min<idy 
..beautFl 
The  earth  had  not  a  lit>le  to  bide  tsbis  deed* 

Saf.  Murdei-^  is  hatiiiig  «^ba€  hlmfeif  hull  done, 
Poth  |ay  it  open  co  HTjgc  pn  Heveiige. 

Sigat;.  dt  whcuk  be  dooin^d  phis  bravty  to  <|te<i{nint 
Found  it  too  pratictos  princely  for  a  Omve. 

SU.  Sii  iRffhmrd^  VJut  ^itik  ydu^^  have  yon  bckeU, 
Ot  Have  you  read,  or  heard)  or  could  you  think, 
Or  do  you  alttioft  think,  aHho' yoii  fec|> 
What  ybmdo  fee  5  fcould  tlioUglit,  without  xVis  objeft. 
Form  <Afte}i  ancttier^  'tas  tbfe  vetf  top, 
The  height,  the  €ret|  or  <^ft  vnito  the  cittft 
Of  murder's  Arow*  thjs^is  tfce  ^bod'ieft  ihitec^ 
Ttte  *rildaft  fevng%  tire  rOtA  ftrori^        . 
That  .ever  '^^^'4  wit»t^  or  Aarihg  i^ 
l^rpfentedto  the  <^aw  «f  <*ft  r6«H>He. 

Pemb.  m  ntutders  pa4(  do  i|anial  'ttects'd  «  d>is  i 
^nd  t4*is  io  fok?,  aad  fo  HoiiMtoiiaiaiJk,  ' 
Shall  give  k  L0*i«efe,  a  p«rity^ 
Tp  ^bc  jrec-mpbegottca  ^  «f  Timp$ 
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And  prove  a  deadly  blood-ihed  but  a  jeft^ 
Eitampled  by  this  heinous  rpe£lacle.  , 

/*^/y/r.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  workf 
The  gracelefs  a&ion  of  a  heavy  hand^ 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hs^. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  Work  of  any  hand  ? 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  \vhat  would  enfue. 
It  is  the  fhameful  work  of  Huiert^s  hand. 
The  pra&ide  and  the  purpofe  ^f  the  King; 
From  whofe  obedience  I  torbid  my  foul,  ^      , 

Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  fweet  life. 
And  breathing  to  this  breathlels  Excellence 
Thi  incenfe  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow !  ^ 

Never  to  tafte  the  plcafures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infe&ed  with  delight. 
Nor  converfant  with  cafe  and  idknefs^ 
Till  I  have  fet  a  glpry  to  this  hand. 
By  giving  it  the  worlhip  of  Revengd. 

Peu^.  Bigot.  Our  fouls  religioufly  confirm  thy  wbrds. 

ifiter  Hubert, 

Hub.  Lords,  t  am  hot  with  haAe,  in  feeklng  you^ 
jtrtbur  doth  live,  the  King  hath  fent  for  you. 

Sah  Oh,  he  is  bold,  and  blufhes  not  at  death} 
Avant,  thou  Hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone! 

Hub.  I  am  no  villain* 
.    Sai.  Muft  I  rob  the  law?  ^firOwing  bis  Sword* 

J^uifk.  Vour  fword  is  bright.  Sir,  put  it  up  again. 

Sat.  Not  till  I  iheath  it  in  a  murd'rer's  skin. 

Hub.  Stand  back,  lord  Salisbury \  ftand  back,  I  lays 
By  heav'n,  I  thinks  my  fword's  as  iharp  as  yours. 
I  would  not  have  jrqu,  lord,  forget  your  felt. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence  % 
Left  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  Worth,  your  Greatnefs,  and  Nobility. 
.  Bifpt.  Out,  dun^auiill  dar'ft  thou  brave  a  Noblemaa? 

Hub:  Kdtformy  Ufe^  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  si^nft  aa  £mperojr. 

Sah  Tho«  art  a  murd^'rcr,,  ^ 

.    -.  7  V    .  -^  -J '  .  -.         ..•    ;' 
.!>*.  0,4  Hub. 
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Hub.  Do  pot  prove  mc  fo  >       , 
Yet,  I  am  none.     Whole  tongue  foc'er  fpeaks  falfe, 
JvTot  truly  fpeaks  5  who  fpeaks  not  truly,  lyes* 

Pemb.  Cue  him  to  pieces. 

Faulc.  Keep:  the  peUce,  I  fay. 

Sal  Stand  by,  or  I  (hall  gaul  you,  Faukonbridge. 

Faulc.  Thou  wcrt  better  gaul  the  Devil,  Salisbury, 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  ftir  thy  foot. 
Or  teach  thy  hafty  fpleen  to  do  me  mame, 
Vl\  ftrike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  fword  betime. 
Or  rU  fo  maul  you,  and  your  tofting-iron, 
That  you  (hall  think,  the  Devil  is  come  from  hell. 

Bigot.  What  will  vou  do,  renowned' Faukonbridge? 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer? 

Hub.  Lord  Bigofj  I  ^an  none. 

Bigot.  Who  kiird  this  Prince.^ 

Hub.  *Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  well: 
I  honourM  him,  1  lov'd  hjm,  and  wiH  weep 
^y  date  of  life  out,  foi*  his  fwcct  life's  lofs. 

Sal.  Truft  not  thofe  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes. 
For  villany  is  not  without  fuch  r^eume  j 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  fecm  ,       .    . 
Like  rivers  of  rernorfe  and  innocence. 
Away  w(th  me  All  You,.whofe  fouls  abhor 
Th'  uncler^niy  favour  of  a  flaugfiter-houic. 
For  I  am  ftifled  with  the  fmcU  6f  fin. 

Bigot.  Away  tow'rd  Bury^  to  the  Dauphin  there.  - 

Pemb.  Thcre^  tell  the  KSngy  he  may  enquire  us  out. 

[^Exeunt  Lords, 

Fauk.  Here's  a  good  wprldj  knew  you  of  this  fair 
'  work?  ^ 

Beyond  the  infinite  and  boqndlcfs  reach 
Of  mercy,  (if  thou  didft  this  deed  of  death) 
Art  thou  damn*dj  Hubert. 

/fo^.  Do  but  hear  mfe,  Sir. 

Fat^k^  Ha?Tll  tell  phce  what, 

I'hou'rt  damri*d  fo  black nay,  nothing  Is  fo  bla[ck| 

Thou  art  njoredeepxiamn'd  th'4n  Prince  Lutifer.    ' 
oThere  is^  ndt  y^t  fd  -ugly  a . fiend  of  hqll 
'^^'thbu  ihdt  be,  if  thou  di0  kill  this  chiW; 
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Hub.  Upon  my  foul— — ^ 

Fauk.  If  thou  didft  but  confcnt 
To  this  moft  cruel  a£t,  do  but  dcfpair, 
And  if  thou  want*ft  a  cord,  the  fmalleft  thread. 
That  ever  fpidcr  twitted  from  her  womb, 
Will  ftrangle  thee  •,  a  rulh  will  be  a  beam 
To  hang  thee  on :  or  would'ft  thou  drown  thy  felf. 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  fpoon. 
And  it  ihall  be  as  all  the  ocean, 
Enough  to  itifle  fuch  a  villain  up. 
I  do  lufped:  thee  very  grievoufly. 

Hub.  If  I  in  ad,  confent,  or  fin  of  thought. 
Be  guilty  of  the  ftealing  that  fweet  breath. 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay,     - 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  mc| 
I  left  him  well. 

Faule.  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  arms. 
I  am  amaz'd,  methinks,  and  lofe  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  ancl  dangers  of  this  worlds 
How  cafic  doft  thou  take  all  England \x^\  (13) 
From  forth  this  tnorfel  of  dead  Royalty, 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  Realm    , 
Is  fled  to  heav*n  5  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug  and  fcramble,  and  to  part  by  th*  teeth  ^ 

The  un-owed  intereft  bf  proud-fwelling  State. 
Now  for  the  barc-pickt  bone  of  Majefty, 
Doth  dogged  war  brittle  his  angry  creft^ 
And  fnarleth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace. 
Now  Pow'rs  from  home  and  difcontents  at  home 
Meet  in  one  line:  and  vaft  confufion  waits 
(As  doth  a  Raven  on  a  fick,  fall'n  beaft)  ^ 

(23)  How  iafii  d^  Thpu  take  a// England  up^ 

Frm  forth  this  Morfel  of  dead  Reyaity  /"]  But  how  ()id  Hubiri 
take  tn^nd  ap,  from  forth  the  dead  Body  of  yo\mg  Arthur?  Moft  ^ 
g^doiu  Editors!  The  ftupid  Pointing,  which  has  prevail'd  in  all  the  Co- 
^ie8»  makfs  fiark  Nonfenfe  of  the  railage.  My  Pointing  reftores  it  to 
Its  genuine  Purity.  •  FaHicqnhridge,  feeing  Hubert  take  up  the  Body  of 
the  dead  Prince,'  makes  two  Reflexions: —  Ho*w  ^afil^y  fays  He,  doft  thfe 
ted^^up  all  England  <>  that  Burthen!  and  then.  That  the  Life,  Right* 
ai|d  Truth  of  the  Realm  was  fled  to  Heaven  from  out  the  breathlefi 
^parfe  of  that  flattgbMr'd  Royalty,  ^c. 
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The  imminenc  Decay  of  wrcftcd  Porfip. 

Now  happy  he^  whore  cloak  and  closure  can 

Hold  out  this  tempcft.    Beer  away  that  child^ 

And  follow  me  with  fpecd*,^  Til  to  the  King  ^ 

A  thoufand  bafincfles  are  brief  at  hand. 

And  hear 'n  it  felf  doth  frown  upon  tlie  Land.  ^S^euik. 

ACT   V. 

SCENE,  tJ&i?D«^d/ ENGLAND. 

Enter  KingJcAm^  PAAdolpbi  Mn^  jftien^MiHs. 

Ki  1 0  «t  i(r. 

Tn  It  S  I  htft  yieMed  u^  tmo  ydor  ilMid 
The  ci«d«  of  mf  Glory.       (Ghw^  tbi  Cr&t$ff. 
PMkL  Take^ain 
From  this  oiy  hafid,  im  holding  of  <he  Pd^i 
Your  fovcraign  Or6*t«eft  and  Aittfaortty« 
K.  John.  Now  kctp  ywLT  hcAj  wordi  go  ifteot  fefee 
French^ 
And  from  his  Holine6  ufe  aU  your  p6wtt: 
To  ft^  <heir  Mnrcha^^  ifore  we  Are  OQdaia'd% 
Our  diicontinltod  Cootittes  do  revolt  \ 
Qur  people  quirrel  Hvttilti  obedience  i 
Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  foul. 
To  ftranger  bk)od9  to  foreign  Royalty^ 
This  itmndatioh  of  tniftemptr'd  hntnottr 
Kicfts  by  you  only  to  be  qualifyM. 
Then  paufe  iiO€>  for  the  frefttnt  time's  fo  itck, 
Thiit  prefetit  medicine  m^ft  ^t  itnhti|frc!d,    ^ 
Or  Overthrow  inrar^jLbiler.il^U^^^  ^7.^  j.  !     ;,  \,f 
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But  fince  ybii  are  a  gentle  convcrtite^  (&4) 

My  tongue  ihall  huih  again  this  ftorm  of  war^ 

And  make  fair  weather  in  your  hluft'iing  Lft^» 

On  this  jffie^/Sofi^Aryi  rcfUember  wcll^ 

Upon  your  oath  of  ferrke  to  the  Pope^ 

Go  I  to  make  the  fmuA  ky  down  their  arms.      [^Epfit. 

K.yobM.  Is  this  AfiMfim^y?  did  not  the  Prophet 
Say,  that  before  JfienfanHiay  at  noon 
My  Crown  I  ftiould  give  -off?  even  fo  I  hive : 
I  did  fuppofe,  it  ihi)uld  be  ob  conftrainti 
But)  heav'n  be  thailk'd)  it  is  but  voiumuuy * 

Ent4r  Fauleonbridge. 

fiMik.  AU  &fa  ]iath  yielded,  nothing  there  holds  out 
But  Dan;er'Caftk :  LmdMh^ih  received. 
Like  a  kind  'boft,  the  Daupbin  and  his  PowerSt.  ' 

Your  Nobles  will  not  h^r  you,  but  are  gone  - 
To  cSet  fertice  to  yoot  enetny ; 
And  wild  atnaasemeiit  htuttes  up  and  down 
The  little  nuttibcr  of  fom  doubtful  friendl. 

K.  John.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  the  iiglh^ 
After  they  heard,  young  Jfftimr  was  alive? 

Fauk.  They  fbood  him  dead,  and  call  into  the  ftteetl. 
An  empty  Casket^  where  the  jewel,  life^ 
By  Tome  damn'd  hand  was  robbed  und  ta*en  awby, 

K.y obn.  That  villain Uaiert  cold  me,  he  did  live* 

Fauk.  So  on  my  foui  he  did,  for  ought  he  knew: 
9ut  wherefore  do  you  droop?  why  look  you  fad? 

(24)  Butjincijon  Are  a  gentle  Conv^rtkeJ  i.  e.  t  Cpnvort,  (a  Peni- 
tent) asl^e  now  phrafe  it:  But  in  oiir  Author's  Time,  Convertite  was  tlie 
Term  ia  Faihioii.  We  %sA  Um  afe  ft  again  moit  than  fsatt }  In  Jby9if 
fike  it,  fententious  y«f«f/ &71 ; 

■  cut  tf  theje  CwMwtitcs 

neri  is  much  Itiatter  fo  ie  beard  and  karn^d^ 
hxA  in  his  Poem,  call'd,  Tarquin^^  Lucrece; 

'Uftbeiitedifgrts-it^lbeaf^Caiaymtti 

^he  then  rffuiim  a  boftUfs  iQi0*a9/iM^. 
And  Beaumont  and  FUtcher  in  thtirNoi/e  GentUmiin, 

lour  Coufiftf  tvho  is  no^d'ConYSTtJItci  " '^        ''     • 
The  Termmation  of  this'd^rd,  nd  davAitiC^  Sitmidf/frovi  6x9  fialiau 
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Be  great  in  4ft,  as  you  have  been  in  thought  r 

Let  not  the  world  fee  fear  and  fad  diftruft 

Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye: 

Be  ftirring  as  the  time;  be  fire  with  fire^ 

Threaten  the  jhrcatner,  and  out*face  the  brow 

Of  bragging  horror:  fo  fliall  inferior  eyes,  : 

That  borrow  their  behavioui*s  from  the  Great, 

Grow  great  by  your  example  $  and  put  on 

The  dauDtlds  (pirit  of  refolution. 

Away,  and  gliuer  like  the  God  of  vvar^ 

When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  fields 

Shew  boldnefs  and  afpiring  confidence. 

What,  fhall  they  feek  the  Lion  in  his  den, 

And  fright  him  there?  and  make  him  tremble,  there ? 

Oh,  let  it  not  be  faidi  Forage,  and  run 

To  meet  difpleafure  farther  from  the  doors; 

And  grapple  with  jbim,  ere  he  come  (b  nigh. 

K.John.  The  Legate  of  the  Pope  hath  been  with  mc. 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him  $ 
And  he  hath  promised  to  difmifs  the  Powers 
L^d  by  the  I%iupbin.. 

Faulc.  Oh  inglorious  league ! 
Shall  we,  uppn  the  footing  of  our  Land, 
Send  fair-play -orders,  and  make  compromiie| 
Infinua^iop,  parly,  and  bafe  truce, 
Tp  arms  invafivc?  fhall  a  beardlefs  boy, 
A  cockred,  filken.  Wanton  brave  our  fields. 
And  RtQj  Jbis  fpirit  in  a  warlike  foil, 
Mocking  the  air  with  Colours  idcly  fpread. 
And  find  no  check?  let  us,  my  Liege,  to  arms: 
perchance,  the  Cardinal  can't  mak?  your  peace  i 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  leaft  be  faid. 
They  faw,  we  had  a  purpofc  of  defence. 

K.Jobn.Hzvc  thou  the  ord'ring  of  this  prcfeot  time* 

Faulc,  Away  then,  with  good  courage  j  yet,  I  know, 
pur  Party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  ipc.  \^Exeunf. 


SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  DauphinV  Cam^^  at 
St.  Edmundsbury.  (25) 

Enter^  in  arms^  Lewis,  Salisbury,  Mcluo,  Pembroke, 
Bigot,  and  Soldiers. 

Lewis*  \J[  Y  lord  Melun^  let  this  be  copied  out, 

JlVjl  And  keep  it  fafe  for  our  remembrance : 
Return  the  preiident  to  theie  lords  again. 
That  having  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Both  they  and  we,  perufing  o'er  thefe  notes. 
May  know  wherefore  we  took  the  Sacrament ; 
And  keep  que  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sat.  Upon  our  fides  it  never  (hall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin^  albeit  we  fwear 
A  voluntary  zeal  and  un-urg'd  faith  i  / 

To  your  proceedings;  yet  believe  me.  Prince^ 
I  am  not  glad  that  fuch  a  Sore  of  time 
Should  feek  a  plaifter  by  contemned  revolt ; 
And  heal  th'  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound. 
By  making  many*    Oh,  it  grieves  my  foul. 
That  I  muft  draw  this  metal  from  my  fide 
To  be  a  widow-maker:  oh,  and  there. 
Where  hpnourable  refcue,  and  defence. 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury. 
But  fuch  is  the  infeftion  of  the  time. 
That,  for  the  health  and  phyfick  of  our  Right,         "^ 

(25)  at  St,  Edmondsbary.]  I  have  ventured  to  fix  the  Place  of  the 
Scene  here,  which  is  fpecified  by  none  of  the  Editors,  on  the  Mowing. 
Authorities.  In  the  preceding  Ad,  where  Salisbury  has  fix'd  to  go  over' 
to  the  DaupbUj  he  fays, 

Lords  J  J  <will  meet  him  at  St,  Edmondsbary.  '  , 

And  Count  Mtlun,  in  this  laft  Ad,  fays ; 

■     — •  and  manjf  more  «ivith  me^ 

Upon  the  Altar_at  St.  Edmondsbury  j 

£*ven  on  that  Altar y  nubere  We  fiwore  to  You 

Dear  Amity^  and  e^erlafiing  Love. 
And  it  appears  likewife  from  the  Troublefom  Reign  of  King  yobn^  in  i 
two  Parts,  (the  Hrft  rough  Model  of  this  Play)  that  the  Interchange  of 
Vows  betwixt  the  Dauphin  and  the  £0^/1^  Bar<His  was  at  St.  Edmond^t- 
bury.  ,     . 

J      •    J   w)  c  Wc 
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We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 

Of  fttrn  injyftu?e,  mA  cwiftiWi  wroog. 

And  is't  not  pity^  oh  my  gri^v^  frieix); ! 

That  we,  the  Tons  and  cbiTdren  of  this  Ifle^ 

W^re  bora  to  foe  fo  fa4  an  honr  ^  thi^i 

Wherein  we  ftep  after  a  ilrangeK  M^rch  (i6) 

Upon  her  gentle  bofom,  and  fifl  up 

Her  eootnics  rwks  ?  (I  eouft  ^thdraw  and  wtcp  (xy) 

Upoa  the  Spot  of  this  onfwced  eauft)) 

To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  Land  rcmoco. 

And  follow  unaequatntod  Colenirs  here? 

What,  here?  O  nation,  that  ihw  cquld'fl  lepoivel 

That  Nepum^%  anss,  who  elippeth  thee  about, 

Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowkdge  oi  tbjr  fti^ 

And  grapple  thee  unto  a  Pagaa  wm  \ 

Where  thefe  two  ehriftiaii  armios  paigbt  oottkint 

The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  kagu^ 

And  not  to  fpend  it  fo  uri-QetgbbpurlV. 

Litvis.  A  noble  temper  deft  thou  mew  in  tUs^ 
And  great  aicAion,  wreftliflg  in  thy  botom^ 
Doth  makie  an  earth^ake  of  NobUitj. 
Oh,  what  a  noble  combat  haft  thou  tougbt, 

(26)  Wlereinweftiigfier  a^rang$r.m^r^b 

Upon  herpnth  Bojom^  T^^us  all  the  printed  Copies  la^t  inifij^f^ 
tngly  pointed  this  P^ftge:  but,  wkk  Sttbmittien  to  the  fbrtter  Editor^ 
the  Word  Stranzer  is  h^«  an  A4i^9o/9^  m  \t$  U&ge^  aad  to  he  CQHfdid 
to  March^  which  is  its  Subi^tive  ^nd  n<>  Vprt|.     ^  ia  f^i^^  {|. 

JnJ  Wesd  tki  ftranger  Pmfhs  of  f^niJhmBnt, 
And  fo  in  his  Poem,  calFd,  v^rfa/»  and  Lucr^ce; 

But  Sh,  that  never  cofd  njuith  granger  Eyes. 
As  to  the  Ufp  of  this  Word  4ajeai<ve^,  I  have  alreadjr  fgd^e  in  917  2d 
Note  on  Mid/ummer  Ni^fs  pream* 

(27)  ■  I  '    '  -  /  mujt  ewithdr»w  and  njneef 

'  Vfin  the  Sfot^  for  this  enforced.  Caufel^  Thus  Mr.  fofiipfixiit&  and" 
feads  thefe  Lines :  which,  if  I  underftand  the  Dfii^,  is  making;  SaUsburf 

fay,  "  I  muft  go  from  this  ifoty  and  iveef  upon  it.  " 1  have  chofe  t0 

flidc  to  the  reading  of  the  old  Copips  and  to  .throw  the  Paflage  into  Pa- 
rent hejts;  This  is  whatf  I  apprehend*  the  Poet  n^eans,  Salisbury  fhould 
iay  i  "I  muft  turn  afide,  and  weep  for  this  Staipy  this  Difgrace,  of  our 
**  Revolt  5  to  whiijh  Wc  have  been  enforced  by  the  King's  Proceedings.  " 
$0  in  thd  laft  §peech  of  Sftlisbuty  to  Pr^e  Ifenty  the  Word  S(ot  a^iii 
^  ofiid. 

And  the  like  Tender  of  our  hrwe  ive  make 

tft  rejl  without  a  Spot  fir  ever^nori* 

'-  Between 
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Between  compulfioo^  aixt  a  brave  refpc^! 

Let  me  wipe  off  tbU  honourable  dew. 

That  filvcrly  doth  progrefs  oo  tby  ch«k».. 

My  heart  baih  melted  at  a  Iady'«  tearsi 

Being  an  ordinary  iinundation; 

But  this  effuiion  of  fkch  manly  drops^ 

This  fliowV,  blowft  up  by  tesupcft  of  the  Cbul^ 

Startles  minQ  f ycs^  aud  inake$  me  more  ama^'df 

Than  had  I  feea  tbo  vaulty  top  of  beav'n 

Figur'd  quite  o'cr  with  burning  mctcors. 

Lift  up  thy  brow,  ronowned  SaiHhru 

And  with  a  great  heart  beaye  aw^y  tm«  ftormr 

Commend  thefe  wator^  to  thofe  baby-eycSi 

That  never  faw  the  g;iant  world  «nragd| 

Nor  met  with  for|une.»  other  than  at  feaftSf 

Full-warm  of  hloodi  of  mirths  of  goiCpping* 

Come,  comPi  for  thou  fii^lt  thruH  tby  \kwAu  derp 

Into  the  purfe  of  rich  profperityt 

As  Uwis  himfelf »  jfo^  Noples,  iball  you  alU 

That  knit  your  fiincws  to  tji«  ftrengtb  of  miaCi^ 

£tf/er  Pandulph, 

And  even  there^  methinb«  an  angel  fpaLs! 
Look,  whera  the  holy  legate  come$  apace* 
To  cive  us  warra^ic  frdm  the  hand  of  beav'ii^ 
Andon  oui  aftiom  fet  the  name  of  Right 
With  holy  breatji. 

Pand.  Hail,  noble  Prince  of  Froi^^^/ 
The  qext  i|  thw;  King  John  hath  reconcird 
Himfelf  to  Rom  ^  hi^  fpirit  is  come  1% 
That  fo  flood  out  againft  the  holy  Churchy 
The  great  MetropofijR  and  Seis  of  Ron/ni, 
Therefore  thy  threatwog.  Colours  now  wind  Uft^ 
And  tame  ^  favag^.  fpurit  of  wild  wars 
That,  like  a  idottfofter'd  up  at  hand* 
It  may  lye  jgeotly  at  the  foot  of  peace  j, 
AAd  be  no  turtber  harmful  than  in  fhew. 

Lewis.  Your  Grace  ihaU  pardon  me,  I  will  «9ft  b94d( : 
I  am  too  high*  born  to  be  propertied^ 
To  be  a  fecondary  at  controuU 

Or 
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Or  ufeful  fcrving-man,  and  inftrument,         * 
To  any  fovcraign  State  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  firft  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  war. 
Between  this  chaftis'd  Kingdom  and  my  felf ; 
And  brought  in  matter,  that  fhould  feed  this  fire/ 
And  now  *tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out, 
With  that  fame  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  Right, 
Acquainted  me  with  int'reft  to  this  Land$ 
Yea,  thruft  thii  enterprize  into  my  hearts 
And  corac  ye  now,  to  tell  tncjabn  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome?  what  is  that  peace  to  me? 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed, 
After  young  Arthur  ^  claim  this  Land  for  mine: 
And  now  it  is  half  conquered,  muft  I  back, 
Becaufe  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  W^ith  Rome  ? 
Am  I  Rome*s  flave?  what  penny  hath  Rome  borne. 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  fent, 
Tounder-prop  this  aftion?  is't  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  ?  who  elfc  but  I, 
And  fuch  as  to  my  Claim  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  this  buiinefs,  and. maintain  this  war? 
Have  I  not  heard  thefe  iflanders  fhout  out, 
JTive  le  Roy!  as  I  have  bank'd  their  towns? 
Have  I  not  here  the  beft  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  eafie  match,  plaid  for  a  Crown? 
And  fhall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  Set? 
No,  on  my  foul,  it  never  fhall  be  faid. 

Pand.  You  look  but  on  the  outfide  of  this  work. 

Lewis.  Outfide  or  infidc,  I  will  not  return, 
Till  my  attempt  fo  much  be  glorified. 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promifed. 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  Head  of  war  5 
And  cull'd  thefe  fiery  fpirits  from  the  world. 
To  outlook  Conqueft,  and  to  win  Renown 
Ev'n  in  the  jaws  of  danger,  and  of  death. 

[trumpet  founds. 
What  Jufty  trumpet  thus  doth  fummon  us? 


Enter 
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£»/^r  Faulconbridge. 

Faulc.  According  to  the  fair  Play  of  the  worlds 
Let  nie  have  audience :  I  am  fent  to  (peak. 
My  holy  lord  of  Milain^  from  the  King : 
I  come,  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  him : 
And  as  you  anfwer,  I  do  know  the  fcope    . 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pand.  The  Dauphin  is  too  willfuU-oppofite, 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  entreaties  : 
He  flatly  fays,  he'll  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Faulc.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fury  breath'd. 
The  Youth  fays  well.    Now  hear  our  Englijb  King ; 
For  thus  his  Royalty  doth  fpeak  in  me: 
He  is  prepared  $  and  reafon  too,  hefhould. 
This  apifh  and  unmannerly  approach, 
This  harneis'd  mask,  and  unadvifed  revel. 
This  unhair'd  fawcinefs  and  boyiih  troops,  (zS) 

Thd 

(28)  This  unheard  Sawcinefs,  and  boyi/h  Troops^     Thus  the  printed 
Copies  in  general:  but  unheard  is  an  Epithet  of  ver^  little  Force,  or 
Meaning  here;  befides  let  us  obferve  how  'tis  coupled.    Faulc9nMi^ris 
fheering  at  the  Dauphins  Invafion,  as  an  unadvised  Enterprisse^  favouring 
of  Youth  and  Indifcretion ;   the  Refulc  of  Childifhnefs,  and  unthinking  ' 
JEUdhnefs :  and  he  feems  altogether  to  dwell  en  this  Charader  of  it,  by 
calling  his  Preparation  BoyiJ^  froops^  d^arfi/h  JVar^  pignrf  Amui  &c.   So 
before,  in.  the  ill  Scene  of  this  A^,  Faulconhridge  iSLyn 
'  ■■■ «— —  fiail  a  beardlefs  Boy, 
.  A  c§ckredf  Jtihn^  Wanton  hratft  our  Fields  ? 
Let  me  fubjoin  a  few  Inflances  to  (hew,  that  this  Epithet  smbaird  is 
very  much  in  the  Mode  of  our  Sh^eJ^are'%  Expreffion.    So,  in  MacbefL 
■■  ■  And  mawf  unrough  Youths, 

^bat  i*ven  now  proteft  tbeir  Firft  of  Manbood. 
lAsve^s  Labour  loft. 

I /I  mark  no  Words  tbat  finooth-^C'd  Lovers  firf. 
Antony  and  Cleopatra.  . 

-    '    ^   '     ■  or  tvbo  knmvtp  -^^ 

If  tbe  fcarce-bearded  Caefar  batte  not  fent 
His  pow'rfull  Mandate  to  you  t 
Coriolanus. 

Wben  *witb  bis  Amazonian  Cbin  be  drovi 
Tbe  briftled  Lips  before  bint, 
Tcmpeft. 

I  Till  new-bom  Cbins 

Be  rough  and  razorablc. 
Vol.  lU,  R  Hmf 
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The  King  doth  frailc  atj  and  k  wcll-prcpar'd 

To  whip  this  d warfifh  war,  thcfc  pigmy  arms, 

From  one  the  circle  of  hit  Territories. 

That  hand  which  had  the  ftredgtb,  ev'ti  a^  your  dooiv 

To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch  s 

To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed  wcUsi 

To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  fiable^  planks, 

To  lye,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  cbefts  and  trunks  | 

To  herd  with  fwine  $  to  (eek  fweet  fafety  out, 

In  vaults  and  pri(bns^  and  to  thrill,  and  ihake, 

Ev'n  at  the  crying  of  our  nation's  Grow, 

Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Engtijh  mani 

Sha}l  that  viftorions  hsmd  be  feebled  here, 

That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chafliifement  f 

No  J  know,  tiie  gallant  Monarch  is  in  artnss 

And  like  an  Eagle  o'er  his  Aiery  tow'rs. 

To  foufe  annoiance  that  comes  near  his  neft^ 

And  you  degen'rate,  you  ingrate  Revolts^ 

You  bloody  Nero'Sj  ripping  up  the  womb 

Of  your  dear  mother  England^  blufh  for  ihame. 

For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-vifag*d  maids. 

Like  Amazons^  come  tripping  after  drums  ^ 

Their  Thimbles  into  armed  Gantlets  change, 

Their  Needles  to  Lances,  and  their  gentle  Hearts 

To  fierce  and  bloody  Inclination. 

Lewis.  There  end  thy  Brave,  and  turn  thy  &ce  in 
peace  I  ♦ 

We  grant,  thou  canft  otit-fcold  us  j  fare  thec  wdt: 
We  I10I4  our  time  too  precious  to  be  ipent 
With  fuch  a  bablcr. 

Pand.  Give  me  leave  to  ipeak. 

Faulc.  No,  I  will  fpeak. 

Leviis.  We  will  attend  to  neither: 
Strike  up  the  drums,  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  int'reft,  and  our  being  here. 

Henry  V. 

For  nAfho  is  he,  tvbbfi  Chill  is  bat  CdHcH^d 

iFitb  one  appearing  Hair,  ■ 

And  in  his  Poem,  calFd,  renut  and  Jdonis ; 

Wbo/e  Beams  upon  bis  hairtefi  Face  nYefix'di 
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Faulc.  Indeed,  your  drums,  bcidg  beaten,  vflik  cry 
out  J 
Aad  iofhall  you,  being  beaten;  do  but  ilarc 
An  Echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum. 
And  ev'n  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd. 
That  (hall  reverb Vate  all  as  loud  as  thine. 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  fhall. 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin's  ear. 
And  mock  the  deep-mouthed  tbuoder.    For  at  hand   > 
/Not  truAing  to  this  baiting  Locate  here, 
vSThom  he  hath  us'd  rather  tor  (port,  than  need) 
Is  warlike  y^dm^  and  in  hcs  forehead  fits 
A  bare-ribb'd  death  i  v^boic  o£ce  is  this  day 
To  koAupoti  whole  thoufaads  of  the  Freu^. 

Lewis.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  danger  out. 

Faulc.  And  thou  (halt  find  it,  Daufbinj  do  not  doubt. 

{^Exeunt. 

S  €  £  N  E  €bmiges  t$  a  FieU  ofBdtfU. 

jllarms.    Enter  King  Jblm  Md  Hubert. 

K.Jobn.  TJt  O  W  gocss  the  day  Hririi  us?  <*,  fidl  m^ 
LJL        Hubert. 

Rub.  Qadly,  I  feari  how  feres  your  Majefty? 

K.  yiihn.  This  feaver,  tha;t  %ath  troubled  mc  (b  long, 
LyesJieaty  on  me:  oh»  my  heaCrt  is  fick[ 

Emer  a  Mtffingtr. 

Mef.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinfmm,  Faukonki^^ 
Defires  your  Ms^efty  w  leave  the  field  ^ 
And  fend  him  word  by  me  which  way  you  go. 

K.Jobn.  TeUhim,  toward  if wm/f^  to  the  Abbey 
there. 

Mef.  Be  of  Rood  Comfort :  for  the  great  Sopj^ 
That  was  expc«ed  b^  the  Dai^bin  here, 
'Are  wrack'd  three  nights  ago  oo  Godrnn-CgLods. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Ricbard  bttt  ev'n  now> 
The  Frencb  fight  coldly,  and  retii^  thenielvts. 

R  z  K.yebn. 
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K.  70i&;i.  Ah  me!  this  tyrant  feaver  burns  me  up. 
And  will  not  Jet  me  welcome  this  good  news. 
Set  on  towVd  Swinfiead\  to  my  Litter  ftraitj 
Weaknefs  poflefleth  me,  and  I  am  faint.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Vrench  Camp. 

Enter  Salisbury,  Pembroke  and  Bigot. 

Sai.  T  Did  not  think  the  King  To  ttof*d  with  friends. 

A    Pemb.  Up  once  again  >  put  fpirit  in  the  French: 
If  they  mifcarry,  we  mifcarry  top. 
SaL  That  mif-bcgotten  devil,  Faulconbridgej 
•  In  fpight  of  fpight)  alone  upholds  the  day. 

Pemb.  They  fay ^  King  Jobn^  fore  fick,  hath  left  the 
field. 

Enter  Melun,  wounded. 

Melun.  Lead  me  to  the  Revolts  of  England  here. 
Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  names. 
Pemb.  It  is  the  Count  Melun. 
Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

Melun.  Fly,  noble  Enzlijbj  you  are  bought  and  fold» 
Untread  the  rude  way  oF  Rebellion,  {z^) 

And 

(29)  Unthread  the  mdi  Eye  of  Rebellion^  Tho*  all  the  Copied  con- 
cur in  this  Reading,  how  poor  is  the  Metaphor,  of  trnthreadsnglhe  En 
of  a  Needle  ?  And,  befides,  as  there  is  no  Mention  made  of  a  Needl^ 
how  remote  and  obfcure  is  the  Alldion  withoot  it?  The  Text,  as  I  have 
reilor'd  it,  is  eafy  and  natoral;  and  it  is  theModeof  Expreffion,  which 
oar  Author  is  every  where  fbnd  of,  to  tread  and  untready  the  Wa^^ 
Path,  SiefSi  Sec.    So  Salisbufy  iays  afterwards  in  this  Scene  ; 

We  luill  untread  the  Steps  of  danmed flight. 
Heary  VHI. 

Sof,  WoMey,  that  once  trod  tie  Ways  ofGiny, 
JUchard  If.  

But  tread  the  ftrangtr  Paths  of  Bant/bmint. 
Richard  III. 

Goy  tread  the  Fzih^hat  thoujbalt  neer  return. 
Merchant  of  Venice. 

Where  u  the  Horfe^  that  doth  untread  again 

His  tedious  Meajnres  wfth*  unboted  Firty 

nathodid^QCtbemfrftf 

Haml«t» 
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And  welcome  home' again  difcarded  faith. 
Seek  put  King  Jobn^  and  fall  before  his  feet  ; 
For  if  the  Frifncb  be  lords  of  this  loud  day. 
He  means  to  recompence  the  pains  you  take. 
By  cutting  ofFyouriieadsj  thus  bath  he  fworn. 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  Altar  at  St.  Edmondsbury  \ 
Ev*n  on  that  Altar,  where  we  fwore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  evcrlafting  love. 

Sal.  May  this  b^  poffible !  may  this  be  true  ! 

Melun,  Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  view  ? 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life, 
Which  bleeds  away,  cv'n  as  a  form  of  wax 
Refolveth  from  its  figure  'gainft  the  fire  ? 
What  in  the  world  fliould  make  me  now  deceive, 
Since  I  muft  lofe  the  ufe  of  all  deceit? 
Why  (hould  I  then  be  falfe,  fince  it  is  true. 
That  I  muft  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth? 
I  fay  again,  if  Lewis,  do  win  the  day. 
He  is  wrfworn,  if  e'er  thofe  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  Eaft: 
Butev'n  this  night,  whofe  black  contagious  breath 
Already  fmoaks  about  the  burning  Creft 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day- weaned  Sun, 
Ev'n  this  ill  night,  your  Breathing  ihall  expire}  ; 

Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery, 
Ev'n  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives, 
If  Lewis  by  your  affiftance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert^  with  your  King) 
The  love  of  him,  and  this  refped):  befides, 
(For  that  my  Grandfire  was  an  Engliflftnan^ 
Awakes  my  Confcience  to  confcfs  all  this. 
In  lieu  whereof,  I  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  tjie  nQile  ana  rumour  of  the  field  % 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  t;houghtji 

Hamlet. 

Whilft,  like  a  tuft  and  carikfs  Lihertim^ 
liimfelf  the  Frimrofe  Path  of  Dalliance  treads.. 
Aad  in  his  Poem,  caird,  Fenus  and  Adttnif  ; 

ih  trc*d9  $hi  Paths,  that  She  untreads  agait^  ■■ 
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In  peac^  %  and  p^rt  this  body  and  my  Toal, 
With  contemplation,  and  devout  deurcs. 

Sal.  We  do  believe  thee,  and  btflirew  my  foul 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  moft  feir  occafion^  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  fteps  of  damned  flight  j 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  ranknefs  and  irregular  courle. 
Stoop  low  within  thofe  bounds,  we  have  o*cr-look*di» 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience 
Ev'n  to  our  Ocean,  to  our  great  King  John. 
My  arm  (hall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  hcqccj^ 
For  I  do  fee  the  cruel  pangs  of  death 
Right  in  thine  eye.     Away,  my  friends ;  new  Flight  i 
And  happy  Newnefs,  that  intends  old  Right  \ 

[Exeunt^  leading  offM^lw* 

SCENE  chMgej  U  #  dijffrwt  f«rt  afthe 
French  Cgmf. 

Enter  Lewis,  and  kis  Train. 

Z^w/j.'TpHE  Sun  of  hfi»v'n,  oiechoaght,  was  }och  t6 

1      fee. 
But  ftaid,  and  made  the  weftern  welkin  bhiiki 
When  th'  Englijb  meaiur'd  backward  their  own  grouiid 
In  faint  retire  :  oh,  bravely  came  wo  off. 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needlels  fhot^ 
After  fuch  bloody  toil,  wc  bid  good  night  y 
And  wound  our  tatter*d  Colours  des^'ly  up, 
l^afl  in  the  field,  and  ^moft  lords  of  it  I  -^^^ 

Mfthf  0  AAfenger. 

Mef.  Where  is  my  Prince,  the  Dauphin  T 

Lewis.  Here;  what  news? 

Mef  The  Count  Melun  is  flain  5  the  Englijb  lords 
By  his  pcrfwaGon  arc  again  falPn  off; 
And  your  Supply,  which  you  have  wifli*d  fb  long. 
Are  caft  away,  and  funk  on  Godwin  fonds. 

Lfwis, 
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Lewis.  Ah  fi)iiI)ihrewd,New0 1  Beflirc w  thy  very  heaitj^ 
I  did  noc  think  to  be  (b  fad  to  mghc. 
As  thi$  hath  made  me.    Who  was  hc^  that  (aid, 
King  John  did  fl  v,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  ftumbling  night  did  part  oar  weary  Powers  ? 

Mef.  Who  ever  fpoke  it,  it  is  true,  my  brd. 

Lewis.  Well)  keep  good  Quarter,  aod  go6d  care  to 
night  r  - 

The  day  (hall  not  be  upf^fti  foon  as  I, 
To  try  the  fair  adventurd  of  to  morrow*  [Emsmt. 

S  C  E  N  E,  an  open  Tldce  in  the  NeighbcurhoU 
^Swinftead  Abbey. 

Enter  Faulconbridge,  and  Hubert,  feverally. 

Hnh.  \l/HO's  there?  fpeak,  ho!  fpeak  quickly,  or 
VV  I  ihoot. 

Faulc.  A  fnend.    What  art  thou? 

Hub   Of  the  Part  of  Bmland. 

Fank.  And  whither  doft  thou  go? 

/&*.What's  that  to  thee? 
Why  may  not  1  demand  of  chine  afiairs. 
As  well  as  thou  of  mine? 
.  Faulc.  Hubert^  I  think. 

Huh.  Thou  haft  a  perfed  thought : 
I  will  upon  all  hazards  well  believe 
Thou  arc  my  friend,  thac  know'ft  my  tongue  (b  well  2 
Who  art  thou? 

Faulc.  Who  thou  wilt  5  and,  if  thou  plcafe. 
Thou  may'ft  be-friend  me  fo  much,  as  to  thkxk,         , 
I  come  one  way  of  the  Plant agenets. 

^tf^.UnkindRemembnmce !  thou  andeyelefs  night  (30) 
Hare  done  meihames  brave  foldier,  pardon  me, 

(30)  Unkind  Rtmemhrance ;  thou  and  endlds  liigbt 

Hav$  iont  me  fiame:  ]    Whv,  enjlefs  Night  F  HiAirt 

means  bo  more,  than  that  the  Dnlnefs  of  his  Reoolledion,  and  the 
Oarkheis  of  the  Night,  had  difgraced  him  in  his  not  knowing  Fatdcon- 
hridgi  by  the  Tone  of  his  Voice.  Our  Aathor  certainly  wrote,  eyeUfi^ 
Mr.  Warhurt^n  likewife  coQcuu'd  in  ftarting  this  Emeodation. 

R  4  That 
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Xhat  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue, 
Should  fcape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

FaulcJ  Come,  cjine  s  fans  complement^  what  news  a-* 
broad? 

Hub.  Why  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of  night. 
To  find  you  out . 

Faulc.  Brief  then:  and  what's  the  news  ? 

Hub,  O  my  fwcet  Sir,  news  fitting  to  the  night  i 
Black,  fearful,  comfortlefs,  and  horrible. 

FomIc.  Shew  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news, 
I  am  no  woman,  I'll  not  fwoon  at  it.  '    ^ 

Hub.  Tht  King,  I  fear,  is  poifon^d  by  a  Monk  ; 
J[  left  him  almoft  fpeechlcfs,  and  broke  out 
T'  acquaint  you  with  this  Evil  5  that  you  might 
The  bcftcr  arm  you  to  the  fudden  time, 
Than  if  you  had  at  Icifure  known  of  this. 

Faulc.  How  did  he  take  it?  who  did  tafte  to  him? 

Hub.  A  Monk,  I  tell  you  j  a  rcfolved  Villain, 
Whofe  bowels  fuddenly  burit  out  j  tfie  King 
Yet  fpeaksi  and,  peradvcnturc,  may  recover.    .' 

Faulc.  Whodidft  thou  leave  to  tend  his  Majcfty^ 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  not?,  th?  lyord^  ar^  j^U  come 
back, 
And  brought  Prince  Henry  in  their  company} 
At  whofe  requeft  the  King  hath  pardon'a  them, 
^  And  they  are  all  about  bis  Majefty, 

Faulc.  With-hold  thine  indignation,  mighty  heaven  I 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power. 
I'll  tell  thee,  Hubert^  half  my  Pow'rs  this  night, 
Palling  thefe  flats,  arc  taken  by  the  tidej 
Thcfe  Lincoln-wzihcs  have  devoured  them  > 
My  fclf,  well  mounted,  hardly  have  efcaped, 
Away,  before:  conduft  me  to  the  King 5 
J  doubt^  he  will  be  dead,  or  e'er  I  come.         [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Orchard  in  Swinftead 

Abbey. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  Salisbury  and  Bigot. 

Henry.  TT  is  too  Utcj  the  life  of  all  his  blood 

X  Is  touch'd  corruptibly  y  and  his  pure  brain, 
(Which,  fome  fuppofe,  the  fours  frail  dwelling  houfe,) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes, 
For^tel  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Enter  Pembroke. 

Pemb.  His  Highhefs  yet  doth  fpeak,  and  holds  belief. 
That,  being  brought  into  the  open  air. 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fell  poifon,  which  aflaileth  him. 

Henry.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  Orchard  hcrci 
Doth  he ftill  rage? 

Pemb,  He  is  more  patient. 
Than  wheh  you  left  him ;  even  now  he  fung. 

Henry.  Oh  vanity  of  (icknefs !  fierce  cxtreanui 
In  their  continuance  will  not  feel  themielvcs. 
Deaths  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts, 
Leaves  them  3  invifible  his  fiege  is  now, 
Againft  the  mind  ^  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 
With  many  legions  of  ftrange  fantafies ; 
Which,  in  their  Throng,  and  Prefs  to  that  lafl:  Hold^ 
Confound  themfelv^s.    'Tis  ftrange,  that  death  fhould 

fing: 

I  am  the  Cygnet  to  this  pale,  faint  Swan, 
Who  chaunts  a  doleful  hymn  to  his  own  death  \ 
And,  from  the  organ*pipe  of  frailty,  fings 
His  foul  and  body  to  their  lading  Reft. 

Sal  Be  of  good  comfort,  Prince  j  for  you  are  bora 
To  fct  a  form  upon  that  Indigcft, 
Which  he  hath  left  fo  (hapeleis  and  fo  rude. 

-    King  Jqhn  brought  in. 
K;  Johp.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  foul  hath  elbow*room  i 
It  would  not  out  at  windows^  por  at  doors. 

Thew 
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There  is  fo  hot  a  Summer  in  'my  bofom| 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  duft : 
I  am  a  fcribbled  form  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment!  and  againft  thisstare 
Do  1  ihfink  up; 

Henry.  How  &res  your  Majcfty? 

KJobn.  Poifon'd,  ill  Fare !  dead,forfook,  caft  offs  (51) 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  Winter  come 
^o  thruflt  his  icy  fingers  in  my  mawj 
Nor  let  my  Kingdom's  rivers  take  their  courfe 
Through  my  burnM  bofom :  nor  intrcat  the  North 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kifs  my  parched  lips^ 
And  comfort  me  with  cold.    I  ask  not  inuchy 
I  beg  cold  comfort}  and  you  are  fo  ftrair^ 
And  fo  ungrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

Henry,  Oh,  that  thire  were  fome  virtue  in  toy  tears^ 
That  might  relieve  you! 

K.  John.  The  fait  of  them  is  hot. 
Within  me  is  a  hell  \  and  there  the  poifon 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confin'd  to  tyrannize 
On  unreprievabk,  condemned  blood, 

EnUr  Faulconbridge. 

Faulc.  Oh,  I  am  fcalded  with  mjr  violent  motion. 
And  fpleen  of  fpccd  to  fee  your  Majcfty. 

K.  John.  Oh,  coufin,  thou  art  come  to  fet  mine  eye: 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crackt  and  burnt  i 
And  all  the  flirouds,  wherewith  mj  life  fhould  fail,     - 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair : 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  ftring  to  ftay  it  by, 

(31)  Poifind,  iaFdte !]  This  is  Mr.  Pafis  Reading,  on  na  Aathorit^ 
that  1  can  find.  I  have  replac'd  Farg^  wkh  the  old  Cbpiesj  and  confi* 
flering  how  much  our  Author  k>v'd  and  h^  pradUfed  (he  Jiogle  anj 
Play  on  Words>  iunilar  in  Sound ;  there  is  no  Queftioii  bat  he  intend- 
ed it  here. 
So,  in  his  Second  Pact  of  Boir.  VI. 

S  her  if,  farewel ;  an  J  better  than  /fare: 

And,  in  the  Third  Part  of  Henr.  VI. 

Ikwn0w,  f!MUrds?  fFhatFuci  What  Neva MiroaJ ^ 
l/f  Fate  both  takes  awa^  the  Ancitbeii^,  and  niakes  a  very  flat  ini!pi4 
^xcl^nu^on. 
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Which  holds  but  till  thy  news  be  uttered  » 
And  then  all  this  thou  feeft,  is  but  a  Clodf 
And  module  of  confounded  Ro]^alty. 

Fauk.  The  HaupbinU  Y^efSLUn^  hitherward. 
Where,  heav'n  he  knows»  how  we  ihaU  •qfww  him* 
For,  in  a  night,  the  beft  pare  of  wy  Pow«r, 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remov^ 
Were  m  the  Waflics,  all  unwarily^ 
Devoured  by  the  unexpeded  flood.         [7£f  Kitig  dkt. 

Sal  You  breathe  tbefe  dead  news  ia  as  dead  an  Mr; 
My  Liege!  my  lord  f  — but  no w  a  King -«« now  thttsu 

Henry.  Ev'n  fo  muft  I  run  ouy  and  ev'n  fo  ftop. 
What  furecy  of  the  world,  what  hope»  what  fiay^ 
When  this  was  now  a  King,  and  now  is  Clay? 

Faulc,  Art  thou jgone  fo?  I  do  but  ftay  behind. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge ; 
And  then  my  foul  iball  wait  on  thee  to  heav's^ 
As  it  on  earth  hath  been  chy  fervaot  ftiU, 
Now,  aow,  you  Stars,  that  move  in  your  bright  fyhctm^ 
Where  be  your  pow'rs  ?  £hew  now  your  mended  iaithi. 
And  inftantly  return  with  me  agaiot 
To  pufh  deftru&ion  and  perpetual  ihame 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  Land;  , 
Strait  let  us  feek,  or  ftrait  we  (hall  be  Ibi^gto  % 
The  DaupbiH  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

Sal  It  feems,  you  know  not  then  fo  much  as  we : 
The  Cardinal  Pandulpb  is  within  at  Reft, 
Who  half  an  hour  fince  came  from  the  Dauphin  ; 
And  brings  from  him  fuch  offers  of  our  peace. 
As  we  with  honour  and  refpeft  may  take,  , 

With  purpofc  prcfently  to  leave  this  war. 

Faulc.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  fees 
Our  fclves  well  fincwcd  to  our  defence. 

Sal  Nay,  it  is  in  a  maimer  done  already ; 
For  many  Carriages  he  hath  difpatch'd 
To  the  fea-fide,  and  put  bis  Caufe  and  Quarrel 
To  the  difpofing  of  the  Cardinal; 
With  whom  your  fclf,  my  felf,  and  other  lords, 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  poft 
To  confummate  this  bufincfs  happily, 

FmIc^ 
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Fauic.  Let  it  be  fp;  and  yew,  my  noble  Priacc, 
With  other  Princes  that  may  b6ft  be  fpar'd, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  Funeral. 

Henry.  At  fF&rccfter  muft  his  body  be  interred, 
Forfohcwiirdit.  >  ^  ' 

Fauk.  Thither  fhall  it  then. 
And  happily  may  your  fweet  felf  put  on 
The  lineal  State,  and  Glory  of  the  Land ! 
To  whom,  with  all  fubmiffion  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  Icrvices, 
And  true  fubjeftion  evcrlaftingly. 

Sal  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make. 
To  reft  without  a  Spot  for  evermore. 
-    Henry.  I  have  a  kind  foul,  that  would  give  you  thanks. 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Fauk.  Oh,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe. 
Since  it  hath  been  before-hand  with  our  griefs. 
This  England  never  did,  nor  never  ihall,  * 

Lye  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  Conqueror, 
But  when  it  firft  did  help  to  wound  it  fclf. 
Now  thefe  her  Princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arms. 
And  we  Ihall  (hock  them  \  ~  Nought  (hall  make  us  rue 
|f  England  to  it  felf  do  reft  but  trMc.        lExeifnt  mml 
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X  IN  G  Richard  the  Second. 
Duie  of  York,  ,  ^_   .        \     . 

John  of  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lznczftcr.l^'^'^^^^^' ^'"^^ 
Bplingbrokc,   Son  to  John  of  Gaunt,  afterwards  King 

Henry  the  Fourth. 
Aumerle,  Son  to  the  IMte  ef  Y*rk. 
Mowbray,  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
Earl  of  Salisbury. 
Uarl  ^/Barklcy. 
Buiby,7 

Bagot,  >  Servants  to  King  Richard. 
Green»3 

Earl  of  Northumberland,  ^ 

Percy,  Son  to  Northumberlaad,  C  Friends    to    Holing* 
Rofs,  f      broke. 

Willoughby,  j 

FtClwater^  ) 

5SV  Weftminftcr,  f  ^^'^'  ^'^  '*^  Parliament. 
Sir  Pierce  0/  Exton,   j 

^ueen  to  King  Richard. 
Dutcbefs  of  Glouccfter. 
Dutchefs  of  York. 

Ladies^,  emending  ofi  the  ^en. 

♦  ..  .         t' .. «  "  •  ' 

Heralds^  two  Gardinersy  Keeper,  Mejfetigw,  Groom,  and 
other  Jttendants. 

S  C  E  N  E,    di^erfedlj,  in  feversl  Tarts  of 

England. 
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A    C    T     I. 

SCENE,    the  C  0  U  RT. 

Enter  King  Richard,  John  of  Gaunt,  with  other 
Nokles  and  Attendanes. 

King  R  I  c  H  A  a  D. 

\  L  D  Jt>bn  oF  Gaunt^  tiine^honour'd  Lamajhr^ 

Haft  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  bond. 

Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford  thy  boW  fon. 

Here  to  make  good  the  boift'roas  lace  A{k 

peal, 

Which  then  our  leifure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^  Thomas  Mowbray? 
Gaunt.  I  hare,  my  liege. 

{i)  TbelMt  a»d  Deatk  of  Kiwg  Rachaid  II.]  Bat  this  m&^rj  com- 
prizes little  more  thaA  tYm  Two  laft  Years  of  this  upfbrtanate  Prince.  The 
Adion  of  the  Drama  begins  with  Bc/sngBrokis  appealing  the  Dolce  of 
NoffoU,  ot  an  Accu&tion  of  high  Treafocb  whicii  fell  out  in  the  Yettr 
1398;  and  it  dofes  with  the  MttiSer  of  King  RUbard  at  ^Mi^¥#-€afHe» 
towards  the  End  of  th^  Year  1400,  or  the  Beginning  of  the  cnAiing,. 
Year.  Mr.  Gildon  acknowledges,  thaxSbakeJptare  h»s  diawnlL  Richard'* 
Charafler  according  to  the  beft  Accounts  of  Hillory;  that  is,  iniblent* 
proad»  and  th^oghtlefs  in  Profperity ;  dge£ted,  and  defpondxn^  on  the 
Appearance  of  I^uigcr.  «*<—•—'  But  whatetar  Bltimlhf  s  he  had  either  la 
Temper  or  Condudt,  the  Diftrefles  of  his  latter  Dafs,  the  Doohlt  l>ivorce 
from  his  Throne  and  Queen,  are  painted  in  fuch  firong  Colours*  that 
thofe  Blemiihes  are  loft  in  the  Shade  of  his  Misfortunes ;  and  our  Com- 
paflion  for  R4m  wipes  oat  the  Memory  of  fiicfa  Spots^  fims  hut^n^fm^ 
rum  cavit  NtOur^, 

K.  Rich. 
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K.  Rich.  Tell  me  moreover^  haft  thou  founded  him^ 
If  he  appeal  the  Duke  on  ancient  malice, 
Or  worthily,  as  a  good  Subjed:  fliould. 
On  fome  knOwA  ground  of  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gaunt.  As  near  as  I  could  (ift  him  on  that  argument 
On  fome  apparent  Danger  feen  in  him 
Aim'd  at  your  Highne(s  ^  nd  invet'rate  malice. 

K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  prefence  3  face  to  hcCy 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow.  Our  fclves  will  hear 
Th*  accufer,  and  th'  accufcd  freely  fpcak  : 
High-ftomach'd  are  they  Both,  and  full  of  ire ; 
In  rage,  deaf  as  the  fea^  hafty  as  fire. 

knt^  Bolingbroke  and  Mowbray. 

BoUng.  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befal 
My  gt-acious  Soveraign,  my  molt  loving  Liege! 

Ai$wb.  Each  day  ftill  better  other's  happinefs^ 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  hap, 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  Crown! 

K.  Rich.  yJt  thank  you  both,  yet  one  but  flatters  usj^ 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  caufe  you  come  ^ 
Namely,  t'  appeal  each  other  ot  high  Trea(bn.      O 
Coufin  of  Hereford^  what  doft  thou  pbjefl: 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^  Thomas  Mowhray? 

Boling^  Firft,  (Heaven  be  the  record  to  my  fpecch  J) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  Subjeft-s  love. 
Tendering  the  precious  fafcty  of  ipy  Prince, 
And  free  from  other  mif-begottcn  hate. 
Come  I  Appellant  to  this  princely  prefence.  - 
Now,  ^omas  Mowbray^  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  Greeting  well  j  for  what  I  (peak, 
My  body  fhall  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  aivine  foul  anfwer  it  in  heav'n. 
Thou  art  a  traitor  and  a  mifcreant  •, 
Too  good  to  be  fo,  and  too  bad  co  livej 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  cryftal  is  the  Sky, 
The  uglier  fcem  the  Clouds,  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  Note, 
With  a  foul  Tray  tor's  Name  ftuflFI  thy  throat: 

An4 
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And  wifh,  fo  pleafc  my  feov^rcign,  c'rc  I  move^ 
What  my  Tongue  fpcAks,  my  RigHt-drawn  Swdrd  ma/ 
prove. 
Mowb.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accufe  my  zeal| 
*Tfe  liot  the  tryal  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues^ 
Can  arbitrate  this  caufe  betwixt  Us  twain  $ 
The  blood  is  hot^  that  muft  be  cool'd  for  this. 
Vet  ciiii  I  dot  bf  fubh  tame  patience  boaft, 
As  to  be  huiht,  and  nought  at  all  to  fay. 
Firft,  the  fair  Reverence  of  your  Highncfs  curbs  me^ 
From  giving  reins  and  fpiirs  to  my  free  (pcech  $ 
Which  elfc  would  poft,  until  it  had  returned 
Thefe  terms  of  Treafon  doubled  down  his  throats 
Setting  afidb  his  high  blood's  Royalty^ 
And  let  him  be  no  kinfman  to  my  Liege^ 
I  do  defie  him,  and  I  fpit  at  him  -y 
Call  him  aflanderous  coWard^  dnd  a  villain  i 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds^ 
And  meet  him,  were  I  ty'd  to  run  a-foot 
Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps^ 
Or  any  other  ground  unhabitable,  (z) 

(2)  Or  awf  other  Ground  inha^titable.]  I  don't  Icnow  tUt  this  Wordj 
(like  the  French  Term,  inhabitabie,)  will  adniit  the  two  different  Accep- 
tations of  a  Place  Vo  he  dwelt  in,  and  not  to  be  ikve/t  in :  (or  that  it  may 
be  taken  in  the  latt^t  Senfe,  as  inhabitabiiis  (among  the  Latines)  jG^- 
fies  uninhabitab/e }  tho'  inbabitare  figniiies  only  to  inhabit:)  and  there* 
fore  I  have  veiit\u''d  to  read, 

br  din  other  Ground  unhabitable; 
So  in  the  old  Quarto,  or  fiift  rough  Draught  of  oar  Author^s  fdming  of 
the  Shrew ;  ,   ^ 

IJrdiBhitzhle  as  the  burning  Zone.    .     ,         .  " 

I  confefsi  there  h  a  Paflage  in  Ben,  Jon/on's  Tragedy  of  CaiiBni^ 
which  ihould  feem  to  favour  the  equivocal  Conftrudidn  and  Ufe  df  Uut 
Wordi  .  • 

JndwhOf  in/uchaCaufi^  and'^gednfifuchFiends^  . 

Would  not  now  wi/b  him/elf  all  Arm  tmd  Weafon^ 

^0  cutfucb  Poyfonsfrom  the  Earthy  and  let 

Their  Blood  Out,  to  be  drawn  awerf  itt  CiouHfp 

And  four"  dffnjme  inhzhitMe  Place, 

Whert  the  bof  Sun  and  Slime  breeds  nifugl^  but  Mxmfters  f 
iiat^  t  fufped,  Jonfim  wrote  here; 

^ffi//0«rVM,^Kr  unhabitable  i'Zsrf,  &c.      « 
Tho\  I  know,  by  our  Idiom,  un  and  in  prefiifd  tcT wMb  (^  the  G4f* 
nexality  are  equally  Ntiaativa  in  their  Power. 

Vtft.  llL  S  Wh«r« 
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Whert  never  Englijbman  ducft  fct  his  foot. 
Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  Loyalty  s 
By  all  my  bopes^  moft  falfly  doth  he  tic. 

Boling.  Pale  trembling  Cow^d|  there  I  thrpw  mj 
Gage, 
Difclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  KiQg, 
And  lay  alide  my  high  blood's  Royalty : 
(Which  fear,  ttot  rev'rence^  makes  thee  to  except:) 
If  guilty  Dread  h^th  left  thee  fo  much  (trengch^ 
As  to  take  up  mine  Honour's  pawn,  then  ftoop. 
By  that,  and  al4  the  rites  of  Knighthood  dfe^ 
Will  I  make  good  againft  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  I  havfe  (j^olten,  or  thou  canft  devife. 

Moivb.  I  take  it  vLf^  and  by  that  Sword  I  fweary 
Which  gently  ]^id  my  Kn^thood  on  my  (boulder, 
rU  anfwer  thee  in  any  fair  degree, 
Or  chivalrous  defign  of  knightly  tryal  j 
And  when. I  mounts  alive  mity  I  not  light. 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjuftly  fi^t  \ 

K.  Ricb\  What  doth  our  Coufia  lay  to  JMbwbrt^ft 
charge  ? 
It  muft  be  great,  that  can  inherit  trs 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  111  in  him*   / 

Boling.  Look,  what  I  faid,  my  life  {hall  prove  it  true j 
That  Mowbray  hath  received  eight  thoufand  tioUe^ 
In  name.of  feftdings  for  your  Highncfs'  foMiers, 
The  which  he  hath  detained  for  lewd  imploytncnts  j 
Like  a  falie  traitor  and  injurious  villain. 
Bg^des,  I  fay,  and  will  in  battel  prove, 
Or  here,  or  elfewhcre^  to  the  fiirtheft  verge. 
That  ever  was  furvey'd  by  EngUJb  eye  $ 
T^hat  all  the  treafons  for  tliefe  eighteen  years, 
Complotted  a^  crontiS^d  in  this  Land, 
Fetch  from  falfe  Mowbray  their  firft  head  and  fpring. 
Further,  I  fay,  and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  Life  to  make  all  This  good. 
That  he  did  plot  the  Duke  of  GIou€€fitr''%  death ; 
Suggeft  his  foon*believing  advcrfarics  | 
And  confecjuently,  like  a  traitor-coward, 
Sluc'd  out  bis  inn'cent  (mil  tJirwgh  Aveams  of  hloodi 

WKtch 

Digitized  by  VjOO^  IV^ 


^$ng 


kitHAk^  it  as9 


.t^bieh  blood,  like  ^eriflciag  Ah€l%  cries  . 

Even  from  the  tonguelefs  caserns  of  the  eartb^ 
To  me,  for  juftice,  and  rough  chafUfemcnt. 
And  by  the  glorious  Worth  of  my  Defcent, 
tThis  arm  ihall  do  ic^  or  cltis  life  be  %efit. 

K.  Rich.  How  high  a  pitch  his  refcAutioii  foaMf 
snbomas  of  Narfelk,  what  fay 'ft  thoii  to  this? 

Mtmb.  Oj  let  iiiy  Soveraign  tarn  away  his  face^ 
And  bid  his  ears  a  Uctle  while  be  deaf^ 
Till  I  have  told  this  Slander  of  his  bldod,  ()) 
How  God  and  good  men  hate  fo  foul  a  liar. 

K.  Rich.  Miywbray^  impdrtia)  are  oiir  eyes  dnd  eari; 
Were  he  oiir  brother^  nay,  our  Kingdotm^s  fadr^ 
As  he  is  but  oiir  father^s  brotrher's  ibii^ 
Now  by  mv  Scepter's  awe^  I  mak^  a  vdw^ 
Such  neighDour-aearne(s  to  oUr  faored  blood 
Shouldf  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialiie 
Th'  unftooping  hrmnefs  of  my  upright  foul. 
He  is  our  Subjeft,  Mpwhray^  fo  art  thoii^ 
j^ree  fpeech,  and  fearlefi^  I  to  thee  allow.  ; 

Mowh.  Then,  BoUnghrdke^  is  lo#  as  to  thy  lieaf^; 
Through  the  &lfe  paffitge  of  thy  throat,  tfapu  lieft )  ^ 
iThree  parts  of  that  fte^eipt  I  hi^  for  QalaiSf 
Disburft  1  to  his  Highned*  ibldiersi 
The  other  part  referv'd  I  by  coafehtj        ^• 
For  that  ixly  foveraign  Liege  wa*  iii  my  debtf 
Upon  remainder  of  a  deair  account, 
Since  laft  I  weilt  i6  Firafue  to  feteli  his  QjieeilL 

(3)  TiU  i  bdvi  i(Jd  this  SlatdW  pf  his  iJM,}  All  the  audieiitit  Q^ 
pies  read,  SlanJir,  as  J  hav^  reAor*d  to  (he  Tofti  This  Mr..  Pofe  h»d 
thought  fit  to  throw  oat,  asan  Abfurdityi  add  iabfh'mted  SUnderer  in  its 
Place.  But  why  not,  Slatidfrf  'Tis  dor  Autjior's  Mode  irf  Exptcffion  in 
Other  Paiia^es; 

But  ydu  mufi  U^am  to  kni^Jb^  Slao^ffj  of  ihi  ^,  ^  elftyoftma^  h 
mamjelloujly  mift(»k, .         ,        -    ,  ^T.  Henr.  V. 

Stain  to  thy  Counirj^eri,  ihoi^  hedr^f  thy  Doom.  I  Henr.  VL 

fhou  Slaud*r  ^  thy  hed<vy  Mothir\ft^om  f  Rkh.  III. 

komef;,  in  the  4me  manner,  as  I^r  Pofe  might  tiaitf.  iidmtfiliber'd,  nttkes 
Jgamemnon  ^call  thel  Grakf  ^^^Shimes,  ^-/(^ifprOathfh  of  Theif^dva. 

I1.B.V.  ass* 
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Now,  fwallow  down  that  Lie.—  For  GAiur^^Vdeatb^ 

I  flew  bim  not)  but,  to  mine  own  difgraqe^ 

^eglcfted  my  (worn  duty  in  that  cafe^ 

For  you^  my  noble  lord  of  Lamafterf 

The  honourable  father  to  my  foe^ 

Once  did  I  lay  an  ambufli  for  your  life, 

A  trefpaG  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  foul> 

But  ere  I  laft  received  the  Sacrament^ 

I  did  confefs  it,  and  exaftly  begg'd 

Your  Grace's  pardon  3  ana,  I  hope,  I  had  it* 

This  is  my  fame  1  as  for  the  reft  appealed, 

It  iflues  from  the  rancor  of  a  villain^ 

A  recreant  and  moft  degenerate  traitor :  ^  " 

Which  in  my  felf  I  boldly  will  defend. 

And  interchangeably  hurle  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot| 

To  prove  my  felf  a  loyal  gentlemap^ 

Even  in  the  beft  blood  chambered  in  his  bofom. 

In  hafte  whereof,  moft  h^rtily  I  pray 

Your  Highnefs  to  affign  our  tryal-day, 

K.  i2iri&/ Wrath-Jkipdled  Gentlemen,  berurdbyme} 
Let's  purge  this  Choler  without  letting  blooNd : 
This  we,prefcribe,  though  no  pbyficiani 
Deep  malice  mak^  too  deep  incifion  : 
Forget,  flM-give,  conclude  and  be  agreed } 
Our  Do^drs  fay,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. 
Good  Uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun) 
We'll  calm  the  Duke  pi  Norfolk^  you  ypur  Son. 

Gaunt*  To  be  a  make-peace  fhall  become  my  age^ 
Throw  dowil,  ifay  Son,  the  Duke  of  NarfdWt  gag*. 

K.  Rich.  And;'  Norfolk^  throw  down  his. 

Gaunt.  When,  Harry y  when? 
Obedknce  bids,  I  (hould  not  bid  again. 

K.  iCteb.  Nfirfelky  throw  down,  we  bid ;  there  is  no 
boot.  .       .       /  -    , 

Mawb.  My  felf  I  throw,  dread  Sovcraign,  at  thy  foot. 
My  life  thou  fhalt  command,  but  not  my  Shame  > 
The  one  my  duty  owes  j  but  my  fair  Name, 
(Dcfpight  of  death,  That  lives  upon  my  Grave,) 
To  dark  difhonour's  ufe  thou  fhalt  not  have. 

I  am 
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I  am  diigrac'd,  impeached,  and  baffled  here, 
Pierc'd  to  the  (bul  with  flander*s  ve)iom*d  (pear  : 
The  which  no  balme  can  cure,  but  his  heart-blood 
Which  breath'd  this  poifon. 

K.Ricb.  Rajge  muft  be  withftood : 
Give  me  his  gage :  Lions  make  Leopards  tame. 

Mowi.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  fpots :  take  but  my 
ihame. 
And  I  refign  my  gage.    My  dear»  dear  lord,  . 
The  puiett  treauire  mortal  times  afford^ 
Is  fpotlefs  Reputation  %  That  away» 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-timcs-barr*d-up  cheft. 
Is  a  bold  fpirit  in  a  loyal  breaft. 
Mine  Honour  is  ipy  life,  both  grow  in  onei 
Take  hoqour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done. 
Then,  dear  my  Liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try  i 
In  That  I  live,  and  for  That  will  I  die.  ^ 

K.  Micb.  Coufin,  throw  down  your  gages   do  yoii 
begin. 

Baling.  Oh,  heav'n  defend  my  foul  from  fuch  foul  fin ! 
Shall  I  feem  crefl--fairn  in  my  father^s  fight. 
Or  with  pale  beggar  face  impeach  my  height. 
Before  this  out-aar*d  Daftard  ?  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  my  Honour  with  fuch  feeble  wrong. 
Or  found  fo  bafe  a  parle,  my  teeth  fhall  tear 
^he  flarif^  motive  of  recanting  fear. 
And  fpit  it  bleeding,  in  his  high  difgrace, 
Where  fhame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowhrafs  face* 

[fixi/ Gaunt 

K.  Rich.  We  were  not  born  to  fue,  but  to  command* 
Which  (ijice  we  cannot  do  to  make  yoii  friendsi 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  (hall  anfwer  it. 
At  Coventry  upon  Saint  Lambert^^  day. 
There  ihall  your  Swords  and  Lances  arbitrate 
The  fwelling  difFVence  of  your  fettled  hate; 
Since  we  cannot  attone  you,  you  ihall  fee 
Tuftice  decide  the  Vigor's  Chivalry. 
IfOrd  Marfhal,  bid  our  officers  at  Arms 
6?  re»dy  to  direi%  tbefe  home-alarms.  {JRjieunt. 

S }  SCENE 
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SCENE  chng^  to  the  "Duke  of  LaticafterV 

Eper  Gaunt  ani  Duuhefs  p/  C^ouceder^ 

Gaunt.   ALAS,  the  pai^t  I  had  in  Gio'ftfr^s  blood 

xV  podi  move  foUicic  me,  than  your  ExclaifiiSi 
To  ftir  againft  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  fince  9qrf«ftion  lyet&  in  thofe  hands, 
Which  ipade  the  fault  that  we  Quinot  correiS:, 
Put  we  our  Qijarrel  to  the  Will  of  heav'n^ 
Who  when  ^c  ftesthe  hours  ripe  on  earthy 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  oil  omnders  heads.  * 

Dutch.  Fiqds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  Iharptr  fyiAt 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  qo  living  fire? 
Jedward*s  fev'n  fonsi'  ^heredif  thy  felf  art  ooe^ 
Were  as  fev'u  viais  of  ^is  facrcd  blood  j 
Or  fev/n  fair  branichesy  Ipringing  fmm  one  root: 
Some  lif  tjioie  fev^n  are  dry'4  faiy  Nature's  Gou^» 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  Dcft'nics  cut: 
but  \[%masrt,  my  dear  lord,  hj  life,  iny  Gh^jHr^ 
(One  vial,  full  of  Edw^rd^  (acred  blood  i 
One  flouriihing  branch  of  his  n^oft  royal  root  0 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precioUs  liquor  fpilt  | 
Is  hackt  dowu)  and  his  fiimmer  leaves  all  faded^ 
By  Envy's  hand  atid  Murder's  biopsy  axe  I 
Ah,  Gaunt/  his  blood  veas  thine ^  that  bed,  diat  wonib. 
That  metal,  that  i^lf-mould  that  fafliion'c)  thee, 
Ivlitdieliim  a  man;  and  though  thou  liv'ft  and  breath*^j| 
Yet  art  tlhoiji  (lain  in  him  ^  thou  doft  confent 
In  fome  Urge  nieafure  to  thy  father's  death  ^ 
In  th%f  thou  fecft  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  nwdel  of  thy  father's  life  j 
Call  it  not  patience,  County  it  is  defpair. 
In  fuff'rmg  thus  thy  brother  to  be  naughter*d| 
Thou  ihew'^  thte  baked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  ftcrn  tnuither  now  to  butcher  thee. 
That  which  in  mean  men  Vrc  entitle  Patience,  ' 
Is  pale  cold  Gqwardife  in  noble  breafts. 
What  Hi^ll  I  f&y  ^  to  fafieguard  thine  own  life, 

'"  w-  \         '  The 
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The  bcft  way  is  to  Vcngc  my  Glo'fter*s  death. 

Gaunt.  God's  is  theQ»arrql>  for  God's  Spbilitute, 
His  Deputy  anointed  in  his  fight, 
Hath  caused  his  death  j  the  which  if  wropgfuUyj^ 
Let  God  revenge,  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  «ngry  arm  agatnft  his  Minifler. 

£Wsb.  Where  cbeo,  alas,  may  I  cmnplain  my  ielf ? 

Gaunt.  To  heav'n,the  widow^s  Champion  and  Defence, 

DuUb.  W  hy  then,  I  will :  farewel,  old  Gauntj  farewe}. 
Thottgo'ft  to  Coventryy  thtvt  to  behold 
Oor  Coufin  ffenford  waA  fell  Mowbray  fight. 
O4  €t  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Her4ford'i  ^ai:^ 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Movibraf%  brcaff ! 
Or  if  misfiDrtunc  mifs  the  :firft  career, 
©e  Mowbray*s  fins  fo  heavy  in  his  bofom. 
That  they  may  break  his  toaminjg  Courier's  back. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lifts, 
A  cay  tiff  recreant  to  my  couun  Henford  / 
Farewel,  old  Gaunt  5  thy  fometime  brother's  wife 
With  her  companion  Grief  muft  end  her  life* 

Gaunt.  Sifter,  farewel  s  I  muft  to  Cowntry. 
As  much  Good  ftay  with  thee,  as  go  with  mc ! 

J>utcb.  Yet  one  word  more  ^  grief  boundeth  wfaetie 
it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hoUownefs,  but  weight; 
I  take  my  leave,  before  I  hiive  begun  1 
4E^or  Sorrow  ends  not,  when  it  feemeth  done. 
Commend  me  co  my  brother,  Edmund  T^rk ; 
Lo,  this  is ^11  ——nay,  yet  depart  not  fo 5 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  fo  quickly  gos 
J  (hall  remember  more.    Bid  htm -^  oh,  what  f 
With  all  good  fpecd  at  Plafiie  vifit  tac. 
Alack,  and  what  (hall  good  old  Tork  ice  Ihens 
But  empty  lodgings,  and  uiifurni(h*d  walls, 
Un- peopled  offices,  untrodden  itones? 
And  what  hear  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  f 
Therefore  commead  laae,  kt  him  not  come  there 
To  feek  out  forrow  that  dwelU  every  where  i 
All  deCblate,  wiH  I  from  hence,  and  die  5 
Th<J  laftX^«  of  ^hw  ukes  my  w^ing  eye.  Z^xeunt. 

§4  S  C  £  N  £« 
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SCENE,  the  Lip,  at  Coventry, 

Enler  the  Lor 4  Marjbal^  and  the  Duke  of  Aumerle, 

Mar.  \J[^  lord  jfumerk^  is  Harry  Hgreford ZTm*d^  . 
JLYJL    j4mh.  Yea,  ac  all  points,  and  longs  to 
enter  in. 
Mar.  The  Duke  of  Norfilk^  fprightfiiUy  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  Summons  of  th*  Appellant's  trumpet. 

jium.yfhy^  then  the  Champions  are  prepared,  and  itay 
for  nqthing  but  his  Majefty*s  approach.  ^     {FhurijL 

fbe  trumpets  found,  and  the  King  effterf  mtb  bis  Nobles: 
when  tbey  are  fet,  ^nter  tbe^nkf  of  Norfolk  in  arms^ 
Defendant. 

K.  Rieb.  Marihal,  demand  of  yonder  Champion 
^he  caufe  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms  i 
Ask  him  his  name,  and  orderly  proceed 
Tq  fwcar  him  in  the  juftice  of  his  Caufe. 

Mar.  In  God*s  name  and  ^he  King's,  fay  who  thoa 
art?  [TiMowl^* 

And  why  thou  corned,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms  ? 
Againfl  what  man  thou  com*ft,  and  what  thy  quarrel? 
Speak  truly  on  thy  Knighthood,  and  thine  Qatb, 
And  fo  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour! 

Mowb.  t^ynzmt  is  Thomas  Mowbray  jU\xkco(Norfolkf^ 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 

giVhichj  heav*n  defend,  a  Knight  (hould  vipUte ! ) 
oth  to  defend  my  Li>yalty  and  Truth, 
To  God,  tny  King)  ^nd  nty  fucceeding  Iflue, 
Againft  the  Duke  df  Hereford,  that  appeals  me| 
And  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm. 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  my  felf, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  King,  and  me  i 
4nd  as  I  truly  fight,  dcircnd  me  heay'nj 

fbe  trumpets  found.    Enter  Bolin|;brpke,  Appellant,  if^ 

armour. 
K.  Ricb.  Marflial,  ask  yonder  Knight  in  arms, 
Poih  w|^o  I»c  is,  and!  why  he  comcth  ^^ither, 

Thi^ 
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Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war : 
And  fonnaliy,  according  to  our  Law^ 
Pepofe  him  in  the  jufticc  of  his  Cauib. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  namc^  and  wliprefore  eom*ft  thou 
hither,  ' 
Before  King  Richard^  in  his  royal  Lifts?     [io  Boling. 
Againft  whom  comeft  thou?  and  what's  thy  Quarrel? 
Speak  like  a  true  Kn^ht,  fo  defend  thee  heav'n ! 

Baling.  Harry  ofHereforJj  Lancafter  and  Derhj 
Am  I,  who  ready  here  do  ftand  in  arms. 
To  prove^  by  heav'n's  grace  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  Lifts,  on  fbomas  Monfihray  Duke  oi  Norfolk^ 
That  he*s  a  traitor  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  heav'n,  King  Richard^  and  to  mcs 
And  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  bcav'n! 

Mar.  'On  pain  of  death,  no  perfon  be  fo  bold, 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  Lifts, 
Except  the  Marmal,  and  fuch  Officers 
Appointed  to.  direft  thefe  fair  defigns* 

paling.  LordMarfhal,  letmekifsmySoveraign^shani^ 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  Majcfty : 
For  Mowbray  and  my  felf  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage  i 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  Leave 
And  loving  Farewel  of  our  fcver^l  friends. 

Mar.  Th*  Appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  Highnefi. 

[r^rJTRich. 
And  craves  to  ki(s  vour  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  defcend  and  fold  him  in  our  arras. 
Coufin  of  Hereford^  as  thy  Caufe  is  right. 
So  be  thy  Fortune  in  this  royal  fight  •, 
Farewel,  my  Blood  j  which  if  to  day  thou  fhed,  (4) 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead* 

(4)  Farewell  m^  Uood ;]    / .  e,  my  Kui|finaii.    Thii  Appdlatum  & 
purely  daifical. 

Prtjice  tela  manu^  Sanguis  mcui.  ,  Virg.  JEn.  ▼!.  ▼er.8}£* 

- —  7«  Sanguinis  ultimus  au^vr^  Id.  JEn.  vii.  ver.  49, 

Clarus  Amcitfie  Venerifqi  Sanguis,  .    Horat  Carm.  S^gcul, 

TwQ 

PmfiUus  Sanguis.  \L  Art,  f^,  ver.  ^92, 
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BoUng.  Oh,  let  no  nobk  eye  pro&cio  a  ttar 
For  me,  if  I  be  ^orM  with  Mowbrafs  fpear ; 
As  confident,  as  k  the  Faulcon's  flight 
AgfivA  a  birjd^  do  I  wtith  Mowing  ^8^* 
Mv  loving  lord,  I  take  my  Iipave  of  you, 
0/;yoa,  my  noUe  Cpuilq,  lord  .^^imrir/r* 
Noit  ficky  although  I  have  to  do  with  Death  % 
fiut  l«illy»  youog,  and  chearly  dpiwing  Breath*  i  lui  -^ 
Lo,  as  at  Englifo  Feafts,  fo  1  regreet 
The  daintieft  la Jl,  to  make  the  end  moft  fwect ; 
Oh  thou  J  the  earthly  author  of  my  bbodt    \fo  Gaypt* 
Whofe  ^nthfal  fpirtt,  in  me  r^nerate. 
Doth  with  a  two^fold  vigour  lift  me  v^ 
To  reach  at  Vi&ory  above  my  head  » 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  pcayens  i 
And  with  thy  BleiHogs  fteel  my  |^ance*s  point, 
That  it  may  enter  Mambukfs  waxen  Coat;, 
And  flirbifh  new  the  Name  of  John  o\Cr0Mnt 
Even  in  the  lufty  'haviour  of  his  Too* 

GsHHt.  Heav'n  in  thy  goodCaufe  make  tfaee  prolperous ! 
Be  fwift  like  Lightning  in  die  execution, 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  xedoubled^ 
Fall  Uke  amazing  thunder  on  the  CaAjue 
Of  thy  adverfe  pernicious  enemy. 
Jlouze  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  l>rave  and  ]ivo, 
'  BMng.  Mine  Inqocence,  God  and  St.  G&of%e  to  thrive! 

M<nvb.  However  hcav*n  or  fortune  caft  my  lot. 
There  lives,  or.dies,  true  to  King  ^ir£#rifs  Throne| 
A  joyal,  juft  and  upright  Gentleman  ; 
*Kever  did  Cs^ptive  with  a  freer  heart 
Caft  off  his  chai^is  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  >golden  uncontrourd  enfranchifement, 
Mt3^rc  than  my  dancing  foul  doth  celebrate 
ThisFcaft  of  battel,  with  mine  adverfary. 
*Moft  mighty  Liege,  and  my  companion  Peers, 


*  tenets  kngumq;   tenebit 


fimfmu  ^rr^i  Sanguis  tuus.  Sil.  ItalioBs.  Zii.  3. 

Ne  f9igna$€  iiiis.  Stftitts.  »<*. //*.  3. 

&c.  &c.  &c. 
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Take  from  my  mouth  ihewifli  of  huppj^  ytsiti) 

As  gentle  ahd  as  jocund^  as  cd  jeft, 

Go  I  CO  fight :  Tnidi  faath  a  quiet  bft%A. 

K,  Hkb.  Farcwel,  toy  lord*  feciirriy  I  eCff 
Virtue  with  vMour  cotidied  ia  thki*  ^e* 
Order  (be  tryal,  Marfhal,  atad  begin. 

Mar.  ftshrry  oi  Henjtrd^  La^mfitfrtni  Dtrl^ 
Receive  diy  l4aace  i  and  hear'n  defend  tliy  Ri;^ ! 
Boling.  btron^  as  a  tower  io  ho|)c^  I  cry  jimin. 
Mar.  Go  bear  this  Limco  to  tho^  Dul^e  t>T  tfyrfdL 
I  H^.  Harfff  c£  Bertfordi  Lan^fier  abd  BeHf^ 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  Soverai^  and  Himfdf^. 
On  pain  to  be  foilnd  iklfe  and  Tscreant^ 
To  J^rovt  the  Diikcof  iVbr^i»  '!fb6fiMs  Mtn^ri^ 
A  traitdr  to  hi^  God,  his  Kmg,  ^tod  htm  \ 
And  dar€6  him  to  fet  fcsrward  to  thi  fiflht. 

X  Her.  Here  ftaixdeth7]&m^5  M&whra^iJiAiC  ufNcifhSk, 
On  path  to  be  found  faUe  and  recreaii^  \ 

Both  to  defend  himfdi^  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Herefttd^  hmc^eriM  Derky^ 
To  God,  his  Sovecasgn,  and  to  hin)^  didBioyai: 
Courageoufly,  and  widi  a  free  dcfirfe. 
Attending  but  the  Signal  to  bcxin«    C^  iStmngf  fianinL 
JAioSr.  Sound^TrUmpcts  >  amd  Jet  ^fbrward^  Coinbatafnts. 
-*BaE  ftay^  the  King  hadi  throwia  his  w^ardcr  doWiL 
K.  iCtch.  Let  them  Hy  by  their  liclmeta^  aoMl  ^elr 
fpears. 
And  Both  return  back  to  thdrchaim  again: 
Withdraw  with  us,  ubd  let  the  trumpets  founds 
While  we  return  thefe  Dukes  what  we  decree. 

\^A  long  Fhur^%  after  nvhhbi  ii^  Xifife; 
fpeaks  po  the  Cofhhafm^^  t 

Draw  near  j  ■— ^^ 

And  lift,  what  with  6ur  Council  we  have  done*  ^ 
For  that  our  Kingdom's  earth  ihbuld  not  be  ibiPd 
With  that  dear  bldbd,  which  it  hath  foftcred  $ 
And,  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  afpcffc 
Of  civil  wounds  ptough'd  up  with  'ttcighbout  fwt>lds  j 
And  for  we  think,  the  eagle- Winged  pride 
0f  sky-afpiring  and  ambitiousi  thoughts  ,.  .  ^ 
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With  rival*h«ting  Envy  fct  you  on. 

To  wake  our  Peace,  which  m  our  country's  cradle 

Draws  the  fweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  fleep  ; 

(Which  thus  rou2*d  up  with  boift'rous  untun*d  drumsy 

And  harih-refoundtng  trumpets  dreadful  Bray^ 

And  grating  ihock  of  wrathful  iron  arma, 

Might  from  our  quiet  Confines  fright  fiur  Peace^ 

And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindreds  blood :) 

Therefore,  we  baniib  you  our  Tcrritbrics, 

You  eoufin  Herefordy  on  pain  of  death. 

Till  twice  five  Summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields,    , 

Shall  not  .re*greet  our  iair  Dominions^ 

But  tread  the  ftranger  paths  of  Baniihment. 

Bolifig.  Your  will  be  done:  this  muft  my  comfort  be. 
That  Sun,  that  warms  you  here,  ihall  fliine  on  me : 
And  thofe  his  golden  beams,*  to  you  here  lent, 
^all  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  Baniihment. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk^  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  Doom^ 
Which  I  with  fome  unwillingnefs  pronounce.     : 
The  fly-flow  hours  fliall  not  determinate 
The  datelefs  limit  of  thy  dear  exile : 
The  hopelefs  word,  oi  never  to  return^ 
Bitathel  againft  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 
.    Mtmb.  A  heavy  Sentence,  my  moft  foveraign  Liege^ 
And  all  unlookM  for  from  your  Highnefs'  n^ofith ; 
A  dearer  merit,  not  fo  deep  a  maim, . 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  deferved  at  your  Highnefs*  hands* 
The  language  I  have  learn'd  thefe  forty  years<|^ ' 
My  native  EngUJb^  now  I  muft  forgo  $    . 
And  now  my  tongue's  ufe  is  to  me  no  more, 
Tjhan  an  unuringed  viol,  or  a  harp. 
Or,  like  a  cunning  Inftrument  cas'd  up, 
Or  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  engoal'd  my  tongue,  (f) 

Doubly 

({]  f^thin  my  Miutbyou  have  engoaPd  my  Ttnpii, 

Doubfy  poitciillis*d  nuitb  my  Te^tb  and  Lips ;]  Thcfe  Vcrfes 
Mr.  Pope  has  degraded  and  thrown  out  of  the  Text,  on  Account  of  the 
Imag^  convey'd  hf  tli#  feco^  loaCi,  ^s   I  prefuo^e/  |  «pi  far  from 
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Doubly  port-€ullis*d  with  my  Teeth  and  Lips: 

And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  Ignorance 

Is  made  my  Goaler  to  attend  on  me. 

I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nuric. 

Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  Pupil  now  : 

What  is  thy  Sentence  then,  but  fpecchlefs  death, 

\\rhich  robs  my  tongue,  fron^  breathing  native  breath? 

K.Ricb.  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compafllonate ;  , 
After  our  Sentence,  Pkining  eomes  too  lati:. 

Afawb.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  Country *s  light* 
To  dwell  Iii  folemn  fhades  of  endlefs  night. 

KiJRicL  BLetum  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  ye. 
Lay  on  our  royal  Sword  your  banifh'd  hands  s 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heav'n, 
(Our  part  therein  we  banifh  with  vour  felves,} 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  adminifter : 
You  never  fhall,  (fo  help  you  truth,  and  hcalfn!) 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  Bani(hment| 
Nor  ever  look  upon  each  other's  face, 
Nor  ever  write,  re-greet,  or  reconcile 
This  lowVing  temped  of  your  home-bred  hate> 
Nor  ever  by  advifcd  purpofe  meet. 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  coipplot  any  III, 
'Gamftus,  our  State^  our  Subje&s,  or  our  Land. 

£cUng.  I  fwcar. 

Mowb.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

Moling.  Norfolk^  fo  far,  as  to  mine  enemy :  — « 
By  this  time,  had  the  King  permitted  us. 
One  of  our  fouls  had  wandred  in  the  air^ 
Banifh'd  this  frail  fejpulchre  of  our  fleih. 
As  now  our  ^e(h  is  banifh'd  from  this  Land. 
Confeis  thy  treafons,  ere  thou  fly  this  Realm} 
Since  thou  haft  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  foul. 

Mowb.  No,  BoUngbrokei  if  ever  I  were  traitor, 

praifing  the  Metaphor;  but,  perhaps, .  the  U&ge  might  be  de£adei 
for  once  from  the  Example  of  our  Mailer  Hatmr. 

'ATp«/jf,  toVqp  ff$  W&-puyiP  tpJt®-  o/6i^«r.    Iliad.  A.  v.  350. 
The  i^nQ-  oHvlm  herer  methink^j  approaches  veiy  mgh  to  ibc 
Uea  of  a  Port-cullifi. 

My 
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My  Name  be  blotted  from  the  Bocik  of  life) 

And  I  from  heaven  bani&'d  is  from  hence  f 

But  what  thou  art,  heav*n^  thou,  and  I  do  l^nowi 

And  all  too  foon,  I  fear^  the  Ring  fhall  hie. 

Farew^l;  my  Liege  5  now  no  vay  can  I  ftray^ 

;(ave  back  to  England -,  all  the  world's  my  way.    l^Exit. 

K.Ricb.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glaflcs  of  thine  eyes 
1  fee  thy  grieved  heart  j  thy  fad  afpcft 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banilh'd  jtiri 
Pluck'd  four  >way  j  fix  frozen  winters  fjpcnt^ 
lleturn  with  Welcome  home  from  BaniftmcDt- 

Boting.  How  Jpng  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word  I 
Four  lading  Winters^. and  four  wanton  Springs 
End  in  a  word}  fuch  is  the  Breath  of  Kings. 

daunt.  I  thank  my  Liege,  that  in  regard  of  me 
,\i6  jfeortens  four  years  of  iny  fon's  exile : 
But^iittle  vantage  ihali  I  reap  thereby) 
For  ere  the  -fix  years,  that  he  hath  to  (paid. 
Can  change  their  moons^  and  bring  their  times  about^ 
My  oyI-dry*d  lanl|^,  and  time-bewafted  light, 
Shall  be  extinSb  with  agc^  and  endlcfs  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  wilfbe  burnt  and  done : 
And  blindfold  death  ndt  let  me  fee  my  fon. 

K.Ricb.  Why,  uncle?  thott  haA  many  years  to  live. 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  minute.  King,  that  thou  caaftgivei 
Shorten  my  days  thon  canft  with  fuUert  forrow^ 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  A  morrows 
Thou  canft  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  agCj 
But  ftop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage  i 
Thy  word  is  cprrant  with  nim,  for  ray  jdeath  j 
But  dead^  thv  Kicgdom  cannot  buy  my  bre^h. 

K.Riib.  Thy  fon  is  banilhM  upon  good  advicd, 
Whereto  thy  ton^e  a  party-trcfdift  gave>. 
Why  at  our  Juftice  ftcrti'ft  thou  then  to  lowV  ? 

Gaunt.  Things,  fwdet  t<*  tafte,  prove  in  digeftioii  fowV  f 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  juc^ej  but  1  bad  ratha*! 
You  would  have  bii  mt  ^ffgue  tike  a  £uh«r. 
O5  had  k  been  a  ftrangef^  not  ttif  ehHd^ 
To  fmooth  his  Fault,  1  wonld  hattf  been  iflore  mxfd  ; 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  fome  of  you  ihotild  fay. 
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1  was  too  ftrid  to  make  mine  own  away : 
But  you  gave  leave  ta  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Againft  my  will)  to  do  my  felf  this  wrong. 
A  partial  ftander  fought  1  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  Sentence  tny  own  life  deftroy'd. 

K.  Rich.  Coufin,  farewell  and,  uncle,  bid  bim  fo  t 
Six  years  we  banifh  him,  and  he  fhall  go,       {/ImrJtfiL 

^  [ExiU 

Aunt.  Coufin,  farewel;    what  prefence  rnuft  hoc 
know. 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  Ihow. 

Mat.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I  ^  for  I  will  ndc 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  hy  your  fide. 

Gaunt.  Ohf  to  wbat  purpofe  doft  thou  hoard  thy 
words. 
That  thou  rcturn^ft  no  Greeting  to  thy  friends? 

Balifig.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  tongue's  office  (hould  be  nrodigal. 
To  breathe  th^  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Gaunt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  abfence  for  a  time. 

Baling.  Joy  abfent,  grief  is  prefent  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  fix  winters?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

Boling.  To  men  in  joy  3  but  grief  makes  one  hour  te& 

Gaunt.  Call  it  a  Travel,  that  thou  tak'^ft  for  pleafure. 

Baling.  My  heart  will  ^h,^  when  I  mifcall  it  fp. 
Which  finds  it  an  inforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  fullen  pa(ra|;e  of  thy  weary  fteps 
Efteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  fet 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

Baling.  Nay,  rather,  ev*fy  tedious  ftride  I  make  (4) 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  World 
1  wander  from  the  Jewels  that  I  love. 
Mud  I  not  ferve  a  long  Apprentice-hood, 

(6)  Botiqgp  I^,  rather,  e^'fy  ^diM.  StriJi  t  matg,']  Tliis,,and 
tte  'fix  Vems  ^hicfa  follow,  I  liave  ▼entar'd  to  tipi^y  from  the  t>ld 
^arto.  TheAlluiion,  *ds  true,  to  an  Apfrentice-Jhip,  aod  lieoiming  a 
Joume^numt  n«ot  tn  the  fttUime  Tafte,  inory^a^  Hormct^mi  eifprol8'4 
It,  fpirat  Tragicum  £atu :  however  as  thcte  is  no  Doubt  of  the  i^ijQugjB 
being  fgumne^  theXiacs  are  not  b  despicable  as  to  deferve.being  quite 

To 
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To  foreign  ps^flages,  aiid  ih  the  End 
Having  my  Ffeedpihi  boaft  of  Nothing  kK6 
But  that  I  tiras  a  Journeyman  to  Cricf  ? 

Gaunt.  All  Places^  that  the  Eye  of  Heaven  vifit$i 
Are  to  a  wife  man  ports  and  happy  havens. 
Teiich  thy  neceffity  to  reafon  thus  : 
There  is  no  virtue  like  neceffity. 
Think  not,  the  King  did  banifh  Thee  $ 
But  Thou  the  King.    Woe  doth  the  heavier  fic^ 
Where  it  perceives  It  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go  fay,  I  lent  thee  forth  to  purchafe  honour. 
And  not,  the  Kiiig  exilM  thee«  Or  fiippofe. 
Devouring  Peftilence  hangs  in  otir  air. 
And  thou  art  flying  to  a  freflier  clime. 
Look,  what  thy  foul  holds  dear,  imagin  it 
To  lye  that  way  thou  go'ft,  not  whence  thou  dom^fl^ 
Suppofe  the  finging  birds,  muficians) 
The  grafs,  whereon  thou  tread*ft,  Che  prefence-floor^ 
The  flow'rs,  fair  ladies  $  and  thy  fteps,  no  more 
Than  a  delightful  meafure,  or  a  dance. 
For  gnarling  Sorrow  hath  lefs  PowV  to  bite 
The  Man,  that  mocks  at  it,  and  fets  it  light. 

Boling.  Oh,  who  can  hbld  a  fire  in  his  hand^ 
By  thinking  on  the  Irofty  Caucafus? 
eft  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feaft  r 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  fnoW, 
By  thinking  on  fantaftick  Summer's  heat? 
Oh,  no!  the  apprehenfion  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfe  i 
Fell  fbrrow's  tooth  doth  never  I'ankle  more 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  fore. 

Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  fon.  Til  bring  thee  on  th/ 
way  J 
Had  I  thy  Youth,  and  Caufe,  I  would  not  flay. 

Boling.  Then,  £;9;g/^»J's  Ground,  fare weU  flitreet  foil, 
adieu, 
My  mother  and  my  ntlrfe,  ivhieb  bears  me  yet< 
Wherc-c*cr  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  can. 
Though  bani(h*d,  yet  a  triicf-born  EngUfimM.   [EsceunU 

SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E  changes  to  the  Court. 

tenter  King  Richard,  and  Bulhy,  ?#^- ^/  one  doori  and 
the  Lord  Aumerle,  at  the  other.  • 

K. Rich.  VI  7  E  did,    indeed,   obfef ve ■'■^■'    ^ Coufin 

Vy  jifimerle^ 

How  far  brought  you  h\gh' Hereford  on  his  wsiy  ? 

^«»!i.  I  brought  high  Hereford^  if  you  call  him  fo, 
But  to  the  next  High- way,  and  there  I  left  hitri. 

K.  Rich   And  fay,  what  ftoi*c  of  parting  tears  Were 
:  Ihed? 

^««i.  'Faith,  none  by  me  i    except  the^  north^-caft 
wind,  '        '   \  ■»'    •  ' 

(Which  then  blew  bitterly  againft  our  faces) 
Awak*d  the  flccpy  rheume  5  and  fo  by  chanccf    ''- 
Did  grace  our  hollow  Parting  .with  atear. 

K.Rich.  What  faid  your  cdufirti  when  yoa  parted 
with  him  P  .  ^      Y*  ;  .     . 

jium.'  Far^tijel.'  ■     ■' * 
Atld  for  my  heart  difdaihed  thit  my  tongoe      ' 
Should  fo  iprophane  the  word,  That  taught  tot  Cfafi: 
To  counterfeit  oppreffion  of  fuch  grief, 
That  words  fecrnM  buried  in  triy  lorrow's  Grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  fareivel  have  lengthened  hours^ 
And  added  years  to  his  fliort  Banifhment,    .  > 
He  fliould  have  had  a  volume  of  farewels  j 
But  (ince  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K.  Rich.  He  is  our  kinfman,  Coufin^  but  *tis  doubt^ 
When  time  (hall  call  him  home  fromBanifhrnent^ 
Whether  our  kinfman  come^to  fee  his  friends* 
Our  felf,  and  Bujbyy  Bagot  here,  apd  Green^ 
Obferv'd  his  Courtfliip  to  the  common  people : 
How  he  did  fcem  to  dive  into  their  hearts, 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtefies' 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  {laves; 
'booing  poor  crafts-men  with  the  craft  of  fmiles^ 
And  patient  under-bearing  of  his  fortune, 
As  'twere  to  baoi(h  their  AflFcds  with  him* 

V  01:..  III.  T  Oflf 
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Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyfter- wench  i 

A  brace  of  dray-m«n  .I^i4,  Go4  fpecd  h'm  well  I 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fupple  knee; 

With,  — Tha^nks,  my  country  wen,  wy  Jpwiijg  fricnd^j 

As  were  our  ^ng^ii^  in  revjcrfipn  his,         . 

And  he  our  3ubje&s  next  degree  in  hope. 

.  Gfs(0.W^  Jic  iftg^ae,  s|nd  witlj  him   g<?  thegj 

thoughts.——  . 

Now  fopihc  Risbelt,  vbkb  iUod  out  in  k^n4% 
£x|Md>cnc  Mm3£c  muft  be  made»  my  hhgfi\ 
Ere  furtJatfr  l^fur^  yi«|d  x^m  fwt.Her  mcap^ 
Fw  tbpir^dvtotiffic,  Md  your  Highncft'  lofs, 

K.fiicb.  We  wul  our  felf  in  perTon  to  this  W4|ri 
Atid)  for  puf  coffew  with  tpo  great  a  Cwrt, 
And  liberal  largefs,  are  grown  fomewhat  ligtiry 
We  are  inforcM  to  form  0i4r  r^al  Ricalm, 
The  Revenue  whereof  ihgU  fiArnifli.  113 
For  our  aflTains  in  handi  if  they  comi?  ^ort^ 
Ottr:Suli^kutc$>»t  home  ihall  have  bls^li^  ch^rtprs: 
Whereto,  when  they  ihall  know  what  tqcih  arc  rich. 
They  (hall  fubfcribe  them  for  large  Oxmn  of  gold^ 
And  fend  them  after  to  fupply  our  wants  ^ 
For  wc  will  mak^  for  frehHf4  preftmly, 

Enf^r  Bulhy. 

i..JRi^k  Bu/by^  what  news? 

Bujby.  Old  Jabti  of  Gmn^k  fkk,  my  tor4» 
Suddenly  takf a»  and  h^th  firnt  poft-baAt 
T'  intreat  your  M^efty  to  vific  bim. 
^K.Jb(A.  Where Iyc& he? 

Bufify.  At  Ely^oufe. 

K.  Rich.  Now  pift  is/imv*o«  m  b«  f  liyi»«i|^i 
mind,  ,_ 

To  help  £lm  ik>  iw  Grave  imf9«tiifldly  ; 
The  lining  of  his  .ccdlens  ikaXL  tn^ke  OMtt 
To  deck  our  foldiera  fat  thirfc  Jri^  wmv 
Come,  gornkmeft,  let'# ^U  gp  viiit  him: 
Pray  li^v*n,  we  may  «iiikfi  hafte^  aai  c^Qifi  IP9  If^W) 

ACT 
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S   C   E  N  E,    Ely-hpnfe. 

Gmnt  krpu^hp  )ify  Jck\  with  th$  "J^if^  tftrnk. 

•     \  .         .      .  .         -,    ,  ■        ' 

Q  A  V  ^  T. 

WI  LL  tb£  King  come,  diat  I  iiMMr  bcQfitke 
;  \:     mykft  .       ..    ' 

In  ixrholdbme  coiiQiel  to  his  unfti^^d  yootb  ? 

Tork.  Vex  ml 'your  fdf,  aprftrive  not  widh  your 
breath  5 
For  all  in  v^in  oomos  comdcl  io  iiii  ear. 

6^2^;^/.  Oh,  bsn,^  chey  fay,  i!hCiCoqg.ucsx)f -djiSiig^gicn 
Inforce  a^ti^mion,  like  xikaep  harniony : 
Where  words  a^lcurce,  they're  Seldom  ffcnt  in  yiin\ 
For  they  breatt^d.tmcfa,  that  weadie  their  wocds  ta  pain. 
He,  that  no  more  m^  fay,  is  linear' j  mosc 
Than  they,  utIkwi  youtli  and  i^aCb  Jbairc  caogfac  to 

jglofci  / 

Mor^  me  iofn's  ^s  xnark'd,  th^n  tAieur  i&Mreubdfbw : 
The  fettic^  &in,Ttt*  ^aiid  iBJuQek  in  the  rlofe.*'*** 
As  the  laft  tafte.pf  fweots,  is  flwiceteft  laft^  ' 
Writ  in  remembrance^  moore  than  things  1^^  paft  1 
Though  Jiij^rd  my  life's  jcdunfd  iwould  jaot  liear, 
My  iMsi^'^  &d  Tale  may  yet  4indeaf  hia  lear. 

Tork.  ¥L\fi  etdr  is  Aopt  with  other  fltttt'iin^  4:haxtni^ 
As  praifes  of  hi$  Statte  \  ther^  aire,  bc^de, 
Lafcivious  meetors,  tx>  vrhofe  vonpm'^  ibiMd 
The  open  IM  «f  yoiath  doth  always  liOeo : 
Report  9S  FaAkions  in  proud  iSalyj 
Whofe  manofirs  ftill  our  tardy,  ajpifh^  Na^tion  * 
Limps  aftor,  in  ihafe  aukwasd  imitamon. 
Wherp  do^  obe  woidd  tbruft  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  .t(ifire*s  iio  refpeft  how  vile,) 
That  is  nqt  ouickly  buzM  into  his  ears  } 
Then  all  too  uate  xioipos  counfd  to  be  iiMfd, 

T  X  Where 
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Where  Will  doth  mutiny  with  wits  regard. 

Diredfc  not  him,  whofc  way  himfclf  will  chufc; 

'Tis  breath  thou  lack'fl,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  lofe. 

Gaunt.  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new-infpir'di 
And  thus"txpirtng»  do  forctcl  of  him,  '  ; 
His  rafh,'  fierce  blaze  of  Hot  cannot  laft  j 
For  violent  fires  foon  burn  put  themfelves. 
Snidl  fhowVs  laft  lortg;  but  fuddcn  ftorms  arc  (hort^ 
He  tires  betimes,  that  (purs  too  faft  betimes  j 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choak  the  feeder  j 

rXightvanity,  infatiateCorjmorant,      >         ^ 
Confuming  means,  foon  preys  upon  it  felf. 
This  royal  Throne  of  Kings,  this  fccptery  Iflc, 
This  Earth  of  Majcfty,  this  Scat  of  MarSj 
This  other  £^^»,  demy  Paradife^  ..^     , 

This  fortrefs,  built  by  Nature  for  her  felf,     :     .  >     » 
Againft  irifc&ion,  and  the  hand  of  wai- j 
This  happy  Breed  of  men,  this  little  world. 
This  precious  ftone  fet  in  the  filver  fea, 
Which  fcrvcs  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  moat  defenfive  to  a  houfe,  ■  *■ 

'  Againft  the  envy  of  le(s  happier  Laikls  i' 
This  nurfe,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  Kifigs^ 
Fcar*d  for  their  breed,  and  Bmous  by  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds^  as  far  fromliomc,  ' 

For  chriftian  fervice  and  true  chivalry, 

As  is* the  Sepulchre  in  ftubborn  7»^J^ 
Of  the  world's  Ranfom,  blefled  Mary^s  Son  \ 
This  Land  of  fuch  dear  fouls,  this  dear  Bear  Land,     ' 
Dear  for' her  reputation  through  thfc  worJd^   . 
Is  now  leas'd.out,  (I.tiyo^  pronpirncing  it) 
/  Like  to  a  Tenement,  or  pelting?  Farm. 
England y  bound  in  with:  the  tridrnphant  Sea-  ..  / 

Whofe  rocky  fliore  beats  back  the  envious  uege 
Of  watTV  Nepfune^  is  bouiid  in  with  fli^ine,  • 
With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment-bonds. 
That  England^,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others, 
Hath  made  a  fhamefiil  Conqueft  of  it  felf. 
Ah!  would  the  fcandal  .vani(h  with  my  life,. 
How  happy^  then  were  my  enfuing  death]     ? 
c  .    '  '  -    *  Enter 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


^mg  Richard  IL         %jj 

,Entei;  Kin^  iLicKard^*  ^iyd^;y,  Aupcric,  Bufhy,  Green^ 
Bagot,  Rofs,  and  Willoughby. 

Tork*  The  King  is  come);deal  mildly  with  his  yoathi 
Foryoui^  jioc  colcs^  being  rag'd,  doragp  the  niqre. 

fueen.  How  fares  oyr  fipibkynclev  lanaafterl 
\  Rich.  What  comfort^  040?  How.  is'c  with  aged 
Gaunt?  :  ..   .       .  ../'^-.-j.  ^^   -  •  .  .     .  • 

Gaunt,  pti)  how  tha(  Nsuoe4>efit^  vay  compofition  \ . . 
Old  Gaunty  indeed^  and  g^utlt  in  being  old :  i 

Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  -faft^  -       .      :.  :.\ 
Arkl  who  ^bftaios  from  mejoiii  jthat  is  Qdt  gaunt  ?  . 
For  tfceping  England  long  time  have  I  watch'd. 
Watching  breeds  leannefs^  kann9r$  is  all  gaunt ; 
The  plcfilurci  that  fome  fathers  fe^d  upon^     .  I  . 

Is  my  ftri£k  faft}  I  meaa^  my  children's  looks}. 
And,  therein  faftis^,  thou  haft  made,  me  gaunt ) 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  Graye^  gaun( as  a  Grave,.   . 
Whofe  hollow  womb  inherit^  nought  but  bones. 

K.  Rich.  Can  flck  men  pUy  fo  nicely  with  their  names  ?. 

Gaifnf.  Noy^mifery  makes  (port. to  mock  ipfcif: 
Since  thou  doft  £be)c  to  kill  my  name  in  mci  .       ■ 

1  mock  my  name, ,  great  Kring,  to  flatter  tb^.  ' 

K.  Rich.  Should«Hying  men  flatter  thofe  that  live? 

Gaunt.  1^0,  no,  men  living  flatter  thofe  tb^c  die. 
.  K.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a  dying,  fay'ft, .  thou  fltttcr'ft  tnc. 

Gaunt.  Oh!  no,  thou  dy'ft,  thoiigh  I  theficker  be, 

K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  I  fee  tbceill. 

Gaunt.  Now  he,  that  made  me,  know99 1  ^^  ^^^  ^^  \ 
111  in  my  felf,  l>ut  feeing  thee  foai  ilU 
Thy  death-bed  is  no  IciTer  than  the  Laad^ 
Whereija  t|^o;u  lieft  in  Reputation  fickj  /  .  . 

And  thoU,  too  carelefs  Patient  as  thpu  art, 
Giy'ft  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  thofe  phyficians,  that  firft  wounded  theft  ;• 
4  thoufand  flatterers  fit  within  thy  Crown, 
Whqfe.  compafs  is  no  bigger  tha(i  thy  ht^%  r): 
And  yet  Jngaged  in  fp  fmall  a  verge,       . 
Thy  wafte  is  no  whit  leflfcr  than  thy  Land. 
0|i,  h^d  thy  Grapdfire,  with  ^  prpphw'a  .^ye^  .  . 

T  5  Seen 
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Seen  hew  his  fon's  fon  (hould  deftroy  his  fon$  » 
From  ^Kh  thy  tcAch  he  would  hatd  ^aidt  fhy  mitocf, 
Dcpofing  thed  bcfote  thoil  wert  poflcfftV 
Whof  art  pofiife'd  fiow,  to  depofc  ihfCAf.      - 
Why,  Coufin>  were  thoti  Kegtrit  oftU  ^*rlij 
It  weri  a  fhame  to  fee  this  Land  by  Ukk:     v 
But  for  thy  worW  efijoyteg  but  thi*  LatAd^  ^ 

Is  it  not  more  than  ihamc,  to  ihamc  it  (oT     ' 
Ldfldlbrd  oiEngUmd  art  thou  now,  h6t  l&tftgr 
Thy  ftate  of  kw  is  bc^ndfiUVti  to  ih%  Vtvf  j 
And  Thou-  ■■      - 

K.Rkb.  And  ihou^  i,  ludatick  tes^ft^^Htterf  ftW|» 
Prefuming  on  an  agoc^s  privSegd, 
par'ft  wkh  thy  frteerf  adtftonitidn 
Make  pale  our  cheiek  i  efeifing  ffre  itiyal  WcWd 
With  fury  fipdn  his?  ^t4ve  i^e^fidfe*k?e. 
Now  by  'ffly  S^^^t^s?  right^Kjy*!'  Maj«fty, 
Wert  tho**  not  ftfcfftefr  to  GfHSac  Ei'^^t  f<*i 
This  tongcrf,  «^at  f  Wl^  f<S  #4«indly  ih  tKy  K«adi 
Skoiridr  fUtt  thy  Jyead  fi%«  thy  tinr<iyerti4tf  didtrHerl 

G^attoi  0h:j  ff«rtf  Ibl  flS*,  fiiy  bi^othtf^  Ei^ar^\  fe*^ 
,For  that  I  W«  his  fichfcr  Bj^drtTs  ten. 
That  blo«J*ilr»dyi  Me  tBe  Pdkih^ 
Hlft  ttidfi  rapt  ^c^  iPn<f  (;ti*i}fil^niy  cirrdW^d. 
My  brdthtr  G/^^jfef,  |*i4rf  vfcli-ttitmihg  fouf, 
(.Whitti  i»it^ljefaiHri  hCi^^ft  'ii^rigft  happy  fotth!) 
Mif  bi'  a;  pf^tcteil^  kM  SMitintl^  gdotf,. 
That4llK»i'tf^C»'ftifti*Mting  £i#i;«#-/'jr  MoOd. 
Jiirt  Wttl^iihc  f«Priftlt  SieWfe  th^t  I  ha^^e. 
And  thy  unkindndfs  te  liRe  drdoked  j^6,- 
To  crop  at  onee  i^  t(5(^l6ttg-withdr'd  fibttr^f. 
Live  in  thy  fhart^v.^i*^  *»*  ^^^  ihafad  tfrith  thtt ! 
Thefe  wordt  htfmt^t  tHy  t!6rrtidnc6Ys  bcf. 
Convey  me  to  my  Ife'd,  ffidV  t6  my  Grate:' 
Love  they:tCP.fcr(^,  tMt  lote'  antt  honouf  ff^ei 

K.Rich. MtidUti «»*»««,' fflaf<  A^  iitd'Mkts  YiiHi 
For  both  haft  thou^  j|«d''b6<h  Bcfcbtnit  iffid  Gtzirt. 

Tort.  I  dobftfelctr  yeti?  MajeAy^  fiiijjute 
His  wor^hctp  \?ayw*rta  fieklifiefi,  antf  agej 

,oogIe  W^^ 
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He  loves  ydO,  ^  rny  life)  ^^  liolds  you  deir 
M  Harry  U^t  of  Het^ird,  m^t  ht  htre* 
K.  Rich.  Rights  yMi  A^  Vfttej  as  N^tf^i^d's  Utc^  (4 

his>-    '   -  ■   •  ^'i  =  '   .  • 

As  theirs,  fo  miiki  Md  fiirbe^  as  it  il. 
c         A>i«r  Ndrthutobteriatid, 
iVarrA.  MyLiegt,  bid  ^atmt  eommcftds  him  to  your 

Majcftf. 

K- jRiVi&. ,  What  %s  old  G^»»/ .? 
iVi?r/ir.  N^y,  fccrthhigj  ttU  riftW: 
His  tongue  is  nti"^  a  ftntigfeTs  mftrumtat. 
Words,  liffc,  and  all,  old  Lmictifier  hath  fpcht. 

Tirit.  Bfc  Tdtk  thfc  ttext.  that  ttioft  be  bahkrufit  To! 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  tnAi  a  mortal  ^oe. 
,  K.Rscb.  t* he  ripeft  ffuit  firft  fills,  and  fo  dt>th  he^ 
His  time  is  fpent,  our  pilgrimage  muft  be: 
So  much  for  that.-r-*  Now  for  our  hijb  wars  \ 
We  m'uft  iilpplant  thoTe  rough  rag^  headed  KernS) 
Which  live  like  venotti,  where  tio  venom  cffe. 
But  only  they,  have  privilege  to  live. 
And,  for  there  great  af&ifs  da  ask  fome  Ch&rge, 
Towards  our  aSiftance  we  do  fehfe  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  inoveables,  n 
Whereof  our  uncle  Caunt  did  ftand  poflcft. 

Tork.  How  long  (hall  I  be  patient?  Oh,  how  long 
Shall  tender  Duty  make  me  fufFei*  wrong? 
Not  Glo'Jht^  dfeath,  not  Hertford'^  Banimment,     . 
Not  Gaunf%  rebukei,  nor  Englttni^s  private  wrongs^ 
Nor  she  ^tfcviention  of  poor  BdUr^vh 
About  his  mifriage,  nor  my  own  difgrace, 
Ha^^c  ever  made  me  fow'r  my  patient  cheek; 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  Sovcraign*s  face. 
1  am  the  laft  of  noble  Edtvard^t  fons, 
Of  whom  tbv  father,  Prince  of  0^aks^  was  ^tft: 
In  war,  was  never  Lion  rag*d  more  fierce } 
In  peace,  was  never  gentle  Lamb  mote  mild. 
Than  was  that  ybung  and  princely  Gentleman  % 
His  face  thou  haft,  for  eveh  fo  looked  he, 
Accomplifh'd  with  the  number  of  thy  houfj. 
l^ut  when  be  frowi^M,  it  was  againik  the  Frtwb^ 

T  4  r-      A^4 
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And  noMgainft  his  fcfcnils::  His  noble  h^ 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpcnd  j  and  fpeqt  npt  T^at, 
Which  lis  triuipphant.  fiilhcr's  hand  had  jwpn. 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blbod,, , 
But  bloody  with  the  encpaiw  of  his  jcin. 
Oh ^  Richard/  Tork  i$  too  ftr  gone  with  gricfj^ 
Or  clfe  he  never  would  compare  between. .  . 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

York,  O  my  Liege,  '  r 

Pardon  me,  if  you  pleafej  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,^  am  content  withal  I     '1.        .     ;  ; 
Seek  you  ip  feize,  and  gripe  into  your  handsi 
The  Royalties  and  fjUgbts  of  banifli'd  //(fr^/<?r^? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead,  and  doth  not  Hereford Tivt^ . 
Was.not.G^/w// juft,  and  is  not  ffarry  true?  ^"/■' 
Did  not  the  one  deferve  to  have  an  heir?     .   ' 
Is  i;iot  Kis  Jvcir  ^  FcU-deferY.ijng  fon  ?      ' 
Tzkc  ^(Jefiifptrd's  ^^ights  ^way,  and  take  from  tin^q 
His  Charter^,  and  h^s^cuftomary  I?.igh^s.  ' 
Let  not  to  morrow  then  enfue  to  day  j       ', 
Be  not  thy,  fe;lf,— -•  For  haw.  ^rt  thou  a  King, 
But  by  "fair  fequcnce  and  uicceffion  ? 
If  you  do  wrongfully,  fcifcc  Hereford's  Right, 
Call  in  his  letters  patents  that  he  hatli. 
By  bis?tt9rneys-:gcnerartx)  fue 
Jlis  livery,  and  deny  his  offerM  homage  5 
You  pluck  a  thoufand  da^ngers  on  your  head ;  .  - 

You  lofe  a  thodand  well-xlifpofed  hearts  j 
Ancf  prick  ray  tender  patience  to  thole  thoughts. 
Which  honour  apd  allegiance  trannot  think.    . 

K.Rich.  T^hink,  wh^.t  you  wills  wc  fcize  into  our 

hands  »  .  . 

His  plate,  bis  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands.  ,  ,      » 

Tork.  I'll  not  be  by,  the  while  j  my  Liege,  farewcl: 
What  will  enfue  hereof, , there's  none  can  tell. 
But  by  bad  cqurfes  may  be  under  ft  ood,  . 
That  theic  events  can  never  fall  olit  good.  [^Exit. 

K.Rich.  Go,  Bufhy^  to  the. Earl  oi  Wiltjbm  ftreight^ 
Bid  him  repair  tous^to  £/y-i&fl//y^^    ... 
To  fee  this  ftufincfs  dbiie :  To  morrow  next 

'r  ' ';V'  ■ '  ■■"""■     w^' 
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Wc  wiU  for  Ireland  \.  and  'tis  time,  I  trow*  , 

And  wc  create,  in  abfeoce  of  our  fclf, 
Our  uncle  Tork  Lord-governor  of  England. \ 
For  he  is  juft,  and  always  lovM  us  well. 
Come  00)  our  Queen  j  to  morrow  muft  we  part  j 
Be  merry,  fpr  p«r  tjme  of  Stay  is  fhort.  [Fhurtjb^ 

\fixettnt  Kini^  ^en^  &c/ 

•  MOfiisrn  Northumberland,  Willoughby,  and  Ro&. 

.  If^tb.  Well,,  Lordsi  the  Duke  of  tamafter  is  dead« 

'Kop\  And  living  too,  for  npw  his  fon  is  Puke, 

Willol  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  if  juftice  had  her  right. 

Rofii.  My  heart. is  grcapi   byt  it  muft  t)reak  with' 
filenpe,        ,.      . 
Ere't  be  dlsburthen'd  with  a  Hb'ral  tongue. 

North.  Nay,  fpeak  thy  mind  -,  and  let  him  ne'er  fpeak 
more. 
That  fpeak?  thy  words  again  to  do  thee  harm. . 

'ffillo.  Tends^  what  you'd  fpeak,  tp  th'Duke  otBfnj 
ford?  '  ,    ;  . 

If.lt  bc^fo,  out  wfth  it  boldly,  man: 
Quick  IS  mine  ear  to  hear  of  Good  towards  him. 

Rofs.  No  Good  at  all  that  I  can  do  for  him^ 
Unlefs  you  call  it  good  tp  pity  him, 
]^reft:  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

North.  Now,  afore  heav'n,  it's  Ihamc  fuch  wrongs 
are  borne 
In  him  a  royal  Prince,  and  many  more. 
Of  nob.lc  blood  in  this  declining  Land  9 
The  King  is  not  himfelf,  but  bafely  led  ^ 

By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inform 
Merely  in  hate  'gainft  any  or  us  all. 
That  will  the  Kipg  feverely  profecute 
'Gainft  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  Wr. heir?-  . 

Rofs.  The  Commons  hath  he  pill'd  with  grievous  Taxes, 
And  loft  their  hearts ;  the  Nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  loft  their  hearts. 
'     JViilo,  And  daily  new  Exadions  are  devis-d  j 
A3  Blanks^  Benevolences,  I  \jrot  not  ^rhft^ 
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With  nojbiqg  i;rcmblcs,  yet  at  fomcthing  grieves^ ,;  .  \ 
Mord  than  with,  parting  from  my  lord  the  King, 

Bulby^  Eaph  fiibftancc  of  a  grief  hath  twenty  (hsttJqw^, 
Which  fhcw  like  grief  k  fel^.  but  arc, not  fo : 
For  forro^*s  eye,  ^glazed  with  blinding  tears,    ..  / .  •  .j 
Divides  oncthing  entire,  to  many  obje&s^       ..  .      j 
Like  Perfpe&iyes,  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon,  (8)      ., 
3bcw,.upthing  but  confufion  •, .  oy'sTawry, 
l)rftfiiguilh  form.-T-  So'yoiir  fwect  Majefty,      -  ,  ^» 
Looking  awry  upbn  your  lord's  departure,       (  • 

Finds  fhapes  of  grieC  more  t!nap;himfelf,  to  wail  j,. 
Which  look'd  on,  as  it  is,  is  nqj^ght  but  fhadows 
Of  what  it  is  notv.graciovis  Queen,. then  weep  not 
!Mpre  than  your  lord's  departure  i  iriore's  not  fcen; 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  falfe  forrow^s  eye, 
Which,,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imaginary, 
y^Pittf  It  may  DC  iToi  but  yet  xny  inward  foul 
Fcnuadcs  me  other  wife :  how-e'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  fady  ,fo^heavy-(ad|     x  .> 

(8)  I/i^  Perfpeftivcs,  •which,  rightly  faz^d  upon, 
Shenv  Notbtm^  hid  ^v^JtM  i  ey^E  s^ivry/  ^ 
DiJIin^ut/h  Form.}  This  is  a  very  fine  Similitude,  and  the  Thing 
adeant  ispTlii^.  y^nloagft.  MathtmMtai  Eecceations,  This,  which  yoitf 
Ma^cf I  in  Qpfici  amufe  themfdves  with,  holds  a  principal  Place.  They 
S^  1  Figortf;  in  Which'ill'thtf  Rules  of  PerJ^eSi^ce  arc  aireaiy  ihrjerted: 
fo  that,  confequently,  if  held  in  the  fame  Pofition  with  ^thofe  Pidores. 
which  are  drawn  accordii^\tOitbei  Rales  of  F^J^tSUnf^  it  ninft^prbienft 
Nothing  but  Confufion:  ^i^d  to  be^ feen  in  Fom,  ^nd.  ^nder  a  regiilak 
App^rance,-it  mufi:  ^  lookM  bpoto  fraii|  a  contrary ,  Statiqp :  or»  as 
ibahjftire  fays;  *ty^dr  a^ryV  Thcfe  'Kin^  of  Piflureai  are  now  very, 
common ;  but  not  fo,  I  bolieVe,  iA  our « Author^s  Time,  cho*  le  fo  wtll 
npderftood  tl^'lr  JNFati^r^.  Of  our  Writers,  the  Neareft  I  can  mfcet  with 
to  his  Time  is  Ho^/^r,  who  4?rcribes  this  (^uriofity  very  particMl^r)y.  Efi 
fcf  aliud  Perfpeftivae  Genu's,  hujus  de  qt^d  diximus  inverfad,  in  fud,  Objco- 
turn  ip/um  rnd&iiiiquid  appitretvV  {nifi  bculo  /«  certo  Ponfto  colbcato) 
informe ;  in  £o  a«r^  ^vioSsH'^id  'oiJefuh  quod  tfpartre  *voIuif  Pi^ri^ 

.,,./.        ^  Mr:  fTarkirtoM* 

To  this  Sort  of  Pi&ure  our  AiJthor  feems  again  to  allude  in  his  King 
#«^  V.  ,.    .,  •    .    .  .   :",.^     .    •  •    ^     ' 

K.  Ifcnry, .  //  is/04  jufd.^u  may/omf  of  you,  ^h^nk  LofO?  fir  «y  JA/i/r 
msfsy  ivho  cannot  fee  tjt^inj.  a  fair  frpnch  City^  for  fni fair  Fronich  iMai4^ 
that  fiands  in  my  IVay^    ♦:,:,.. 

iff.  King.  Tc/i^,f^%rff'ilfy^  fie  them  p^ripe^ivclyj  ^/&^  Qitiw  turnM 
Jntda'Maid.       '  ^.-^  ..     -      ..  ... 

^./   "  ■'  '   ■ ■  '•■      ,  ■   ~'    A? 
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As,  though,  on  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  thinkj^ ' ' 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  flirink.  * 

Bujby.  *Tis  nothing  but  Conceit,  my  gracious  lady. 

J^een.  '^'is  nothing  lefsj  Conceit  is  ftill  deriv'd 
From  fomc  fore- father  grief  j  mine  is  hot  foj  ^ 

For  nothing  hath  begot  my  fomething  grief}  ' 

Or  fomething  hath,  thd  nothing  that  I  grieyc}       '\  ' 
•  lis  in  reverfion  That  I  do  poflcfsj 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known,  what  * 

I  cannot  name,  *tis  namelcfs  woe,  I  wot. 

Enter  Grew.  ./  ^ 

Green.  Hcsiv^n  fave  your  Majefty!  and  ^dl  met,  gen* 

tlemcn:  :  .    ^   <         .  .O 

I  hope,  the  King  is  not  yet  fhipt  for  Ireland.  * 

^een.  Why  h6p'ft  thou  fo?  *tis  better  hbpe^  he  is: 
FoTTiis  defigns  criave  hafte,  his  Baffc  good  hope :  "  /'  ] 
Then  wherefore  doft  thou  hopei  he  is  not  ihipt?      -"[ 

Green.  That  he,    our  hope^  might  have  retir'd  his 
Power^^^  •;  ^  '  ••  -    ■'■  '-'  ''^  •■'  •  '    '^ 

And  driv'n  into  defpair  an  enemy's  Hope,  • 

Who  ftrongly  hath  fet  footing  iii  this  Land.        -  •     -^ 
The  bani(h'd  5(?//»g^f^iti?  repeals  iiimfclf;  ]] 

And  with  up-Hfted  arms  is  fafe  arriv-d.  1  \.  :  /I 

At  Raven/purg. 

^een.  Now  God  in  heav'n  forbid !  ^  - 

Green.  'O,  Matl'am,  'tis  too  true;  and  what  is'worfe. 
The  lord  NorthuiHberiandy  his  young  fon  Percy^ 
The  lords  of  Rofsy  Beaumofid^  and  Wilhughby^ 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  arc  fled  to  him.      ^ 

BuJby.  Why  have  you  not  proclaim'^  Norfbumferlandj 
And  all  of  that  rcvbjtcd  feftion,  traitors?  .    i 

Green.  We  have;  whereon  the  Earl  of  fPorceJter      ^ 
Hath  broke  his  ftaff,  refign'd  his  Stewardihip  i 
And  all  the  houfhold  fervants  fled  with  him 
To  Bolinghroke*  ♦ 

y  ^een    So,  Green^  thou  art  the  midwife  of  my  Woe, 
And  Bolingbroke  my  forrow's  difmal  heir: 
Now  hath  my  foul  brought  forth  her  prodigyji 

And 
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And  I,  ^  gafping.  acw-4eUv<ircd  wwh^r. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  forrow  w  forrow  jpifl'd* 

ff^/bf.  Deipair  not,  Madam* 

^fieen.  Wfto  ihall  hipdcr  m?  ? 
I  will  defpair^  and  bp  ax  enmity 
With  coj^ning  hppe>  hf  is  a  flattcrcfj 
A  parafite,  a  Keeper  back  of  deach^ 
Who  gently  would  diflSblvc  tfce.  ban^s  9f  Ufip^  ^ 
Which  falfe  J^apes  linger,  in  f wremicy,  , 

'    Enter  York. 

Gnen.  Here  comes*  cbe  Duk«  «f  Tork. 

jS^^.  With  fign^  pf  war  abom:  ftis^agcd  flcs*,!  • 
Oh,  full  of  careful  bufinefs  are  his  looksj    .     « : 
Uncle,  for  beaF'»'«^  f^kfi,  Goipforjtablp5¥iv4*p   , 
:  ..3V*r  Should  I  do  fo,  I  lho^ld  b4y  iW  i*Q¥gbc«3 
ComfortVm  jti<?ay*pj  5ind  we  ?re  ©n  the 49art4i,  .      ,,  : 
Where  npthwgjjv^  b^tgrpf^^,  Qtf «»  «d  ^ritf.     ; 
yo^i-  J^u^s^nd  Tie  j^  gone  tP  favp  &r  .off, 
Whilft  others  come  to  make  him  lofe  at;  b^me* 
Here  am  I  left  <a  ^x\^X1^99  h^U^i^ 
Who,  weak  wnh  affcj,  c^naot  fi^p^tfny  fclf. 
Now  comes  ttri^  iick  ^pur,  thai  his  forfeit  9ia49 1 
Now  Ihall  he  try  htf  Jlicn^s^  fH«:i%JIcr*4J^iBI.; 

.    &w.  My  lerd,  ypw  Can  va^  g.Q»i?  before  I  cwie. 

2ir*.  H«  was  J  wby«  fa>  gp  al^  which  way  k  sfitt: 
The  Nobles  ttwey  are  fled,  the  Comqacw  cold* 
And  will,  I  fcar^  r^olt  o»  jfif^r^/W'^  :fide. 
XSot/tbee  to  Pkfoie^  (p)  tp  tny  &&i^r<^'ftfr*9   - 
Bid  her  fend  priefenUy  a  tbe^wand  p;e«i»d ; 
Hol^,  lake  my  r»>g. 

.Sfri;.  My  lpr4,  T  had  forgot 
To  tell,  to  day  1  «oe  by,  .aod  c;all*d  ^berej 
But  I  fliall  grieve  yoij  to  report  the  reft, 

r#r*.  Wi^at  i^'t? 

(9)  Get  thee  jto  Plafhie^    The  Lord(hi{xof  Piij/^/V  was  ^  Town  ^ 
the  Dutchfftfif 'Ww^C/^^s  m  Effex,    See  HaW%  ehronidc,  p.  13. ' 
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I(?rit.  Heaven  for  bU  mcrc¥^  whal  g  tide  oJNirofs  ^  - 
Come  r«j8^Qgpn  Khis  woful  laod  ^t  o^^ccj 
I  know  not  wha*  to  4a :  I  wouJd  tolw^^i 
(So  my  untrutlj  ky^Pf^  prpyok'd  bim  ;p'it} 
The  King  had  cut  off  my  head  with  Jfiy  bvQthct%  / 
What,  arc  th^rrpoftl  difipatch*^  for  Jrf laud? 
How  ihall  wc  49^for.«>oay  for  tljjpl^  WW$3    .     '         -  - 
Come,  fiftwi  (cwfof  I  wwM  fay;)  way,  pvdamnr^ 
(j;«,  fellQw,  jgM:  tb<»  Jboiw,,  pcavide  waie  cart^^ 

And  bring  away  dK;  ^wwr  «hn  is  tbew. 
Gcntle^cp,  will  jfpu  go  ainJ  mwfter  iflw?    ,^     / ,  "  ^ 
If  (  Jywv  how  !:<?  oc d^r  tfccfc  affa^rAi  I   /,  V; ;.' 

Diforderly  thus  thrt[ft  iftto  my  Iw^  .      -^ 

>Il5vcx  believe  me.    They  arc  bptb  njy.  l^ia(ii|ca|l  / 
The  one  my  Soveraign,  whom  both  my  oath 
.^d4ucybidsiteff«lvth'ptbcr  agaip    :    ^     -.     . .   r^. 
Mylcinfmari  is.  One  whom  the  i^ipg  hath  wrbngMj 
Whom  confcience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  fpmewhat  wc  muft.do:  comp^  poyiin,  1*11 
Difpofc  of  you.    <5o  muftcr  up  yottrmen, 
Anrtmfle^j»cprcfifnt^,4t.J^r4if^C^  .,  .^ 

But  timftwiJifliw.pcrwit.    ADiswwFW|.: 

And  cy^y  tJmg,  IsJcfp  at  fix  and  feveiu'  '' .  !  • 

Bujhy.  The  TriwJ  fiw  fair  for  wews  tp  gp  tp  Jrilmd^ 
But  none  return?  ^  fox  .US  to  levy  .Powfir>  ;     !    \ 

Proportionable  J;p  tbfl  ^pcmy>  .      'l 

Is  all  i«jppj(33bip.:  '     1  ^ 

Gw».  ficf^c^s^  fOHr  Nearjicfeto  the  King  19 1«ovc  '  - 
Is  near  the  H^tc  of  thofe,  love  not  the  KjiQg. 

Bagot.  A44  ^^^  the  waiv'riag  ComoipuS).  loril^ek 
love 
Lies  in  their  purfcs^j  ajcid  wbo  empties  Ujcm, 
By  fo  mucbJUstJbeir  hearts  .with  deadly  hate. 

Biufifp  WJjicreijjL  tfecKw^  ftajods  generally  condemo'd, 

BagQt.  y  iudgtncoc  lye  m  them^  ihAaio  do  wof 
Becaufc  we  have  beeo  ever  near  the  King,  -     - 

Green. 
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Gteen.  Wcll'i  I'll  for  Refuge  ftralt  to  BrifioJ-cz^k-, 
Thc'Earl  of  IViltflfireh  already  thci'e. 

Bujhy.  Thither  will  I  with  yeu  s  for  little  office 
The  hateful  Comtnbns  will  perform  for  usj 
Excepjc,  like  curs,  to  tear  us  all  in  pieces; 
Will  you  go  with  us  ? 

Bagot.  No:  Pll  to /r^/<y»2/ to  his  Majcftjr* 
Farewcl :  if  hearts  Prefages  be  rtbt  vaitt, 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne*cr  ft^^l  meet  agaitl; 

J5»yl&y.*That*s  as  jK?r*  thrives, to  ht^ih^ck^BoUnghr^h: 

Green.  Alas,  poor  Duke!  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is  numbering  lands,  anfd  drinking  oceans  dry  $ 
Where  one  on  his'  fidfii/jSghts,  thoiifands  will  flyc. 

Bujby.  Farcwel  at  once,  for  once,  for  all,  and  ar^r. 

Green.  Well^  we  may  meet  again,     '  ;     ,       • 

Bag»i.  Ifczr  mcy  nevi^r.  (E:ceunt. 

S  .Q  E  N  'E .  changes  to  a  wild  Trof^edt^  in 
^    \     '  :  Glocefte'rfliire;    ,        ,.^  ..,  ,,  , 

Enter  BoUngbrokc  and  ^I'ortJl^mberland.  /",  ' ^ 

Boling.TSi  O  W  far  is^  it,  my- foid,  to^^r*&y  now? 

LX    North.  I  am  a  ftranfger  here  in  Gh'ftefjBre^t 
Thefe  high  wild  hills,,  and  rough  Uneven  ways^   ♦  / 
Draw  put  our  ifiiles,  and  make  them  wcarifome ;  '  • 
And  yet  your  fair  difcourfc  has  been  as  fugar, 
Nfaking  the  hard  way  fweet  and  deleftiable. 
But,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way 
From  Ravenfpurg  to  Cotjhold  will  be^found. 
In  Rpfs.2.n^  ff^illoughby^  wanting  your  Company  j 
Which,'  I  pTotcft;  hath  very  mucih  beguird 
The  tedioufnefs  and  procefs  of  my  travel :  •  " 

But*  theirs  is  fweetned  with  the  hbpe  to  have 
The  prefent  benefit  that  I  poflefs :  ... 

And  hopeto  joy,  is  little  Icfs  in/joy. 
Than  hope  enjoy'd.     By  this,  the' weary  lords 
Sh'all  make  their  way  feem  fliort,  as'  mine  hath  done, 
By  iiglit  of  what  I  havc^  your  noble  company. 

^  BQling. 
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Boling.  Of  much  lefs  value  is  my  company^ 
^han  your  good  words:  but  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Percy. 

North.  It  is  my  fon,  young  Harry  Percy^ 
Sent  from  my  htothtr  fForcefter:  whcnccfocver, 
Harry ^  how  fares  your  uncle? 

Per<:y.  I  thought,  my  lord,  t'have  learn'd  his  health 
of  you. 

North.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  Queen? 

Percy.  No,  m^  good  lord,  he  hath  forfook.  the  Court, 
Broken  his  ftaft  of  office,  and  difpers'd 
The  Houlhold  of  the  King.  ' 

North.  What  was  his  reafon? 
He  was  not  fo  refolv*d,  when  laft  we  fpake  together* 
*  Percy.  Becaufe  your  lordlhip  was  proclaimed  Traijtor. 
But  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenjpurgy 
To  offer  fervicc  to  the  Duke  of  Hereford^ 
And  (ent  me  o'er  by  Barkley^  to  difcovef 
What  Pow'r  the  Duke  of  Tork  had  levyM  there s 
Then  with  dircftions  to  repair  to  Ravenfpurg. 

North.  H^ive  you  forgot  the  Duke  oi Hereford^  boy? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  for  that  is  not  forgot, 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember  j  to  my  knowledge, 
i  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ;  this  is  the 
Duke. 

Percy.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  fervicc. 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young. 
Which  elder  days  fhall  ripen,  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  fervice  and  defcrt. 

Boling.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy -y  and  be  gire, 
r  count  my  felf  in  nothing  elfe  fo  happy, 
As  in  a  foul  remembring  my  good  friends  % 
And  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 
It  fhall  be  ftill  thy  true  love's  recompence.- 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  leals  it.   . 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Barkley  ?  and  what  fliir. 
Keeps  good  old  Tork  there  with  his  men  of  war?; 

Vo>.  III.  U  P$r€y.- 
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Percy.  Thcrt  ftawh  Ac  Oaftle  by  yond  tuft  ^  tttcs, 
Mann'd  With  three  hotwired  men,  as  I  have  heart*. 
And  in  it  are  the  lords,  Xtrk,  BarkUyy  Seymour-, 
None  elfe  of  name,  and  noble  ettimatc. 

£»wr  Rofs  «B»rf  Willougbby. 

i^orth.  Here  come  the  loirds  oF  Rtifi  and  Willn(^^ 
ftlwdy  With  fparring,  fiery-red  i»ithhafte 

5o/««.  Welcome,  my  lords  >  I  wot,  your  knre  t)urlue8 
A  baniih'd  traitor »  ail  toy  Trcafurf 
b  yet  but  uhfelt  thanks,  which,  tnort  ennchM, 
Shall  he  your  tove  and  hbour's  recbmpewce. 

J?o/5.  Your  prefence  jnakfcs  us  rich,  tooft  noble  lotd. 

^i/o.  And  far  furmounts  our  labour  to  attain  it. 

Bolin^'  Evermore,,  thanks  i-—  (th' exchequer  of  the 
poor) 
Which,  'till  niy  infiint  fortune  comes  to  years, 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  now  com«s  here? 

Ent^  Barkley. 

Ntrtb.  It  is  tny  lord  of  Sarliky,  as  I  gudS. 

Bark.  My  lord  of  Bereford,  my  meffkge  is  to  yotu 

BoHftZ'  My  lord,  my  anfwer  is  to  Lancapr; 
And  I  Mn  come  to  feek  thkt  Name  w  Ettgland^ 
And  I  muft  find  that  Title  in  your  tongue. 
Before  1  make  reply  to  ought  ydu  fay. 

Bark.  Miftake  me  not,  my  lord  •,  'tis  not  my  meamng 
T6  raic  one  Title  of  your  honour  out. 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  cottie,  (what  lord  you  will.) 
From  the  mbft  glorious  of  this  Land, 
The  Duke  of  Tork,  to  know,  what  pricks  yott  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  abfent  time. 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  felF-bora  arms. 

Et^r  York. 

Bolit^.  I  Aall  not  need  tranfport  my  words  ^yvon. 
Here  comes  his  Grace  in  perfon.  Noble  Uncle  llKnals. 

Tork.  Shew  me  thy  humble  hearc,  and  ftot  thy  kne^ 
Whofc  duty  is  deceivable  and  falfe. 

,♦    .  .  BtHng. 
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JBolingr  Mf  gracious  tlndlfef 

Tark.Tntj  tut!  Grace  toe  do  Gfac*,  «df  tJtifcld  ttft 
no  Uncle:— 
I  atxi  no  traitor'^  uncle )  and  that  Wdfd  Otice^ 
In  an  ungracious  moUth,  is  but  pfdph^ne. 
Why  have  thofe  banifhM.  and  fotbidden  legs 
Dar'd  oncC  to  touch  a  dUft  of  Ehglahd'i  grouhd!^ 
But  more  than,—  virh^,  ^h%  have  they  daf M  i(S  toawh 
So  many  miles  Udofl  her  peaceful  bolbm^ 
Frighting  hfci*  pafe-faC'd  Villages  v^ith  War, 
And  oftentatidn  of  defpifed  ixvl\%^ 
Com^ft  thou,  bccaufe  th'  anointid  King  it  htiittt 
'Wfcy.  foolilh  boy,  the  King  i^  left  behind^ 
And  in  my  loydl  bolbm  lies  his  ?owfei^. 
Were  I  but  hdw  the  lord  of  flich  hbc  yotlth, 
As  when  brave  Gaunt^  thy  fathefr,  arid  ihjr  felf ,       ".  , 
Refcued  the  Black  Prince^  that  young  Mart  tf  toetl^    ' 
From  forth  the  ranki  of  toany  tfidiSfld  Prmh'i 
Oh !  then,  hoW  quickly  fhould  this  irttt  of  niitti,. 
Now  prifoncr  to  the  palfie,  chaitifd  thetf. 
And  nlinifter  correAiofn  to  thy  fatllt. 

Baling.  My  gracioiis  Uttclc,  fee  me  kfiow.my;fa*ilt> 
On  what  condition  Hands  it,  and  wherein  ? 

Tt)rk,  Ev*n  in  condition  of  the  worft  degrees 
In  grofs  ft.ebtllioii,  and  detefted  Treafoii : 
Thou  art  a  banifh'd  toan,  and  here  art  cdA<, 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  titne. 
In  braving  arms  agaihft  thy  Soveraign. 

Boling.  As  I  was  baniftl'd,  I  was  hdanKh'dtf&ifO'ii 
But  as  I  cotois,  I  come  for  Lancajf&. 
And,  noble  utxcle,  I  befeech  your  Grictf, 
Look  on  my  Wrongs  with  an  indififerent  eye: 
You  are  my  fathers  ^^U  tnethinks,  ki  yoii 
I  fee  old  Gauitt  alive-    O  then,  toy  fafberl 
Will  you  permit,  that  I  (hall  ftand  condcmtfd 
A  wand'ring  Vagabond }  toy  Rights  and  Royal&fs 
Pluckt  from  my  artos  perforce,  and  giv*n  away 
To  upftart  untnrifts?  Wherefore  Was  I  bom? 
If  that  my  coufin  King  be  King  of  Ehglanij 
It  mu(t  be  granted,  1  am  Duke  of  Lancaji^f. 
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You  have  a  fon,  Jumerle^  my  noble  Kinfman : 
ilad  you  firft  dy'd,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down, 
He  ihould  have  found  bis  uncle  Gauni  a  father,      ,    ; 
To  rowze  his  wrongs,  and  chafe  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  dcriy'd  to  (ue  my  livery  here, 
And  yet  myjetters  patents  give  me  leave: 
My  father's  Goods  are  all  diftrain'd  and  fold. 
And  thefe,  and  all,  are  all  amifs  imploy'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I  ain  a  Subjcft, 
And  challenge  law:  attorneys  are  deny'd  me^ 
And  therefore  pcrfonally  I  lay  my  Claim 
To  mine  Inheritance  of  free  Defcent. 

North.  The  noble  Duke  hath  been  too  much  abus'd. 

Rofs.  It  ftands  your  Grace  upon,  to  do  him  Right. 

fFillo.  Bafe  men  by  his  endowments  are  made  great. 

Tnrk,  My  lords  of  England^  let  me  tell  you  this, 
I  have  had  Feeling  of  my  Coufin's  wronss, 
And  laboured  all  I  could  to  do  him  Right: 
But,  jn  this  kind,  to  come  in  braving  arms. 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  Right  with  wrongs,  it  may  not  be> 
And  vou,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherifh  Rebellion,  and  are  Rebels  all. 

North,  The  noble  Duke  hath  fwom,  hii  Coming  is 
But  for  his  ownj  and,  for  the  Right  of  That, 
We  all  have  ftrongly  fworn  to  give  him  aid  5 
And  let  him  ne'er  fee  Joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

Tork,  Well,  well,  I  fee  the  iflue  of  thefe  armsj 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  muft  needs  confefs, 
Becaufe  my  Pow'r  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left : 
But  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  floop 
Unto  the  fovereign  mercy  of  the  King. 
But  fince  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.     So,  farewel. 
Unlefs  you  pleafe  to  enter  in  the  Caftle, 
And  there  repofe  you  for  this  night. 

Baling.  An  offer,  Uncle,  that  we  will  accept  j 
But  we  muft  win  your  Grace  to  go  with  us 
To  BriJtol-CaJtleyVfhichj  they  fay,  is  held 
.     ."  .    •  '   '  ^       '  '  '  By 
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By  Bujhy^  S^gotj  and  cheir^complices  $ 
The  caterpillars  of  the  Common- wealth; 
Which  I  have  fworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

^Tori.  It  may  be,  I  will  go:  but  y^t  TU  paufe^ 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  Country's  Laws  : 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are; 
Things  paff  Rcdrcfs  arc  now  with  me  paft  Care.    -^ 

S  C  E  N  E,  i/i  Wales. 

Enter  Salisbury,  and  a  Captain. 

Cap.  \M  Y  lord  of  Salisbury j  we  have  ftaid  ten  days, 

IVl  And  hardly  kept  our  Countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  King  : 
Therefore  we  will  difperfe  our  fclves ;  farcwel. 

Salis.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trufty  ff^elcbman: 
The  King  repofeth  all  his  truft  in  thee. 

Cap.  *Ti$  thought,  the  King  is  dead :  we  will  not  ftay. 
The  Bay-trees  in  our  Country  all  are  withered. 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  ftars  of  heav'n^ 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  blood v  on  the  earth; 
And  lean-look*d  Prophets  whifpcr  fearful  Change}       ] 
Rich  men  look  fad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap  ^ 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lofe  what  they  enjoy  j 
Th*  other,  in  hope  t'enjoy  by  rage  and  war. 
Thefe  figns  forerun  the  death  of  Kings—— 
F^rewel  $  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled^ 
As  well  aiTur'd,  Richard  their  King  is  dead.  [£x/>, 

Salis.  Ah,  Richard^  ah !  with  eyes  of  heavy  mind^ 
I  fee  thy  Glory,  like  a  fhoqting  Star, 
Fall  to  the  bafe  earth  from  the  firmament : 
Thy  Sun  fets  weeping  in  the  lowly  Weft, 
Witdeffing  ftonns  to  come,  woe,  and  unreft^ 
Thy  friends  are  fled  to  wait  upon  thy  foes; 
And,  crofsly  to  thy  Gogd,  all  fortune  goes,         t^Hit% 
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ACT     HL 

SCENE,  BoUagbroke'; (SaM^,  tf «  Eriftol. 

^^/^BqlingbrokCjYork,  Northumberland,  Rofs,Bcrcy, 
Willoughby,  with  Bufhy  and  Green  Prifeners. 

Boi:^IKGBROKK. 

I R I N  G  fprth  thefe  mer),  ^ 

Bujhy  and  Green^  I  will  not  vex  your  fouls 
(SJBp?  prefcntiy  ypm*  (oulai  wpf|[  prf  ywi? 

bodiei) 
With  tQQ  m^cb  urging  vPMr  pcmicipw  Uyis  i 
For  ^twerp  bp  charity :  yc^f  to  w W  ypur  bjaojA 
Fnp^  pff  my  t^an«l%  Mre,  iq  th?  viflw  p^meo, 
I  will  unfold  fom4  ps^uC^s  of  your  (^(P^thf, 
y«tt  i^w<r  piif-led  A  Frincf,  4  royal  K.mg> 
A  happy  Gfont^eijiaQ  in  blood  sind  linwip?95?j 
By  you  upMppy'd,  ^nd  Jisfigvr'd  cl^a^. 
You  hq,vf,  in  m^^npr,  with  your  finfijl  hoBf* 
Madg  a  divorce  betwixt  hil  Qypen  wd  Hwftj 
Broke  ftuj  fofl^ffieio  pf  ^  royal  g^dit 
And  ftain'd  th?  B^^iJty  of  ^  fair  Q^ee9'f  «bwkj 
With  tears  dr*W9  frop  h^K  *yQI^  wiphy 0»r  fowl  wwafl* 
My  fclf,  a  Prince,  by  fprtynf  pf  my  birtbf 
Near  to  th?  JJ^ing  ip  blopd,  (wd  ewr  'm  bvt, 
TJ'ill  you  did  qEiak^  him  mif  interpret:  ip^,) 
Have  iloppt  ^jy  ^eck  under  yovir  injuria?; 
And  figh'd  my  Er^gUJk  br?ath  iff  fpreigR  clpUrdfi 
Eating  the  biu^  brd^d  pf  ^^niihiuen?  ? 
While  you  h^yis  fed  uppn  my  Signiorifji 
Pif-park'd  n)y  P^rks,  and  fpU'd  ^y  fippeft^wpp^tl 
From  mine  pwii  wi|idpw$  torn  my  hott/Hpld  Cwtl 

f,^^^dL  out  rpy  impr^ft  J  leaving  lae  HP  figPi^ 
ave  mens  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, 
To  fhew  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this. 

Condemn* 
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Ciwdemiit  y^ii  %o  t)ie  death.    Soe  tbem.  deli¥cir*4 
To  execution,  wd.  tb^  band  ot  de^th. 

5«/&y.  More  welcome  i$  the  ftroak  of  death  ta  ixxCj^ 
Th^  B^mgkroke  to  M^ia»dL  ~*  JLordi^^  faxewel. 

Grw».  My  comfort  is,  tl»t  hcav'u  will  take  our  foul% 
And  plague  inmAice  with  the  paim  of  helU 

Bofing.  Mj  ford  Nt^tbumlmlanJ^  fee  them  difpatch^^d. 
Uncle,  you  lay  the  Qy^en  i^  at  your  haufev 

5 or  he^v'A'ff  fake,  laitiy  let  hoi;  he  iotreatodi. 
,  ell  her,  I  feod  to  hcjr  my  kiad  Ccuameuds  j^ 
Take  fpeciai  garcy  my  Greeticgs  he  dclivci'd. 

Tork.  A  gcotleroan  of  miae  T  have  difpatch'd. 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  a^t  large. 
BoUng.  Thanks^  gentle  IJilcle ;  come,^  my  lords,  a« 
way;  (lo) 
A  whiktQ  Work  I  apd^  after,  Holy*day.       ^Exiunt. 

S  C  £  N  E  ckanges  f^  the  Coafi  ei/Wiles. 

Enter  King  Riebard,  Aamert^  Bifiu^  of  CailUle^  mt 

K/Hicb.  Tyjrklougbfy'cafile  call  you  this  at  hand?^ 

X#     ,^fiim.  Yeai^  my  goed  Umtih  haw  brookt 
your  Grace  (he  air. 
After  your  toffiofi  on  the  breaking  Se«s  i 

^  V  4  K.Muii. 

(ip);  Th4miU%  ynUc  Uncle  i  Come,  my  lards,  a'Wi^ 

To  fight  with  Glendanjoer  aad  his  CompiiceSt 

Anjobili  U  Work,  and  afttr  Hofydk^.\  Tho^  dbiibURmdkte 
Line  tas  tajcca  Foifeffioa  of  all  the  cii  Ccmies^  }}u^^fffi^  Su(f«ciQiiof 
it$  h^na  9^  Imcnpolation ;  and  have  therefore  vqmur'4  W  tbfow 
it  oQt  The  firft  and  third  Line  rhyme  to  each  other ;  nor^  do  I  ima« 
Ciae,  This  wiULca&jd,  but  intended  by  the  Poet  Were  we  to  acknpw- 
Ifidge  tha  LinQ  genuine^  it  muft  argua  the  Poet  of  Porgetfalnefi  in  Im 
.QWQ  Plan;,  ^x^  Inattention  to  Hiftory,  of  which  he  wa^  moil  obiervanCb 
BaUnghroik^  ii,  at  it  were,  yet  but  juft  arriv'd ;  He  is  now  at  Brifioii 
we^kiixhia,  ](^umbersji  ha^  had  no  Meeting  with  a  ParEammt;  nor  it 
{o  far  aflurM  of  the  Succeilion,  as  to  think  of  going  (o  fupprefs  Infttiv 
K^XQj^  beforp  h^  is  planted  ip  the  Thw>^c-    BcWcs,  w  wi  the  Op* 
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K.  Rich.  Needs  muft  I  like  it  well ;  I  weep  for  joy 
To  ftand  upon  my  Kingdom  once  again. 
Dear  Earth,  I  do  falute  thee  with  my  hand, 
Though  Rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horfes  hopft : 
As  a  long-parted  mother  with  her  child 
plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  fmiles  in  meeting; 
So  weejping,  fmiling,  greet  I  thee  my  Earth, 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands* 
Feed  not  thy  Soveraign's  foe,  my  gentle  Earth, 
Nor  with  thy  fweets  comfort  his  rav'nous  fcnfc : 
But  let  thy  fpiders  that  fuck  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lye  in  their  way  j  ^ 

Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 
Which  with  ufurping  (teps  do  trample  thee. 
Yield  flinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies  \ 
And,  when  they  from  thy  bofom  pluck  a  flower. 
Guard  it,  I  pr*ythee,  with  a  lurkmg  adder; 
Whole  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  Soveraign's  enemies. 
Mock  not  mv  fenfcleU  conjuration,  lords; 
This  Earth  (hall  have  a  Feeling :  and  thefe  ftoxies 
throve  armed  foldiers,  ere  her  native  King 
Shall  faulter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 
BiJffQp.  Fear  not,  my  lord;  that  Pow'r,  that  made  you 
King,         '     ^  ■ 

Hath  pow'r  to  keep  you  King,  in  fpight  of  all. 
The  means,  that  heaven  yields,  muft  be  embraced. 
Arid  ngt  neglefted  :  clfe  if  heaven  would, 
And  we  would  not  heav*n*s  offer,  we  refufe 
The  proffer'd  means  of  fuccour  and  redrefs. 
.    jium.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remifi  ; 
Whilft  BoUngbroke^  through  our  fecurity. 
Grows  ftrong  knd  great,  m  fubftance  and  in  power. 
K.  Rich.  Difcomfbrtable  Coufin.  know*ft  thou  not, 

pofition  of  Glendonuer  begins  the  Firjl  Part  of  K.  Henry  IV  s  and  Msr- 
timers  Defeat  by  that  hardy  Weljhman  is  the  Tidings  of  the firil  Scene 
of  that  Piay.  Again,  tho'  Glendower  in  the  very  firft  Year  of  K.  Heni 
ry  IV,  began  to  be  troublefome,  put  in  for  the  Suprcmaqr  of  Wales^ 
and  imprilon'd  Mortimer  i  yet  it  was  not  till  the  fucceeding  Year,  that 
the  King  employ *d  any  Force  againft  him.  '  *' 

Ths^t 
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That  when  the  fearching  eye  of  heav'n  is  hid 

Behind  the  globcj  that  lights  the  lower  world i 

Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unlecn^ 

In  murders,  and  in  outrage  bloody  here. 

But  when  from  under  this  terreftrial  ball 

He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eallcrn  pines. 

And  clarts  his  light  through  cvVy  guilty  hole  j 

Then  murders,  treafons,  and  detcfted  fins. 

The  cloak  of  night  being  pluckM  from  off  their  backs* 

Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  lat  themfclves. 

So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor  Bolingbrake^ 

Who  ail  this  while  hath  rcvcird  in  the  night, 

Whilft  we  were  wandering  with  th'  Antipodcst 

Shall  fee  us  riling  in  our  Throne,  the  eaftj 

His  treafons  will  fit  blufhing  in  his  face. 

Not  able  to  endure  the  fight  of  day  j 

But,  felf-affrighted,  tremble  at  his  fin.  *^*  -. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  fea  (ii) 

Can  wafh  the  balm  from  an  anointed  King; 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depofe 

The  Deputy  eleftcd  by  the  Lord. 

For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  preft. 

To  lift  fharp  ftcel  againft  our  golden  Crown, 

Heaven  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  Pay 

A  glorious  Angels  then  if  angels  fight. 

Weak  men  mull  fall,  for  hcav'n  ftill  g;uards  the  Right. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Welcome,  my  lord^  how  far  off  lies  your  Pdwer  ? 
Salif.  Nor  near,  nor  farther  off,  xAy  gracious  lonj^ 

.  (i  i)  Not  all  the  Wate^  in  thi  rwtgh  rude  Sea 

Can  wafti  the  Balm  from  an  anointed  Kingj]  TJiis  Paflafitt 
fcems  to  be  parodiea,  if  not  foceT'd  at,  in  the  NehU  Gentlemanly 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  Monficur  Marine  isperfoaded  to  quit  a  Coim- 
tiy  Life,  and  come  up  to  Coort.  When  tkerc,  his  Wife  and  her  Ac- 
complices make  him  believe  that  the  Xing  has  created  him  a  Dokeu 
Upon  his  not  behaving  to  their  Minds,  they  unduke  him  i  but  He,  nol^ 
willing  to  refign  his  new  Grandeur,  argdes  thus  upon  it.  ' 

The  King  cannot  take  hack  What  he  has^'O^th 

VnUfs.  I  forfeit  it  fy  Courfe  of  Law  : 

Not  all  the  Water  m  the  River  Seine 

fan  waOi  (he  Blood  out  of  thefe  princely  Veins. 

r-      Than 

Digitized  by  VjOO^IV^  " 


Than  this  ve«)E  9*111:  i;)ir«9«>f<Aft  guidef  spy  UH^gm^ 
And  b\i%  «•  fpMk  ol'aothiag  hKkt  D<jsgsk\x\ 
One  dsiy  (too  l^io,  \  ^«f»  cay  f^b^  tord) 
Hath  clouded  %^1  <hy  h^ppy  4*y>,pn  eittJb- 
Oh,  call  back  ¥«<lfr<U]pt  bw  Mm*  f«ttrn» 
And  thou  Cbkli  h9tV«  cw^vf  thoMOwd  6gllting  MM. 
To  day,  to  day^ ««  «i\lvipf  y  4»yi  leo  Utf 
0'erthrows^t.hyjqyt»  tri«nm,  (wfttiWh  aji^  t>y  ItififK 
(^  »U  tHo'^ii/^iiiMs  hMvini  iH«a  wMt  d«94. 
Are  gon»  t«  Jtf^»iifS^i'«i«,  dtfptfOl  9fid  ikd. 

jSum.  Co\SKhtu  my  t>MS««  wby  \ock^%  y<MirQfMi  (5^ 
pale? 

K.  Riik.  Btti  R«>w  th«  bl9o4  of  tw«iiiy  tl^HifriiA  Ms 
Did  triumph  in  ray  fiieti,  wd  th)V  wt  ftfrt. 
And  till  fo  muc^  bloe4  ihHhitf  QOioft  ag^n*  ' 
Have  I  not  reafoo  (q  toofc  p4let,  ^nd  ^»fA\ 
All  fouls,  that  ^l  ||«  ^^  fty  C«oM  my  ^', 
For  time  Ivuch  ftl  %  bk>t  «pwk «!()»  pri4e» 

jfum.  Coekf(MC»  ay  I^wgQi  vwMiniJMr,  wli<»  y«i«K» 

K.  /SfV^.  I  tMd  fovgQC  mv  ^f ;  «n  I  n«t  King  \ 
Awake,  th^u  coward  Majeftyj  thott  flMpeft; 
Is  not  the  KJQg's  9»«f  ^rcy  tbtHiOK^.  mmea  ? 
Arm,  anq,  my  NftOM  t  a  puny  $.l^j^  ftrikfft 
At  thy  groat  glwnr-    Jt^cmk.  not  ta  the  grotin^ 
Ye  fav'rites  of »  KwgJ  «r«  ve  Wt  h^b^ 
High  b<  oujr  tb^^gNss.    I  kn«VF,  lay  unek  lirll 
Hath  pow'r  to  ferve  our  turn.    But  who  comes  here? 

M»tet  SciQop- 

Smfifk.  Mere  bctlcji  tnd  ha^mab  hciid*  my  l^ge. 

Than  can  mv  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him! 

K.  Rifb.  Mine  car  is  ooen,  and  wy  heart  prcp»?*d : 
The  worft  is  worldly  la(s  thou  caAft  unfold. 
Say,  ia  my  Kiogdom  UAY  why,  ^w«t  my  caro: 
And  what  lofs  is  it,  to  ht  rid  of  c«re? 
{Strives  J^oUngbrokt  to  bc  as  great  as  we  } 
ySreater  he  fbaU  not  be  j  if  he  ferve  QqA, 
'We'll  ferve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  fo. 
Revolt  our  Subjefts  }  that  we  cannot  mend  n 
"^^'hey  break  theii;  faith  to  God  a«  wftR  as  us* 
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Cry,  Woe,  D^HruftiQii,  Ruin,  Lof$,  Pecay  i 
The  worft  i$  d^ath,  and  dea5b  will  have  his  day, 

J^cTQOp.  Glad  aia  I,  that;  ypur  Higbacfs  k  fo  ariA*4 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
I4fce  an  uufeal<>aabte  ilormy  (hy, 
Which  makes  the  filver  rivers  drown  their  (horcii 
As  if  the  world  were  aU  diflolv'd  to  tears  s 
$0  high  ahovQ  hi$  limits  fweU3  the  rage       ^ 
Of  ^Qliagkr^ki,  cqvVinff  ypur  fearfiilMnd  / 
With  bard  bright  fteeJi>  aod  hearts  more  hui  than 

Heel. 
White  boards  have  arm*d  their  thin  and  hairlefs  fcaips 
Againft  thy  Maiefty »  bpys  with  womens  voicea. 
Strive  to  fp^akpig*  apd  clafp  tbw  fewale  jpww 
Iniibiflr  unwieldy  arms^  againft  thy  Crown  ; 
Thy  very  Beadfmen  learn  to  bend  their  bowa 
Of  double  fatal  £:wc,  ^mA  thy  State ; 
Yea,  diftaflP^women  manage?  r^ifty  bills. 
Againft  thy  Seat  both  young  and  Pld  rebel, 
An4  all  gpe$  v^prfe  than  I  have  pow'r  %o  telU 
.  jt  ^'V*-  T«o  well,  too  weilji  tbpn  teU'ft  a  Talc 

Where  is  the  Earl  offFiltJbire?  where  is  He  got?  (ix) 
What  isbecpn^e  o£  Bujby?  where  is  Gnep? 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Meafure  our  confines  with  fuph  peaceful  (ItQpa^ 

(12)  ^flf^re  is  the  ^tfr/^Wiltfhirc?  ivhre  is  BsLsptt 

Wbai  is  hicomt  ^  Bulky  ?  ^»}hep€  is  Green  m  Hew  u^fiw  of 
them  named;  and,  withm  »  very  iov  l<i«ea,  the  lUng,  heantog  the^ 
had  made  their  p^oe  with  ^^fing^oif,  calU  tbfm  ^|ia«|^  !jflf4^\ 
But  how  was  their  Pwe  m^de?  Why,  with  the  J^oii  fif  ^hw  Head^ 
This  being  explained,  AumerU  fays,  //  Bufjiy,  GreeQ,  mn,d  tli  Earl  tf 
Wiltihire  dead  f  So  that  Bag^t  ought  to  bo  left  out  of  tho  Qtieftioa :  an^ 
indeed,  he  ha4  inad«  *f  be*  of  his  way  for  C^^#r»  Md  fr<m  tbeaee 
had  efcap'd  int9  lui^d.  Apd  fo  WQ  fifv}  toi>  innhp  ^  A^  c^^9» 
mining  to  do. 

Bagot.  No  :  Til  to  Ireland  to  his  Majefy. 
The  Poet  could  not  be  guilty  of  (b  much  Forgetfiilneft  and  Abfocditf. 
The  Tranf^rib^  v^^^  have  blun4er'4-     {t  f^em^  prohftbk  Kl  mfl  tM( 
He  wrptoi,  af  f  luve  conjeduxally  alter'4  the  T^xt. 

Jf%ere  is  the  Ea^lofW)!Lifti\xt  ?  ^here  </  He  got  ? 
f.  e.  Into  what  Comer  of  my  IX)minions  is  HcJIunkf^  an4  ahftondtdf 
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If  wc  prevail,  their  heads  fhall  pay  for  it. 

I  \\farrant,  they've  niadc  peace  with  BoUnghroke. 

Scroop.  Peace  they  have  made  with  him,  indeed,  my. 
lord. 

la.^icb.  O  villains,  vijpers,  damn'd  without  redemp* 
tion; 
Dogs,  eafily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man; 
Snakes  in  my  heart-blood  warm'd,  that  ftingmv heart} 
Three  JudaffeSj  each  one  thrice  worfc  than  7»^^^  / 
Would  they  make  peace?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  fpotxed  fouls  for  this  offence ! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  fee,  changing  his  property. 
Turns  f o  the  fow*reft  and  moft  deadly  hate ; 
Again"uncurfe  their  fouls  5  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  £and  not  with  hands :  thofe,  whom  you 

curfe. 
Have  felt  the  word:  of  death's  deftroying  haqd. 
And  lye  fall. low,  grav'd  in  the  hollow  ground. 

jfum.  IsBuJhyj  Green^  and  th* Earl  of //^//(/&w dead? 
^  Scroop.,  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Briftol  loft  their  heads. 

Jlum.  Where  is  the  Duke  my  fether,  with  his  Power? 
,  K.  Rich.  No;  ipatter  where  j  of  comfort  no  man 

fpeak ; 
Let's  talk  of  Graves,  of  Worms,  and  Epitaphs^ 
Make  d\^ft  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  forrow  on  the  bofom  of  the  earth ! 
Let's  chufe  executors,  and  talk  of  wills  ^ 

-And  yet  not  fo for  what  can  wc  bequeath, 

Save  our  depofed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroh% 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death  \ 
And  that  fmall  model  of  the  barren  earth. 
Which  ferves  as  paftc  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heav'ns  fake,  let  us  fit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  fad  ftories  of  the  death  of  Kings : 
How  fome  have  been  depos'd,  fome  flain  in  war: 
Some  haunted  by  the  Ghofts  they  difpoflefs'd : 
Some  poifon'd  by  their  wives,  fome  flceping  kill'd, 
All  murther'd.  — For  within  the  hollow  Crown, 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  King, 
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Keeps  Death  his  Court ;  and  there  the  Antick  fits 
Scoffing,  his  Stare,  and  grinning  at  his  Pomp  > 
Allowing  hitn  a  breath,  a  little  fccne 
To  monarchize^  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks ; 
Infufing  him  with  felf  and  vain  conceit. 
As  if  this  flefh,  which  walls  about  our  life. 
Were  brafs  impregnable  :  and,  humourM  thus^ 
Comes  at  the  lall,  and  with  a  little  pin 
Boars  through  his  caftle-walls,  and  farewel  King! 
Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flcfh  snd  blood 
With  folemn  Rcv'rcnce ;  throw  away  rcfpeft, 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty. 
For  you  have  but  miftook  me  all  this  while : 
I  live  ont  bread  like  you,  feel  want  like  you, 
Taftc  grief,  need  friends,  like  you:  fubje&ed  thus. 
How  can  you  fay  to  me,  I  am  a  King? 

Carl.  My  lord,  wife  men  ne'er  wail  their  prefent 
woes, 
But  prefently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail  : 
To  fear  the  foe,  fince  fear  oppreflcth  flrength. 
Gives,  10  your  weaknefs,  ftrength  unto  your  foc; 
And  fo  your  follies  fight  againft  your  felf. 
Fear,  and  be  ilain^  no  worfe  can  come  from  fight; 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  deftroying  death : 
Where  fearing,  dying,  pays  death  fertile  breath. 

jfum.  My  father  hath  a  Pow'r,  enquire  of  him. 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K.  Rich.  Thqu  chid'ft  me  well ;  proud  BoUnghroke^ 
I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee,  for  our  day  of  doom  i    ' 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  ovcr-blown  j 
An  eafie  task  it  is  to  win  our  own. 
Say,  Scrogp^  where  lyes  our  uncle  with  his  Power? 
Speak  fweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  fowen 

Scroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  sky 
The  ft  ate  and  inclination  of  the  day ; 
So  may  you,  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 
My  tongue  hatn  but  a  heavier  tale  to  fay, 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  fmall  and  fmall 
To  lengthen  out  the  word,  that  muft  be  fpokeo. 

Your 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


J04         King  RiCrtAitA  If. 

Your  uncle  Yorkh  join'd  with  Br>Uhgifdh^ 
And  all  s  our  nofthern  caftles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  fouthern  gentlemeti  in  atms 
Upon  his  faAion. 

K.  Rich.    I  hou  hlft  faid  ent^ugh. 
Beihrew  thee,  Ooufin,  vhich  didft  lead  ffie  fbnh 

Cf*tf  Auma-k. 

O^  that  fwcct  way  I  WW  ita  to  Ddpaif. 

What  fay  you  now?  what  comfort  have  we  now* 

By  heav'n,  Til  hate  jiim  everlaftingty. 

That  bidj  me  be  of  coriifoft  any  more. 

Go  to  Flint-cafiky  there  Til  pine  away! 

A  Kine,  woe*^  (lave,  Ihall  kingly  woe  obey.' 

That  Pow'r  1  have,  difchurgcj  and  let  *em  gd 

To  ear  the  land,  that  hath  fome  hope  to  groW? 

For  i  have  none.    Let  no  tnah  fpeak  again 

To  alter  this,  fof  counfcl  is  but  vain. 

jium.  My  Liege,  one  word, 

K.  Rich.  He  does  me  double  Wfontf, 
That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  dfMs  tongue. 
Difcharge  my  FoIlVers :  let  them  hence,  aw^. 
From  Kuhard"^  night  to  B(iUHgbr$h\  fair  day.  |;j?x«*ff. 

S  C  E  N  E,  Bolingbroke'j  Cam^^  near  lOiftt 

Enter  with  drum  and  colours^  Boliagbroke,  iTork,  Nor- 
thumberland, and  Attendants. 

Boling.  Q  O  that  by  this  intelligence  we  leaffl, 

»3  The  Weljhmen  arc  dilpcrsMj  aftd  Salishry 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  Kin'g,  who  lately  landed 
With  fome  few  private  mends  upon  this  Coaft. 

North.  The  neWs  is  very  fair  and  good,  fay  lot d, 
Richard^  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

Tork.  It  would  bcfeefq  the  lord  Nortbumbirlani^ 
To  fay,  King  Ridhard.     Ah,  the  heaVy  day, 
When  fuch  a  facred  King  (hould  hide  his  head  f 

North.  YoUr  Grace  miftakes  mes  only  to  be  brief. 
Left  I  his  Title  out. 

OMt.  The  time  hAtli  been, 

^       Would 
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W6tlW  yott  hAVfc  been  To  bh'eF  with  him,  lie  \^oulcl 
Have  been  lb  brief  v^ith  YoO,  to  fliorten  you. 
For  taking  fo  tbe  Head,  tlie  whole  Head*«  Lcngtli. 

Bolin^.  Miftafcc  not,  uncte,  farther  than  you  !houl4. 

Tark.  Take  not,  good  Coulin,  farther  than  you  Ih«ul4^ 
Left  yoti  miibike  ;  the  heav*^ns  arc  o*er  your  head, 

Bolw^.  i  kiiow  it,  nhcle,  nor  opf  ofe  my  fclf 
Againft  their  MU.    Bat  virbo  comes  heit? 

Enkr  Percy. 

Welcome,  Harry  %  what,  will  not  this  caftle  yield? 

Ptrcy.  The  calUe  royally  is  mann'df  xny  iord^ 
Againft  your  entrance. 

Boling.  Royally?  why,  k  contains  nd  King? 

Percy.  Ycsf,  my  good  lord, 
It  doth  c«fftain  «i  King:  Kkig  ilffjd&dfi^Iyes 
Within  the  limits  of  yotid  littre  ^nd  ittoM  % 
And  with  him  lord  jitmerk^  lord  Silifb^f% 
Sir  Stephrf$  Straop^  befid«^  a  dergy  mM 
Of  holy  rcvcftttce:  who>  I  cannot  Ictii'ft. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  tfae  biJhop  df  C^/)ftr. 

BaHfig.  Ndbte  lordt^  [fii  Nofch. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  tlvat  atytiMt  caRle, 
Through  brazen  cmttpet  fend  the  biicath  of  Parte 
Into  his  ruiAM  tars^  attd  thus  deHvtr: 
fkmy  tf  Silm^ifftfke  upon  his  knees 
0Mh  kits  King  Richard's  hand,  mA  fends  allegtetitc 
And  faith  of  hM!t  unto  Ms  royal  perfim  : 
Ev*n  at  his  feet  I  lay  my  arnw  and  pow'r, 
ProWded,  chat  my  banimment  repealed, 
And  kodfi  reftor'd  agaitiK  be  freely  granted  : 
If  not,  rU  ufc  th*  advantage  of  my  powV, 
And  iay  the  fummer*s  dutt  with  Ihow^rs  of  blood, 
HainM  from  the  wounds  of  flaughter'd  Bngl'^meu.  . 
!riic  which)  bow  far  off  from  cfaefiuod  ^ B^ii^tr^ 
It  is,  fuch  crimfon  tcmpeft  fhould  bedrench 
The  frclh  green  lap  of  fair  King  Rkhard*%  Land| 
Mv  (looping  duty  tenderly  {hall  (hew. 
Go  fignifie  as  much,  white  here  we  imrch 
Vpon  the  gradie  carpet  of  this  Fiain} 

^     JLct^i 
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Lei^s  march  without  the  noife  of  threatening  dnim^ 

That  from  this  Cattle's  tattcr'd  battlements 

Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 

Mcthinis,  King  Richard  and  my  felf  fliould  meet 

With  mo  Icfs  terror  than  the  elements 

Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund'rihg  Shockj  (ij) 

At  meeting,  tears  the  cloudy  checks  of  heaven: 

Be  he  the  fire,  TU  be  the  yielding  water: 

The  rage  be  his^  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 

My  waters  •,  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 

March  on,  and  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

Park  without^  and  anpwtr  within  \  then  aflourijb.  Enter j 
an  the  walls^  King  Richard,  the  Bifiop  of  Carliflc, 
Aumerle,  Scroop  and  Salisbury. 

See!  fee!  King  Richard  doth  himfelf appear^ 
As  doth  the  bluihing  difcontented  Sun, 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  £aft. 
When  he  perceives,  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  Glory  i  and  to  ftain  the  tra& 
Of  his  bright  panase  to  the  Occident. 

Torh  Yet  looks  he  like  a  King :  behold  his  eye^ 
As  bright  as  is  the  Eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  Majefty  j  alack,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  ihould  (lain  fo  fair  a  fliow  1 

K.  Rich,  We  are  amaz'd,  and  thus  long  have  we  flood 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee,  [^o  North. 
Becaufe  we  thought  our  felf  thy  lawful  Kings 

Jljj  ■  nuhen  their  thutt J" rinsr  Smoak, 

At  meetings  tears  the  cloudy  Cheeks  of  bea'v'n ;]  This  is  the  firft 
Time,  I  believe,  we  ever  heard  of  a  thundering  SmoaA :  I  never  con- 
ceivM  any  Thing  of  a  more  filent  Nature.  But  this  u  a  Noftrum  oi 
the  wife  Editors;  who  imagine,  I  prefume,  that  the  Report  and  Thun- 
dering of  a  Cannon  proceed  from  the  Smoak,  and  not  from  the  ExpUft- 
on  of  the  Powder.  I  have  reftor'd  the  Reading  of  the  elder  ^jtartOp 
which  gives  .us  the  true  AUufion  of  the  Poet.  So  again  ia  the  ficginnine 
of  I  K.  Henry  IV. 

„ qio/e  oppofed  Eyes^ 

Which  like  the  Meteors  of  a  troubled  Heanf^n, 

jill  of  one  Nature,  of  one  Subftance  bred^    •    -» - 

Did  latefy  meet  in  the  inteftine  Shock 

Jlnd furious  CloCc  of  civil  iutehe?y,  ^c. 

,-  And 
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And,  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 

To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  prefence  ? 

If  we  be  not,  (hew  us  the  band  of  God, 

That  bath  difmils'd  us  from  our  Stewardfhip.  . 

For  well  wc  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 

Can  gripe  the  facred  handle  of  our  Scepter^ 

Unlefs  he  do  prophanc,  fteal,  or  ufurp. 

And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done, 

Have  xorn  their  fouls,  by  turning  them  from  us, 

And  wc  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends  : 

Yet  know,  —  My  Maftcr,  God  omnipotent. 

Is  muft'ring  in  his  clouds  on  our  behalf 

Armies  of  l^eftilcnce  j  and  they  {hall  ftrikc 

Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 

That  lift  your  vaflal  hands  againft  my  head. 

And  threat  the  Glory  of  my  precious  Crown. 

Tell  BoUngbroke^  (for  yond,  methinks,  he  is) 

That  every  ftride  he  makes  upon  my  Land 

Is  dangerous  trcafon.   He  is  come  to  ope 

The  purple  Tcftament  of  bleeding  Wari 

But  ere  the  Crown,  he  looks  for,  live  in  peace,  (14) 

Ten  thoufand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers  fons 

Shall  ill  become  the  flow*r  of  England*s  facej  , 

Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 

To  fcarlet  indignation }  and  bedew 

(14)  But  ier  the  Cronvn,  i>e  looks  fir ^  live  in  Peace ^ 

Ten  thoufand  Bloody  Crowns  of  Mothers  Sons 

Shall  ill  become  the  Flow'r  e/*EnglandV  fact^  ]  Tho'  I  have  not 
diilurb'd  the  Text  here,  I  cannot  but  think  it  liable  to  Sufpicion.  A 
Crown  living  in  Peace,  as  Mr.  Warburton  ya^y  obferv'dto  me,  is  a  very 
odd  Phrafe.    He  fuppofes ; 

But  ere  the  Crown,^  he  looks  fir ^  light  in  Peace^ 
i.  e,  defcend  and  fettle  upon  Bolingliroke's  Head  ih  Peace.  ——-  Again, 
I  have  a  (mall  Quarrel  to  the  third  Line  quoted.  Would  the  Poet  (ay. 
That  bloody  Crowns  ihould  disfigure  the  Flowers  that  fpring  on  the 
Groui»i,  and  bedew  the  Grafs  with  Blood  ?  Surely,  the  two  Images  are 
too  fimilar.    I  have  fufpefled,  ' 

Shall  III  become  the  Floor  ^England'j  Face ; 
I.  e.  Shall  make  a  difjaoal  Spedade  on  the  Surface  of  the  Kingdom's 
Earth.    So,  in  the  Metschant  tf^v Venice, 

'    *'^  Look,  how  the  Floor  ofHea<i^n 

Is  thick  inlafdwith  Paitirne  of  bright  GoU. 

Vol.  lit  X  Hec 
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Her  Pafturc's.grafs  vtifh  fi^ithfiil  BngVflh  blooiL    f 
North.  ThQ   King,  of!  bc^v'o  forUiti^  owx  lord  tlxi 
King 
Should  fo  with  ciyij  ^  qncivil  ajcms 
Be  rufli'4  H^n!  np„  iby,  thriccraojblc.  CQufi»t, 
Harry  of  Bolingkroke^  dpthJcife  thjf  bandit 
And  by  the  honpurajble  torob  he  fwcaxsi^, 
That  fta^dj  upon  your  royal  Grandike*s,  bom:5,j 
And  by  tbQ  Royalties  of  boxb  your  bipods^ 
(Currents,  that  fprii^g  from  one:  moll;  gxaciou;i^hcad). 
And  by  the  bu,ry/4  ha»4  of  waxlikQ  Gaunt^ 
And  byi  the  woroh  and  bpnpur  o£  bimftlf,, 
Comprifing  aU  that  m^y  ho  fwQrji^  or  f^id^ 
His  Coming  hither  hi^ix  no  farther  (cope,, 
Than  for  h\%  lineal  Royalties,  and  to  beg 
Infranchifement  immediate  on.  his  kxi0ea: 
Which  on  thy  royal  p^rty  granted  once,. 
His  glitt'ring^  arms  he  will  commends  to  ruftj^. 
His  oarbed  Iteeds  to  (tabtes  v  and  his.  heart 
To  faithful  fervice  of  your  Mgjefty.. 
Thi^  fwears^bCf  as  he  is  a  Prince,.  i$  jpft^ 
And  as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  I  credit  himi 

K.Ricb.  i/jorfbumi^rlandf  fay,  thus. the  King. rotutw: 
His  noble  Coufrn  is*  right-wcjcome  hither,, 
And  all  the  number  of  nis  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accompliih'd  without  contradidion. 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou,  baft,        % 
Speak  to  his  gentle  Hearing  kind:  Commends. 
We  do  debafe  our  felf^  Goufih,  do  we  not^      QTl^  Aum. 
To  look  fo  poorly,  and  to  fpcak  fo  fair? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland^  and  fond 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and' fo  die? 
'  Jum.  No,  good  my  lord,,  let's  fight  with  gentte 
words. 
Till  time  lend.  friendSi  aiKl:friends  their  bdpfulTwords. 
K.  Rich.  Oh  God,'  oh  God !  that  e*cr  thia  tongue  of 
mine. 
That  laid  the  Sentence  of  dread  Bani(hraent 
On  yond  proud  man,  fliould  take  it  ofF  ajgain- 
With  words  of  Sooth  y  oh,  thatl  were  as  great 

As 
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As  is  mj  gHefy  6r  lefler  than  my  nsLxnkl 

Or  tliat  I  eould  forget  whsit  I  have  been. 

Or  not  resifcmbir  whs<t  I  diuft  be  now  ! 

Sweirft  thou,  proud  heart?  V\\  giv^e  thee  fcope  to  beat|. 

Since  foe^haVe  feope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 

jfum.  NcttbuMerland  coinis  back  framB»lingBroke. 
,    K.  Rich.,  Wh^t  thiift  the  KJi^  do  now?  muft  he 

fubmit  ? 
The  Kmg  fhall  d6  it:  mnft  he  be  dejios'd? 
Tho  King  flidl  be  contended :  mnft  he  lo!fe 
fhc  rkttac  of  Kina?  o'  God's  name^  let  it  ^o. 
rU  give  my  jewels  for  a  ftt  of  beads  s 
My  gorgeoQs*  p^cey  for  a  hemricag6  $ 
My  gay  appareh  for  an  ahns-^nbah^s  gown  % 
My  Sgor'd  goblets,  for  a  difh  of  woodf  \ 

My  fcepter,  for  a  palmer's-  \ihdkfng  ftaff f^  .    . 

My  fubje£bs,  for  a  pair  of  carved  faints  ^ 
And  my  large  Kingddm,  fot  a  little  GraVe  | 
A  little,  little  Grave  j  — an  obfciirc  Grave, 
Or  rU  be  bulry'd  in  the  King's  high  Way:  (if) 
Some  way  of  common  Tread,  where  Subjects  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  Soveraigd's  head  : 
For  on  my  heart  they'  tread  noNvy  whilft  I  live  % 
Andy  Bury*d  once,  why  not  upon  my  h^d?  — - 
AmrkrUy^  thbit  wcep'ffij  (my  tender-hearted  couSb  1) 
We*ll  make  foul  weather  with'  defpifdd  teaA?  ^ 
Our  fighs,  and*  they,  ihfali  lodge  the  fiimhiei:  cora^ 
And  make  a  Dearth  in  this  revolting  Land. 
Or  {hall  we  play  the  Wantons  with  our  woes^ 
And  make  fome  prcftty  match,'  with  fliedding  teats? 
As'thusy  to  drop  them  ftill  u|ion  one  place,r 
Till  they  have  fretted  uaa  pair  of  Graves 

(15)  Or  Til  he  buried  in  the  Kin^f  hi^  '^f,         .    .    ,   , 

Some  Wm  of  common  Trade,  -— -]  As  fpecioiis  as  this  Reading 
i^i\^  Mr.  Watbt&ton^  Mr.  Bi/top,  ind  I;  ill  cofictitr'd  ia'fefpeftlng 
it,  and  in  tfacf  Atneiidm^t  vtliich  mx9f  poflHKstluJ  Tti^i 

Some^^ajf  rf copifhn  Tread,———* 

^ligb  Road.    He  fubjoins  immediately ; 

For  on  my  heart  they  tread  wibw,  <Suhile  I  li*ve} 
And  we  know  how  much  it  il  S^H^feafiz  way  lO'  divecfify  tbe'  Iini^a 
withthafiuoeWtftd. 

X  z  Wilbili 
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Within  the  earth  j  and  therein  laid,  there  lyes       ( 
Two  kinfmen,  digged  their  Graves  with  weeping  eyes? 
Would  not  this  ill  do  well?  well,  well,  I  fee 
I  talk  but  idley,  and  you  mock  at  me. 
Moft  mighty  Prince,  my  lord  Nortbumberiandy 
What  fays  King  Bolingbroke  ?  will  his  Majefty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live,  till  Richard  die  ? 
You  make  a  leg,  and  Bolingbroke  fays,  ay. 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  bafe  cotu-t  he  doth  attend 
To  fpeak  with  you,  may't  pleafe  you  to  come  down. 

K.  Rich,  pown,  down  I  come  •,  like  glift'ring  Phaeton^ 
■Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 
|n  the  bafc  court?  bafe  court,  where  Kings  grow  bale. 
To  come  at  traitors  Calls,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  bafe  court  come  down  ?  down,  court ;  down,King ; 
For  Night-owls  ihriek,  where  mounting  Larks  ihould 
fing. 

Boling.  What  fays  his  Majefty? 

North.  Sorrow,  and  Grief  of  Heart, 
Makes  him  fpeak  fondly)  like  a  frantick  Man^ 
Yet  js  he  come. 

Boling.  Stand  all  apart, 
And  ihew  fair  duty  to  his  Majefty. 
My  gracious  lord  — ~  [KnetU^ 

K.Rich.  Fair  coufin,  you  debafe  your  princely  kuc, 
To  make  the  bafe  earth  proud  with  kiffing  it. 
Me  rather  had,  n)y  Jieart  might  feel  your  love. 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  fee  your  courtefie. 
UP)  coufin,  up  \  your  heart  is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  leaft,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

Boling,  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

K.  Rich.  X  our  own  is  ypurs^  and  I  am  yoOts,  and  all. 

Boling.  So  &r  be  mine,  my  moft  redoubted  lord, 
As  my  true  fervicc  ihall  dcferve  your  love. 

K.  Rich.  Well  you  deferve :  they  well  dcferve  to  have. 
That  know  the  ftrong'ft  and  fureft  way  to  get. 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand)  nay,  dry  your  eyes| 
Tears  (hew  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. 
,  Coufin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father, 
^Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 

What 
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What  you  will  have,  V\\  give,  and  willing  too  \ 
For  do  we  muft,  what  force  will  have  us  do. 
Set  on  towards  London.    Couiin,  is  it  fo  ? 

BoUng.  Yea,  my  good  lord.. 

K.Ricb.  Then  I  muft  not  fay,  no.    [Fl$uri/h.  Exeunt. 

Scene,  a  Garden^  in  the  ^een's  Court. 

Enter  ^ueen  and  two  Ladies. 
^ueen.  \X7 H AT  foort  fliall  we  devife  here  in  this 

To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

Lady.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  bowls. 

^e^;«.'Twill  make  me  think,  the  world  is  full  of  rubs, 
Andthat  my  fortune  runs  againft  the  bias. 

Lady.  Madam,  we'll  dance. 

^ueen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  meafure  in  delight, 
When  my  poor  heart  no  meafure  keeps  in  grief. 
Therefore  no  dancing,  girli  fome  other  fport. 

Ladjf.  Madam^  we'll  tell  tales. 

^ueen.  Of  forrow,  or  of  joy  ? 

Lady.  Of  either.  Madam. 

^een.  Of  neither,  girl. 
For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  forrow  :  \ 

Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had, 
It  adds  more  forrow  to  my  want  of  joy. 
For  what  I  have,  Inecd  npt  to  repeat : 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain- 

Lady.  Madam,  I'll  fing. 

^ueen.  'Tis  well,  that  thou  haft  cau(e ; 
But  thou  (houM'ft  plcafe  me  better^  wQuld*ft  thou 
weep. 

Lady.  I  could  weep,  Madam,  would  it  do  you  £ood. 

^een.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  dp  me 
good, 
Am^  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
B^t  ftay,  here  cotne  the  Gardiners, 

^  .  Digitized  by  VjOO^IV^ 


)  I Q         King  R I  c  H  A  n  p  IL 

Lct!s  ftcp  into  the  A^adow  of  thcfe  trees  ^  — 
My  wrctchcdnefs  unto  a  row  of  pins,  (id) 

Enter  a  Gardiner^  and  two  ServMts. 

They'll  ttilk  of  State  J  fpr  every  one  dpth  fo^ 
Againft  a  Change  j  woe  is  fore-run  with  woe 


l^^eet^  an4  If^diif  r$tir§, 
idda 


Gard.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yond  dangling  Apricocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  thcij:  Sire 
Stoop  with  oppreffion  of  their  prodigal  weight : 
iSiye  fome  fupporc^nce  to  the  bwdipg  tyigs, 
Go  thou,  and,  like  an  executiqnprj 
Cut  off  the  head?  pf  tqq-f^ftr^rpwjpg  fpRYSi 
That  look  too  lofty  in  oqr  Cp|njppn-wi?ftltn ; 
^11  ipuftba  eviep  \n  qhp  Govprnmcm:. 
You  thus  implpy'^,  I  yff\\\  go  rpot  %w%H  ^ 

The  noifom  weeds,  that  Wf^ho^t  prpfif  fuclf 

(i6)  My  Wretchednefi  fujts  with  a  Row  e/'PIn^  ;5  This  if  mop^ljr, 
Iprefumc,  ex  Cathedra  Popi'anSi^os  I  can  find  no  Aptl|ority  for  it. 
any  more  thaiu  any  genfi^  itf  it.     Mc.  1^9^^^  WM^y  il¥i«M>  ^Y^  it  i 

My  Wretchednefs  unto  a  ^o^  {f  Pin<?s. 
But  this,  again,  is  wrong;    in4  w«  P"$  r?.^4  wit|i  tbf  old  |^k3» 
■■       ■       a»/^  A  iJfl«w  of  Pinst 
So  Hamlet  fays; 

I 'value  mt  ntf  Life  at  a  Pin's  |VCi 

.--r OK  wr^  *♦  ^H*  ^  ^i^ 

Td  throw  it  down  fir  your  Deli<verance 

Jsfrankyasafin.        ' Mcaf.^Mcaf. 

The  Queen  here  is  flalpng  her  Affiaions  to  tka  moft  incQaTidcraUi 
Trifle  Ihe  can  thii\k  pf,  that  th9  Gattii^?r8  H(iU  talk  9^  Sfa^e-Affaifj. 
The  AUufion  of  a  Ro^  (jfFini,  'tis  true,  is  fl[iean  W  ridiculous  pnwg^ 
in  Confcience  \  h^t  thefe  difproportion'd  Wagers  may  his  |ufUfied  by  ^ 
Number  of  parallel  Inilances. 

ril  lay  «y  Head  to  ^wf  good  Mafti  H4t.  \a9t(%  \^  Lofl. 

And  again. 

'    hfy  V^%  to^  an  ^^Ifp^ifny,  Ibi*, 

liity  Dukedom  to  a  hggarly  Denier.  Richard  111. 

So  Pordt  a  Contemporary  Poet  with  our  Author,  in  his  Lotv^s  Smcrificei 

• — T-^  By  tMu  Light, 

TUik^gti  m  Soul  a^a^fi  a  ufeUfs  Rufli. 
And  again  in  the  iame  Play. 

T/V  a  Lordlhip  to  a  dox^n  of  Points,  ^c. 
But  Examples  of  this  (ore  are  fb  numerous,  (ka;  I  would  \^  bocuid  with 
great  Eaie  ^p  furoifli  five  liu^dredt 
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The  foil^  Atti'litjir  ftoxh  trh6lfoai  HoVert. 

Serv.  Why  fhould  tine,  in  ith*  c6ifaf»fe  df  a  j)ttfe, 
Keep  laWy  and  form,  Md  due  pf^pertioo^ 
Shewing)  as  in  a  model)  xfav  firm  ftar^  ? 
When  oor  S^a-waUcd  garde%  (th6  whole  Land)) 
U  fbil  ^DMisdS)  licr  faireft^DWeit  choafc'd  up, 
Her  fr*it'^cito5  all  «tip)runVl,  htr  hedges  t^uin'd, 
Her  knifes  difotxief^d)  and  her  ^hotefojoitt  httrb^ 
Swarming  with  CaterpiUars? 

Garl.  Hold  thy  peace. 
He,  that  hath  fuffer'd  this  difoi^et'd  SpHug, 
Hath  now  hnnfelf  toet  with  the  Fall  of  le^f  r 
The  weeds,  that  hi^  broad-^fpreadmg  kaVes  did  (helt^f^ 
(That  feem'd,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  ups) 
Are'^pulPd  up,  root  ahd  dl,  by  B&li^ireke ; 
I  mean,  the  Earl  oifPHiJbin^  Bujhy^  Gr^n. 

Serv.  What^  ate  chcy  dead  ? 

GMfi^  They  are, 
And  Bolingbroh  hath  fei2*d  the  wafteful  Kihg. 
What  pity  i%\  that  he  had  not  To  trifnai'd 
And  drei):  his  Land,  as  ^t  this  Garden  Att% 
And  wound  the  bark,  the  skin,  ^  dut  fl-Uit-tftesi 
Left,  being  over  proud  with  fap  and  blobd^ 
With  too  much  riches  it  eonfoUnd  it  fdf  i 
Had  he  done  fo  to  great  and  growing  tnen, 
They  might  have  liy*d  to  bear,  and  he  to  tafte 
Thehr  fruits  of  duty.    All  fuperfluou^  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live: 
Had  he  done  fo^  himfelf  had  born  th«  Ci^o^li, 
Which  wafte  and  idle  hours  have  quite  thrbip^li  down. 

Serv.  What^  think  you  then,  the  King  ihaU  be  dcs 
pos'd? 

Gard.  Depreft  he  is  already,  and  depbs'd, 
'Tis  doubted,  he  will  be.    Letters  lalt  night 
Came  to  a  dear  friend  of  the  Duktf  of  T^rk^ 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

^ten.  Oh,  I  am  prcft  to  death,  through  want  of 
fpeaking:  i 

Thou  Adam^^  likcnefi|  f6t  to  drefs  this  garden, 
How  dares  thy  tongue  found  this  unpleafing  news? 

X  .4  Wh« 
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What  Eve^  what  Serpent  hath  fuggefted  thee. 
To  make  a  fecond  Fall  of  curfed  man  ? 
Why  doft  thou  fay.  King  Richard  is  deposM? 
DarMt  thou,  Ctbou  little  better  Thing  than  egrth,) 
Divine  his  downfal  ?  fay^  where,  when,  and  how 
Cam'fl:  thou  by  thefe  ill  tidings?  fpeak,  thou  wretch* 

Gard.  Pardon  me.  Madam.     Little  joy  have  I 
To  breathe  thefe  news;  yet,  what  I  fav,  is  true; 
King  Richard^  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bolinzbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  wei^h*d ; 
In  yourX^ord's  Scale  is  nothing  but  himfell*, 
And  fome  few  Vanities  that  make  him  light : 
But  in  the  Ballance  of  great  Bolingbroke^ 
Beiides  himfelf,  are  all  the  Englijb  Peers, 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Richard  do\^n« 
Poft  you  tp  Londen^  and  you'll  find  it  fo  > 
I  fpeak  no  more,  than  every  one  doth  know. 

^een.  Nimble  Mifchance,  that  art  fo  light  of  foot^ 
Dorti  ngt  thy  Emhaflage  belong  to  me  ? 
And  am  I  laft,  that  know  it?  oh,  thou  think'fl: 
To  fcrve.  me  laft,  that  I  may  longeft  keep 
Thy  forrow  in  my  breaft.    Come,  ladies,  go  ^ 
To  meet,  at  London^  London's  King  in  woe. 
What,  was  I  born  to  this !  that  my  (ad  Look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke/ 
Gardner,  for  telling  me  thefe  news  of  woe, 
I  would,  the  plants,  thpu  graft'lt,  may  never  grow. 

[^Exe.  ^ueen  and  Ladies. 

Gard.  iPoor  Queen,  fp  that  thy  ftate  might  be  no 
worie, 
I  would  my  skill  were  fubjeft  to  thy  Curfe. 
Here  did  {he  drop  a  tear  j  here,  in  this  place, 
I'll  fet  abank  of  Rue,  fow'r  herb  of  grace  \  (17) 
Hue,  ev'n  for  ruth,  here  (hortly  Ihall  be  feen, 
|n  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  Queen. 

[Ex.  Gard.  and  Serv. 
ACT 

(17)  Til  fet  a  B^nk  ^Rue,  foWx  htrh  of  Grace  {]  Our  Poet  has  ^n 
other  Paflages,  not  without  fome  Superflition,  hinted  at  Rue  having  the 
Surname  oi  j^erh de  Grace.     So,  tn  his  fFiuter^s  Tale; 

^Re^verend 
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ACT      IV. 

SCENE,    in  LONDON. 

Enter^  as  to  the  Parliament^  Bolingbroke,  Aumerle,  Nor- 
thumberland, Percy,  Fitzwater,  Surry,  Bijbop  of  Car- 
lifle.  Abbot  of  Wcftminftcr,  Herald^  Officers^  and 
Bagot. 

BOLINGBROKB. 

CALL  Bagot  forth :  now  freely  fpeak  thy  mind. 
What  thou  doft  know  of  noble  GWfterH  death  5 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  King,  and  who  per- 
formed 
Thd  bloody  office  of  his  timelefs  end. 

Bagot.  Then  fct  before  my  face  the  lord  AumerU. 
Bolin^.  Coufin,  ftand  forth,  and  look  upon  that  man. 
Bagot.  My  lord  Aumerky  I  know  your  daring  tongue 
Sporns  to  unfay,  what  it  hath  once  delivered. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Glo'Jler's  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  fay,  ''  Is  not  my  arm  of  length, 
**  That  reachcth  from  the  reftful  Englijb  Court 
'*  As  far  as  Calais  to  my  uncle's  head  ? 


•  Reverend  Sirs, 


'  For  Thu  theris  Rffematy  and  Rue,  fbefe  keep 

Seeming  and  Sa'vwr  all  the  ff^inter  long  ; 

Grace  and  Remembrance  be  unto  you  Bofb  ! 
And  OpbeUa  in  Hamlet ; 

Theris  Rue  for  ymsy  and  berets  Some  for  me.  We  may  tall  it  heib  of 
Grace  i  Sundays ;  you  may  wear  your  Rue  ivitb  a  Difference, 
Ruey  I  prcfumc,  might  have  obtain'd  this  Addition  of  Reverence,  for 
that  it  has  been  employ'd  in  fome  Countries  as  an  Alexipharmic  potent 
aeainft  Peftilence.  And  as  to  its  general  Efficacy  againft  Poyfons,  Ifidorey 
if  we  may  believe  him,  tells  as;  that  the  Weessel  eats  of  it,  to  prevent  the 
Injury  from  a  Serpent's  Bite,  But  what  contributed  to  its  fnppos'd  Sanc- 
tity, I  guefs,  is,  that  it  was  always  one  of  the  hallow'd  Ingredients  ufed 
in  the  Preparations  by  Exorcifts  to  expel  Devils.  Mengus  in  his  Flagel- 
lum  D^monum,  (and  the  other  Books  of  That  Scamp)  famiih  fufficient 
Authorities. 

Amongit 
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Amongft  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  fay,  "  You  rather  Jiad  rcfyfc 
•^  The  offer  oF  an  hundred  thoufimd  crowns, 
**  Than  Bolingbroke  return  to  England  \  adding, 
^^  How  Heft  this  Ltnd  would  }x  in  thii  your  Gou fin's 
death. 

jium.  Princes,  and  noble  lords, 
What  anfwer  Ihall  I  make  to  this  ^fe  mm  ? 
Shall  I  fo  much  diflionour  my  fair  ftars. 
On  equal  terns  to  give  htm  chaftifemtat? 
Either  I  muft,  or  have  mine  honour  foir4 
With  the  attainder  of  his  fland'rous  lips. 
There  is  my  Gage,  the  manoal  feat  of  death, 
That  marks  (hee  out  for  hell,    Thou  lieft. 
And  ril  maintain  what  thou  haft  fai^l,  is  falle, 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  bale 
To  ftain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  fword. 

BoUng.  Bagotj  forbear  1  thou  &alt  not  take  it  up. 

jfum.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  bell 
In  all  this  prclence  that  hath  movM  me  fo. 

Fitzw.  If  that  thy  valour  ftand  on  fympathies. 
There  is  my  Gage,  jitimerk^  in  gage  to  thine  ; 
By  that  fair  Sun,  that  (hews  me  where  thou  ftand^ft> 
I  heard  thee  fay,  and  vauntingly  thpu  fpak'ft  it| 
That  thou  wert  caufe  of  noble  ulo'Jler'S  death. 
If  thou  deny'ft  it,  twenty  times  thou  lieft; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  faKhood  to  thy  heart, 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 

uium.  Thou  dar*ft  new:,  coward,  live  to  fee  the  day. 

Fitzw.  Now,  by  my  foul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

jium.  Fitzwater^  thou  art  damn*d  to  hell  for  this. 

Peny*  jfumerky  thou  lieft  $  his  honour  is  as  troe^ 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjuft ) 
And  that  thou  art  fo,  there  I  throw  my  Gage 
To  prove  it  on  thee,  to  th'  extreamcft  point 
Of  mortal  breathing.    Seize  it,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

jium.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off. 
And  never  brandi(h  more  revengeful  ftecl 
Over  the  glitterii^  helmet  of  my  foe ! 
Who  fets  me  elfc?  by  heav'n,  Vl\  throw  at  alL 
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I  have  a  thoufand  fptrit9  ia  my  breaft» 
To  anfwer  t|v«My  dtoBfaod  luch  as  y(Ha. 

^ivrr^jr.  My  locd  FHzw^Mr^  I  rcmcfober  WieU 
The  v^ry  (ime  Aumtfli  and  jfou  did  talk. 

///zw.  My  locd,  'tis  true:  you  were  in  prefeoccthen^ 
And  you  can  witnefs  with  tne,  this  is  true. 

Surrey,  As  faUe,  by  heav'A,  as  heair'n  it  (elf  is  uw. 

Fiizm.  ^arrey^  cheu  lieft. 

Surrey.  Difbonourable  boy« 
That  Lie  ihall  lye  To  heavy  on  myf^rordt 
That  it  (hall  render  vengeance  and  revenge^ 
Till  thou  the  lie-giver,  and  that  Lie,  reft 
In  earth  as  quiet,  as  thy  father's  feuU. 
In  poof  wneiveof,  there  i$  miiie  booiNSf^  PMrti> 
Engage  it  to  the  pryal,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Fitzw.  How  fondly  doft  thou  fpur  a  forward  liorfisf 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live^ 
I  dare  meec  Surny  in  a  wildernefs, 
And  fpit  upon  him,  whilft  I  fay,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies :  there  is  my  bond  of  fiiith^ 
To  tie  thee  (o  my  ftrong  eorreftipn. 
As  I  intend  to  thnve  in  this  now  world, 
jluffierle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appcail. 
Befides,  I  heard  tho  bani(h'd  lforf9lk  fay, 
That  thou,  Aumefh^  didft  fend  two  of  thy  mea 
To  execute  the  noble  Duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Spme  honeft  chriftian  truft  me  with  a  Gage, 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  this, 
If  he  9iay  be.i^eal^d|  to  trv  bis  haooiir. 

Boling.  Thefe  Differences  (hall  all  reft  under  gage,^ 
Till  Norfolk  be  rep^alM:  repealed  he  (ball  bcj 
And  though  mine  enemy,  rcftor'd  again 
To  all  his  Seigniories^  when  he's  rcturn'd^ 
Againft  Aumerh  we  will  enforce  his  tryal. 

Carl.  That  honourable  day  ihall  ne'er  be  foen. 
Many  a  time  hath  baniik'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jefu  Chrift,  in  glorous  chriftian  field 
Streaming  the  Enfign  <;i  tbo  chrtftian  Crofs, 
Againft  black  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens: 
Then,  tjoilM  witlj  wocka  of  war,  retir'd  himfelf 

To 
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To  Italy  J  and  there  at  Fenice  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleatant  Country's  earth, 
And  his  pure  foul  unto  his  captain  Chrift, 
Under  whofe  Colours  he  had  fought  fo  long. 

Baling.  Why,  Bilhop,  i$  Norfolk  dead? 

Carl.  Sure  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

Baling.  Sweet  peace  cofldu£k  his  foul 
To  th'  bofom  of  good  Abraham! —  Lords  appealants. 
Your  diiPrences  fhall  all  reft  under  gage. 
Till  we  affign  you  to  yoiur  days  of  tryal. 

Enter  York. 

Tork.  Great  Duke  of  Lancafter^  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pluckt  Richard^  who  with  willing  foul 
Adopts  thee  Heir,  and  his  high  Scepter  yields 
To  the  poflTcffion  of  thy  royal  hand. 
Afcend  his  Throne,  defcending  now  from  him. 
And  long  live  Henry^  of  that  name  the  Fourth ! 
Baling.  In  God's  name,  I'll  afcend  the  regal  throne* 
Carl  Marry,  heav'n  forbid  J 
Worft  in  this  royal  prefcnce  may  I  fpeak, 
Ycc  beft  befeeming  me  to  fpeak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  prefence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  nohdc  Richard\  then  true  Noblencfs  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  fo  foul  a  wrong. 
What  Subicft  can  give  Sentence  on  his  King  ? 
And  who  fits  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  Subjcfl:?. 
Thieves  are  not  jndg'd,  but  they  are  by  to  hear, 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  feen  in  them. 
And  (hall  tnc  figure  of  God's  Majefty, 
His  Captain,  Steward,  Deputy  ele&. 
Anointed,  crown'd,  and  planted  many  years, 
Be  judg'd  by  fubjc^  and  inferior  breath, 
And  he  himfelf  not  prefcnt  ?  oh,  forbid  it ! 
That,  in  a  chriftian  climate,  fouls  refin'd 
Should  (hew  fo  heinous,  black,  obfcene  a  deed. 
I  fpeak  to  Subje&s,  and  a  Subjed  fpeaks, 
Stir'd  up  by  heav'n,  thus  boldly  for  his. King, 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  K^Pg} 
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Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  King* 

And  if  you  crown  hiin,  let  mc  prophefie, 

The  blood  of  Englijb  fhall  manure  the  ground, 

And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  aft.  / 

Peace  fhall  go  fleep  with  Turks  and  Infidels, 

And  in  this  feat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 

ShallJkin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind,  confound. 

Diforaer,%orror,  fear  and  mutiny 

Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  Land  be  call'd 

The  field  of  Golgotha^  and  dead  men's  fculls. 

Oh,  if  you  rear  this  houfe  againft  this  houfe,  (i8) 

It  will  the  wofuUeft  divifion  prove. 

That  ever  fell  upon  this  curfed  earth. 

Prevent,  refift  it,  let  it  not  be  fo. 

Left  children's  children  cry  againft  you,  woe. 

North.  Well  have  you  argu'd,  Sirj  and  for  your 
pains. 
Of  capital  treafon  we  arreft  you  here. 
My  lord  of  fFeftminfter^  be  it  your  charge, 
To  keep  him  fafely  till  his  day  of  tryal. 
May't  pleafe  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  Commons  fuit  ? 

Baling.  Fetch  hither  Richard^  that  in  common  vie^ 
He  may  furrender :  fo  we  (hall  proceed 
Without  fufpicion. 

Tork.  I  will  be  his  conduft.  [Exit. 

Boling.  Lords,  you  that  here  are  under  our  Arreft^ 
Procure  your  furecies  for  your  days  of  anfwer: 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love. 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

(18)  Ob,  if  you  rear  this  Houfi  againfi  his  Houft^  TJiii  is  only  the 
Reading  of  our  laft  Learned  Editor,  and  can  mean  no  more  than  This^ 
If  you  rear  the  Parliament-houfiy  or  Boiinghrokit  Houfe  againft  KLng 
Rkbard*%  Houfe,  it  will  make  a  moft  woefm  Divifion.  But,  with  Sub- 
miffion,  the  Poet  intended  Something  &rther :  i.  e.  If  you  aim  at  letting 
up  Monarchy  aeainft  Monarchy,  a  Houfe  di*vided  againft  iifelfcan  never 
ftand.  The  ASufion  is  certaiifly  to  this  Phrafe  in  the  Gof^li  suid  all  the 
genuine  Copies,  uno  Ore,  concur  in  reading; 

Ob,  if  you  rear  this  Himfy  agtdnft  tms  Houfe, 
But  Mr.  Fppe,  perhaps,  may  not  ht  for  having  Scripture  alluded  to,  un- 
leis  ludicroufly ;  and  ib  would  not  allow  2iBiJhof  to  quote  a  Text,  tho'  ever 
b  much  to  his  Purpofe. 

Enter 
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K.  Rich.  Alack^  wby  am  I  feaC-  for  Co  a  KiAgf 
Before  I  have  fhook  off  &htf  regal  tbougt^a 
Wherewith'  V  reigp'd?  I  htfdly  ;fdC  haVis  Isaifi^ct 
T'  infinuatey  QMi^ff  bow^  aad  bmd  my  kaeev 
Give  iit>yrow  leayo  a^wkito)  W  tiMor  me 
To  this  fubmiilion.    Y6&  I  well  rMMmb^    •     * 
The  Favours  o#  thefo  Hftea :  were  t*hey  fio4!  mine? 
Did  they  noe  fometifloe  (tryy  all^  hail  to  mc  ? 
So  JfHias  did  to  CAri^;  but  hey  im-  tAMelvOy 
Found  truth  in  all>  bitf^  om-}  t^  ito*  twelve  thotl&Bd^ 

none. 
God  fave  the  King ! —  wilt  no  manfay^  Amen^ 
Am  I  bothprieft  and  elark?  woU»  tfbeA^  jl§m&. 
God  (vft  the  King,  though  \  be  ndt  he : 
And  yet,  jltnen^  if  heaven  do  think  him  me. 
To  do  what  ferviee^  am^I  ibM^fov  hitheF? 

Tork.  To  do'thflit  oifice  ef  thiae^owif:  geod  Wi^y 
Which  tired'  M^jefty  did  make  shee  6#e'r  v 
7he  lUfifBtttion  o(  thy  Stat«  and  Crown. 

s  K.  Bicbi.  Give'  me  the  Crewnft.---^  Hbrb^^emifiii^'.  ftfize 
the  Crownv 
Here  on  this  fide  my  hand,  on  that  fide-  tlfide.* 
Now  is  this  golden  Crowif  like  sbde^p  well^^ 
That*  owes  &wo»  buckotssi  filling,  one  anethei^i 
The  emptier  evei»  da^eing^ifl-  6kd  air. 
The  other  down,  unCedn^  and  Ailtof  wat-ep^^ 
That  buckets  dowtiy  and  fiiU' of  tears^-  am  Fj 
Drinking  my  griefe,  whilft  you  mount  up  on  high. 

Siiitm.  X  thdttgHt  yoti'  hafd  been*  'v^iliirigf  to  rcfHgtf. 

K.  mck  My  Cto^n  t  am  >  but  iliU  iHy  griefs'  ^fe 
ntine: 
You  ma«|^  my  Glories^,  smd  my»  Stactf  depoTe,  * 
Btttr  nbt  my  grieft>  fliU  ^n  f  King  of  thofe. 

B'olirig.   Part'  of  your*  cares-  you  give  me  with  your 
Crown. 

Kl.  Rkh.  Your  cai%iS)  fm;  u{^,  do  not  pluck  A/  caf^ 
down; 
My  care,  is  io(s  of  car^^  by  old  care  dotiei 

Your 

Digitized  by  VjiOOQIC 


JKfag   RiCHATL]>  IL  3.1^ 

Yoar  cacc,  is  g^  of  care,  by  ae«r  o^e  woo. 
The  care&  I  gvvc,  I  have,  tlboigb  gjivca  away } 
They  tend  ck&  Csoiw^iHi  yet  Hill  wkh  mc  thoy  ftav. 

^tf/Mf.  ^pc  you  ccttitcncsd  to^  cefiffa  the  Oownil 

K.  Rich.  Ay^  no  3 — ao,  ay  ;< — for  I  muft  Nochii%  be: 
Therefore  no  No  3  for  ireiigii  to  thee. 
Now,  mark  me  liow  I  will  undo)  my  iclf| 
I  giiM  this  beai^y^  weight  froia  off  my  hcadit 
And  thi»  unwiddly  Scepter  iirom>»y  haodi. 
The  pri^e  of  kingly  fway  fromi  out  my  hearts 
With  mine  own^  tears  I  wafli  awa}^  my  Balmri 
With  mine  own  hands.  I  gi^e  smaky-  my  Csown^, 
With  mine  own  tongue  disny  my  iiacrcd  Staec^ 
With  mine  own  breat^h  rcleafe  alLdutiouseachs* 
All  pomp  and  Majpft)^  I  dofosfweari: 
My  manors,  rents^  revenues^  I  forego  i> 
My  a&s,  decr^eS)  and  flatutes*  I  deny); 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke?  ta  mef     * 
Godt  Jceep  all  vo^s.  unbroken  are  madfi.'to  thee! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing,  gfiev*d. 
And  thoa  with,  all  elea&'d,,  diM  faeaft  alLacchie^U! 
Long  may'flv  flhou  lii^a  in  Riibard^s  Seac;  to  ii^ 
And  foon  \yc Risiardfin  an  earthy^  pic! 
God  fave  King  Bmry^  unkinged:  RicbM^d*  fays^,. 
And  fend  him' many  y^acsrof  (iiarihioe.dajj^* 
What  more  remains? 

North.  No  morei^  but  ohat^you-roid 
Thefe  accufations,:  and  thefc.  grievous  crimes^ 
Committed'  by  your  perfon,.  andt  your  £aUawer«^ 
A^n&tfae:Stke  and'EnDfit.  o£  tdMaJLand; 
That,  by  confeffing  them,,  tbe.lottls^of  mea 
May  deem  that  yoa;are-  wofihiL>i  deposed: 

K.  Rich.  Muft  I  da  Gxl  andimuft  I  ravel  ^ut 
My  weayr'drup/lbUiA^?  GcatXe^  Norii)imhirUfniy, 
IB  thy  o^FencesiWcre  upon. record^ 
Would  it  not  ihame  thee,  in  fo  fair  a  troops 
To  road  a.leftureof  them?  i£  thctt'would^it,^ 
There  fhould'ft  thou  find  one  heinous  article,! 
Containing  the  depofing  o£  a^  Kingri 
And  cracking  tfae,ftfoaft:W«n»a£to£  w^^Ttb^ 

Marked 
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Marked  with  a  blot,  datnh*d  in  the  book  of  heaven. 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  ftand  and  look  upon  tnc, 
Whilft  that  my  wretchcdncfs  doth  bait  my  fclf. 
Though  fomc  of  you  with  Pilate  wafh  your  hands. 
Shewing  an  outward  pity  i  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  dcliver'd  me  to  my  fow'r  Crofs, 
And  water  cannot  wafh  away  your  (in. 

North.  My  lord,  difpatch  j  read  o'er  thefc  articles. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears :  I  cannot  fee : 
And  yet  falt-water  blinds  them  not  fo  much. 
But  they  can  fee  a  Sort  of  traitors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turr)  mine  eyes  upon  my  felf, 
I  find  my  felf  a  traitor  with  the  reft  : 
For  I  have  given  here  iny  fouPs  confent, 
T'undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  Kingi 
Made  Glory  bafc ',  a  Soveraign,  a  flave : 
Proud  Maiefty,  a  fubjed :  State,  a  peafant. 

North.  My  lord,-^— 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,   thou  haught-infulting 
man) 
Nor  no  man*s  lord:  I  have  no  Name,  no  Title j 
No,  not  that  Name  was  giv*n  me  at  the  Font, 
But  'tis  ufurp'd.    Alack,  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  fo  many  winters  our. 
And  know  not  now,  what  name  to  call  my  felf! 
Oh,  that  I  were  a  mockery-King  of  fnow. 
Standing  before  the  Sun  of  Bolingbroke^ 
To  melt  my  felf  away  in  water-drops ! 
Good  King, — great  King, —  (and  yet  not  greatly  good,) 
An  if  my  word  be  fterling  yet  in  England^    [7b  Boling. 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  ftreight. 
That  it  may  (hew  me  what  a  face  I  have. 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  Maiefty. 

Boling..  Go  fomc  of  you  and  fetch  a  looking-glafs. 

North.  Read  o*er  this  paper,  while  the  glais  doth 
come, 

K.  Rich.  Fiend,  thou  torment'ft  me,  ere  I  come  to 
hell. 

Boling.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northumh&Iand.  * 

North.  Tub  Commons  will  not  then  be  fatisfy*d. 

K.Rich. 
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Yi.Ricb.  They  fliall  be  fatisfy'd:  V\\  tcad  enough. 
When  I  do  fee  the  very  Book,  indeed, 
Where  all  my  fins  are  writ,  and  that's  my  felf. 

Enter  One^  with  a  Glafs. 

Give  me  that  Gla(s,  and  therein  will  I  read. 

No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ?  hath  Sorrow  ftruck 

So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine. 

And  made  no  deeper  wounds?  oh,  flattering  Glafs! 

Like  to  my  Followers  in  profperity. 

Thou  doft  beguile  me.     Was  this  face,  the  face 

That  every  day  under  his  houfhbld  roof 

Did  keep  ten  thoufand  men?  was  this  the  face. 

That,  like  the  Sua,  did  make  beholders  wink? 

Is  this  the  face,  which  facM  fo  many  follies,  . 

That  was  at  laft  out-fac'd  by  Bolingbroke?    , . 

A  brittle  Glory  fhineth  in  this  face; 

{Dajhes  the  Glafs  againfi  the  Ground. 
As  brittle,  as  the  glory,  is  the  facej 
For  there  it  is,  crackt  in  an  hundred  fhivers, 
Mark,  filcnt  King,  the  Moral  of  this  fportj 
How  foon  my  forrow  hath  dcftroy'd  my  feqe. 

Boling.  The  ihadow  of  your  forrow  hath  dcftroy'd 
The  {hadow  of  your  face, 

Yi.Ricb.  Say  That  again. 
The  (hadow  of  my  forrow  I  ha,  let's  fee, 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within  > 
j\nd  thefe  external  manners  of  laments 
Are  merely  Ihadows  to  the  unfeen  grief. 
That  fwcUs  with  faience  in  the  tortur'd  foul. 
There  lies  the  fubftance :  and  I  thank  thee.  King, 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv'ft 
Me  caufc  to  wail,  but  tcacheft  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  caufe.    V\\  beg  one  boonj 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  more. 
Shall  I  obtain  it? 

Boling.  Name  it,  fair  Coufin, 

K.  Rich,  Fair  coufin !  I  am  greater  than  a  King : 
For  when  I  was  a  King,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  Subje&Si  being  now  a  Subieft, 

Vol,  III.  Y  I 
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I  have  a  King  here  to  my  fiatcerev : 
Being  fo  great,  I  haveno.aeeci  ta  beg. 

Boling.  Yet  ask.      ' 

K.Rich.  Andfli^llI  have? 

Boling.  You  fhall/         * 

K.  Rich.  Then  give  mo  leave  to  ga. 

5<?//»|:.  Whither. 

K.  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  fo  I  wei^efroiD  your  fight. 

Boling.  Gf>'  Some  or  you,  convey  b^  to  the  STewrr. 

K.Rich.  Oh,  gopd!  €0ov^:-~—  Convcy^s  auc  you 
all,  (iS^) 
That  rife  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  King-'s  Fall. 

Boling.  On  ff^dmfilay  next  we  folemnly  (et  down 
Our  CoirOnation :  lords,  pr^f>are  your  felves. 

\_Ex.  all  but  Abbotn^  Bijhop  of  CarliOe  and  Aumarle. 

Abbot.  A  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 

Bijhop.  Thewoe^s^  to  come^  the  chil4ren  yet  uabora 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  fharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Aum.  You  holy  Clergy-men,  is  there  no  Plot 
To  rid  the  Realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 

jlbbot.  Before  I  freely  fpeak  my  mind  herein^ 
You  ihall  not  only  take  the  Sacrament, 
To  bury  mine  intents,  but  to  efFeft 
Whatever  I  fhall  happen  to  devife. 
I  fee,  your  brows  are  full  oi  difcontent. 
Your  hearts  of  forrow,  and  your  eyes-  of  tears. 
Come  home  with  me  to  fupper,  and  Til  lay 
A  Plot,  fhall  fhew  us  all  a  merry  day,  [^E^tunt^ 

(19)  O,  good!^  Convey:——  Coijvpy^rs  areyo^  ^IQ  i.  e.  TkiifUtf. 
This  will  be  explaiii'4  by  a  faflag^  qupted  tr<^fni  thic  AUrry^  Wives  of 
Wtndfir.  .'■',■ 

Falf.  hi$  Filching  ixias  Uie^  anrnflskilfklf  Singer^  b&kepi  nm 

I'ime. 

Nym.  Thigppd  tiumqur  is  /♦  fbesil  at  a  Hinutis  Refi. 

Pift.  Convey^  the  W'ifejt  calL    Ste^U^foh/  at  1^0  fir  tha  Pbrmji. 


ACT 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


King   Hi  CHARD   II.  5Z| 

Act   V. 

S  C  E  N  E^   d  Street  In  London- 

Enter  ^min^  dni  Ladies 4 

THIS  way  the  King^  wHL  catM :  this  is  tbe  way^ 
To  julim  Cffar's  ill-creded  TowV^ 
Ta  whofis  flint  baCoaA  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prifoner^  by  proud  Balif^broke. 
Here  let  us  reft,  li  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  Reiiiiig  for  ber  true  King's  Qj^een, 

Enter  King  Richard,  ani  Guards. 

But  foft,  but  fee,  or  rather  d6<  not  fee^ 
My  fair  rofe  wither;!  ybc  took  i!rp$»  betold^ 
That  yOQ^  ki  phy  may  AiSkHtm  t6  dew^ 
*And  wafh  him  frefliP  ^tgain  with  true-lore  tetn; 
O  thou,  the  modct  where  oldf  ffoy  did  ftanid, 

|/7e^  if.  RLitfa, 
Thou  map  of  honour^  thoB  Kiftg  Ricbard^s  tomb, 
'  And  not  King  i?/Vi&^r^)'  thou  moft  beauteous  Inn, 
Why  (hould  hard- favour^cf  grief  be' lodged  in  thee. 
When  Triumph  i^  becottio  an  db-hba(e  Gueft  ? 

K.  Rich.  Join  not  with  ffrfef,.  fair  Woman,,  do  not  fb. 
To  make  my  End  too  fiiaden:  learn,  good  foQl,r 
To  think  our  fidrmer  ffaate  a  happy  dream. 
From  which  awak'd^  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shews  us  but  this.    I  am  iwom  brother.  Sweet, 
To  grim  Necefiitys  amd  he  and  I 
Will  keeo  a  le^ue  till  death. ,  Hye  thee  to- Fif^umr, 
And  cloiner  thee  in  fome  Religious  Hoi^» 
Our  hofy  lives  muft  win  a  new  world'sj^rown. 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  fthdcea  down* 
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^ueen   What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  ihape  and  mind 
Transform'd  and  weak?  hath ^^//»^^r^i6f  deposed 
Thine  intellcft  ?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  ? 
The  Lion,  dying,  thrufteth  forth  h'is  paw. 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  elfc,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpow'r'd :  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like. 
Take  thy  correftion  mildly,  kifs  the  rod, 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  bale  humility, 
Which  art  a  Lion  and  a  King  of  beafts? 

K.  Rich.   A  King  of  beafts,  indeed  j  if  ought  bufe 
beaft?, 
I  had  been  ftill  a  happy  King  of  men. 
Good  fomctime  Queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for  France  j 
Think,  I  am  dead;  and  that  ev'n  here  thou  tak'ft. 
As  from  my  death-bed,  my  laft  living  Leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nights  fit  by  the  fire. 
With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  Tales 
Of  woeful  ages,  long  ago  betide : 
And  ere  thou  bid  good  Night,  to  quit  their  grief. 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  Fail  of  me. 
And  fend  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why?  the  fenfelefs  brands  will  fympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 
And  in  compaffion  weep  the  fire  out: 
Ahd  fome  will  mourn  in  aihes,  fome  coal-black, 
For  the  depofing  of  a  rightful  King. 

Enter  Northumberland,  attended. 

Nofih.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  B^Ungbroke  is  changed : 
You  muft  to  Pomfret^  not  unto  the  7'ower. 
And,  Madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you : 
With  all  fwift  fpeed,  you  muft  away  to  France. 

K.  Rich.  Northumberlandy  thou  Ladder  wherewithal 
The  mounting  BoUngbroke  afcends  my  Throne, 
The  time  fhall  not  be  many  hours ;6f  age 
Morcf  than  it  is,  ere  foul  fin,  gath'ring  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption;  thou  ftialt  think, 
'though  he  divide  the  Realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all  : 
And  he  Ihali  think,  that  thou,  which  know'ft  the  way 

To 
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To  plant  unrightful  Kings,  wilt  know  again, 
Being  ne'er  fo  little  urg*d,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  fronvth'  ufurped  Throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fearj 
That  fear  to  hate^  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deferved  death. 

North.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there's  an  end ! 
Take  leave  and  part,  for  you  mull  part  forthwith.  ^ 

K.  Rich.  Doubly  divorc'd?  Bad  men,  ye  violate 
A  two-fold  marriage  5  *twixt  my  Crown  and  me : 
And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. 
Let  me  unkifs  the  oath,  'twixt  thee  and  me  : 

[To  the  ^een. 
And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  kifs  'twas  made. 
Part  us,  NortbumberUnd :  F,  towards  the  North, 
Where  (hiv'ring  cold  and  ficknefs  pines  the  clime: 
My  Queen  to  France -^  from  whence,  fet  forth  in  pomp, 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  fweet  A%, 
Sent  back  like  ffollowmas^  or  ftiorteft  day. 

^een.  And  mull  we  be  divided  ?  muft  we  part  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  Love,  and  heart 
from  heart.  • 

J^een.  Baniih  us  both,  and  fend  the  King  with  me. 

^ortb.  That  were  fome  Love,  but  little  Policy. 

fueen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 
!  Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France i  I  for  thee  here: 
Better  far  ofFj  than  near,  be  ne'er  the  near. 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  fighs,  I  mine  with  groans :    ) 
.  ^ueen.  So  longeft  way  fhall  have  the  longeft  moans. 
IC.  Rkh.  Twice  for  one  ftep  I'll  groan,  the  way  being 
fhort. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  forrow  let's  be  brief. 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  fuch  length  in  grief: 
One  kifs  fhall  Aop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part  $ 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  heart.  \Ybey  kifs. 
^een.  Give  me  mine  own  again  j  'twere  no  good 
part, 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart.  [Kifs  again. 

Y  $  So, 
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So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again^  be  gone. 
That  I  may  ftrive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan, 

K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  V^ton  with  this  fond  delay : 
Once  more,  adieu  j  the  reft  let  forrow  fay.        \^Exe»nt. 

S  C  E  N  Kf  th(f  Duke  of  YorkV  Taliue. 

Enter  Yorfe,  and  ffis  Bmcbffi^ 
Dutch. ^\Ji  Y  lord,  you  told  me,  jrou  woul4  tcjl  the 

When  Weeping  made  you  break  the  ftory  off. 
Of  our  two  Coufins  comipg  into  London. 

rork.  Where  did  I  leave? 

Dutch,  At  that  fad  ftop,  ipy  lord. 
Where  rude  mif-governM  hands,  from  window-toinr. 
Threw  duft  and  rtibbifh  on  I^ing  Jfiichard's  head. 

Tork.^  Then,  as  |  faid,  fhc  Duke,  jgrcat  BoUn^br(^e^ 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  jind  fiery  ftccoT 
Which  his  afpiring  Rider  fcem'd  tp  Ki^ow, 
With  (low,  but  ftately  pace,  kept  on  his  courfe: 
While  all  tongues  cry*d,  God(^vc\\ittyBoIwghrokel 
You  wou*d  have  ;hought^  the  very  windows  Ipake^, 
iSo  many  grce(^y  lool^s  of  your\g  and  old 
Through  cafem'ents  darted  their  deflring  ey^s 
Upon  nis  vift^c  j  and  t]()at  all  the  walls        ' 
With  painted  imagery  had  f^id  at  once, 
y^Uy  prcferve  thee  \  welcdpnc,  fiolln^broktf 
Whillt  he,  from  one  fid«  x^  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  lower  tha,n  his  proud  fteed*s  neck, 
Bcfpcjcc  them  thus;  I  thank  you.  Country- men j. 
And  thus  ftill  doiqg,  thqs  he  paft  along. 

Dutch.  Alas  \  poor  Richard^  where  rides  he  the  while  ? 

York.  As  in  a  Theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  wcU-grac'd  Aftor  Ipaves  the  Stage, 
Are  idley  bent  oq  hjm  that  enters  nexfc. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  r 
fiven  fo,  or  with  mucb  more  contempt,  men*s.  eyes 
t)id  fcQwIe  on  Ricf:)ardy  no  man  cry'd,  God  five  himl 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him.  his  welcome  homcj 
*'  ••        '         .  ^    -.'••"''••  •     •"■••'  But 
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But  duft  was  thrown  woh  his  &citd  he^d  1 
Which  with  fuch  gentle  forrow  he  ihook  ofi^ 
His  face  flill.cambatin^  with  teiifs  and  rmiles. 
The  badgiss  of  lits  griet^  a^ikd  {>acieiice  s 
That  had  not  God,  for  fomfe  flbrong  purpofe^  fteerd 
'  The  hfeartb  of  kxibii,  they  touft  (perforce  have  melted  | 
And  barbarirm  it  feif  faavb  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  thefe  teVoics, 
To  witofe  hi^  will  Ve  bound  )9ur  calm  tQiitcQts. 
To  Bolif^broke  are  we  fworn  Subjefts  now, 
Whofc  Sntt|  ^i^i  Honour^  I  ftSt  ayk  altow* 

Enter  Aurnerle. 

Dutch.  Here  ebmes  |ny  fon  jl^nark. 
Tetk.  Aumerte  tbaf  was^ 
But  that  id  16ft)  for  being  RicbaH's  friend. 
And,  Madam,  yoif  iJnuft  call  him  Rktland  now : 
I  am  in  t^arliatn^nt  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lafting  fbalty  to  the  new-made  King. 

Dutch.  Welcome,  my  fon  1  who  arc  tht  Violets  nowj 
That  ftrew  the  green  lap  of  the  ntw-^ come  Spring? 

jfum.  Madam,  I  knqw  not^  not  I  gi^atly  care : 
God  ki6ows,  I  haKl  as  lief  be  none,  as^  pnb. 

Tork.  Well,  bter  you  well  in  this  new  Spring  of 
time, 
]L.eft  you  be  cropt  before  yop  cotse  to.Pritne. 
What   new$    from    Os^ford?   hold   thqfp  Jufts,  sm4 
Triumphs  ? 

Aum.  For  ought  I  know,  they  do* 

rwr*.  Yciu  will  be  thbre  J 
-  jfum.  If  G6d  prfcVtnt  ta^  not,  I  pttrpofc  Iq. 

Tork.  What  Seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy  bO' 
fom?  .  .     .         \ 

Ifea,  lookfft  thou  pale  ?  let  me  fee  the  Writing, 

j!tum.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

Tork.  No  matter,  thfcn,  who  fetoi  it. 
I  will  be  fatisfied,  ^et  me  fee  the  Writing*    .  .  . 

Aum.  I  do  bdfecch  youi;^  Grace  to  par4on  m^ 
It  is  a  mai!ter  of  fmall  con(eqitencei| 
Which  for  ibmc  »afons  I  would  not  hftve  fecn*     ;  .     . 
'  '  "'  ■      "  ■'  ■     Y"^,  Iforh, 
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Tork.  Which  for  fome  reafons,  Sir,  I  mean  to  fee. 
I  fear,  I  fear 

Dutch.  What  fliould  you  fear,  my  lord? 
•Tis  nothing  but  fome  bond  he's  enter'd  into. 
For  gay  apparel,  againft  the  triumph. 

TorL  Bound  to  himfelf?  what  doth  he  with  a  bond. 
That  he  is  bound  to?  wife,  thou  art  a  fool. 
Boy,  let  me  fee  the  Writing. 

j£um.  I  do  befeech  you,   pardon  me;   I  may  not 
Ihew  it. 

Tork.  I  will  be  fatisfied,  let  me  fee  it,  I  fay. 

[Snatches  itj  and  reads. 
Trcafon !  foul  treafon !  villain,  traitor,  flave ! 

Dutch.  What's  the  matter,  my  lord? 

Tork.  Hoa,  who's  within  there?  faddle  my  horfe. 
Heav'n,  for  his  mercy!  what  treachery  is  here? 

Dutch.  Why,  what  is't,  my  lord  ? 

Tork.  Give  me  my  boots,  1  fay :  faddle  my  horfe. 
Now  by  my  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 
I  will  appeach  the  villain. 

Dutch.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Tork.  Peace,  foolifh  woman. 

Dutch.  I  will  not  peace:  what  is  the  matter,  fon? 

jdum.  Good  mother^  be  content  ^  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  muft  anfwer. 

Dutch.  Thy  life  anfwer! 

Enter  Servant^  with  boots. 

Tork.  Bring  me  my  boots.    I  will  unto  th^  King. 
Dutch.   Strike  him,  AutmrU.    (Poor  boy,  thou  art 
'  amaz'd.) 
Hence,  villain,  never  more  come  in  my  fight.     . 

\Sfealung  to  the  Servant. 
Tork.  Give  me  my  boot^. 
Dutch.  Why,  Tork^  what  wilt  thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trefpafs  of  thine  own? 
Have  we-more  fons?.  or  are  we  like  to  have? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  fon  from  mine  age. 

And 
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And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother^s  name? 
Is  he  not  like  thee  ?  is  he  not  chine  own  ? 

Tork.  Thou  fond  mad-woman, 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  Confpiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  Sacrament,^ 
And  interchangeably  have  fet  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  King  at  Oxford. 

Dutch.  He  fhall  be  none : 
We'll  keep  him  here 5  then  what  is  that  to  him? 

Tork.  Away,  fond  woman :  were  he  twenty  times 
My  fQU,  I  would  appeach  him. 

Dutch.  Hadft  thou  groaned  for  him, 
As  I  have  done,  thou'dft  be  more  pitiful : 
Rut  now  I  know  thy  mind  }  thou  doft  fufpe&. 
That  I  have  been  difloyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  is  a  baftard,  not  thy  fon  : 
Sweet  Tork^  fwcet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind : 
He  is  ius  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be. 
Nor  like  to  me,  nor  any  of  my  kin, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

Tork.  Make  way,  unruly  woinan.  \^Exit. 

Dutch.  After,  jluwrk^  mount  thee  upon  his  horfe^ 
Spur  poft,  and  get  before  him  to  the  King, 
And  beg  thy  pardon,  ere  he  do  accufe  thee, 
I'll  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fall  as  Tork: 
And  never  will  I  rife  up  from  the  ground. 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee.   Away.      {^Exeunt. 

(lo)  SCENE  changes  to  the  Court  at  Windfor- 

Cajile. 

I 
Enter  Bolingbroke,  Percy,  and  other  Lords. 

Bgling.  ^  A  N  no  man  tell  of  ray  unthrifty  fon  ? 

V^  '  Tis  full  three  months,  fince  I  did  fee  him 
laft. 

If 

(20)  Sceni  changes  to  Oxford.]    This  DIftinftion  of  Scenary,  which 
is  marked  in  none  of  the  former  Copies,  we  owe  to  the  baffy  £flbrts  of 

Mr.  Pof$ 
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If  any  plague  hang  over  ui^  -  tis  he : 

i  would  to  heaV*n,  tttj  Iqfdi,  he  Height  be  found. 

Enquire  at  London^  'nxJngft  thfc  tayfcrtis  there: 

For  there,  they  Fiy,  h*  daily  doth  Frequent, 

With  Uttfeftriintd  loofe  Cbmpahiom : 

Even  fuch,  they  fey,  as.  ftifid  hi  h^f fttw  knte, 

An^  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  pAflfetig^frs:  (it  J 

While  he,  young,  wanton,  ami  eflfehiinate  bbyjj 

Takes  cm  the  point  6f  hOttbtir^  to  ftpfort 

So  diflblutfe  1  crei^. 

Percy.  My  lord,  fome  tWb  dfty^  <i^6C|,  I  faw  die  Prinod^ 
And  told  him  of  thtfe  Triuot^hs  held  w  Oxfinrd. 

Boling.  And  Wh^t  Rid  th^  <3^lWttt? 

Percy.  His  ittlfwer  wai  i  he  WdUld  unto  tht  St«w$, 
And  from  the  conimon'ft  Grtit^tt  flack  a  glwt 
And  wear  it  as  a-  feVottli^j  Atid  With  that 
He  wouH  unhotfethe  IdAieft  ChttUcliger. 

jB(?//V3g.  As  diflblute,  a^  defp'Mte ;  y^t  through  botl^ 
I  fee  fome  fparks  of  hope  j  #hieh  ^der  day  ft 
May  happily  bring  forth.   But  who  Conies  hdre  ? 

EfiM  Auftttfte; 

^um.  ^yhei'c  isi  the  King? 
Boling.  Wbftt  mektls  our  Coiifin^  thit  he  fta^e^ 
And  looks  fo  wildly  ? 

Mr.  Popn  m  his  Editions.  But  I^dolenctf  and  tndurffy  work  tte  4m<; 
Effei&'s  updn  this  (Sehtlemah  m  his'Difcoveries,  ahd  are  6oth  th^Pafrtnb 
of  Error.  'Tis  true,  the  Turnaments,  prepared  for  the  Dellradtion  q{  Bo- 
HiuiNii,  >V6f e  appVMOfeod  at  O^k/M,- tmJkthkhef  BbHn^Brdk$  Was  invi^ 
ted  by  the  Conlpirators.  But  the  Plot  ¥^s  dlfcbvef'd  early  enough  ti 
)>revcnt  his  fetdne  out  for  OxfirJ*,  and  the  Duke  of  Tori  impeach' ji  his 
Son  to  him,  and  Aumirh  likewife  accused  himielf,  at  the  Cafile  of 
Wind/or,'  whefe  Bdinghr^  t|ien  re^ded^  i&  Mr.  iV^  might  have  feen 
in  our  Englijb  Chronicles :  and  therefpre  thltlier  I  Have  reihov'd  the 
Scenel.  ,   ' 

,  \%\)'  And  itob  our  fTstcb,  mnd  beat  mr  Pafingfrs.']  llhis  Fa(hion 
feems  a  little  alter'd  in  out  Cays,  if  we  we're  to  take  this  dn  TruH  for 
the  genuine  Reading.  But  tho'  the  generality  <)f  the  Copies  have  fall'ii 
fnto  this  blundering  Tranfpofition,  the  good  olA^t^artOt  with  which  one 
would  imagine  Mr.  Pppe  had  traded  To  accurately,  bids  us  read  as  I  have 

Regulated  tJ*e  Text.  ' 

^  And  beat  our  Watcb,  ^md  rob  our  Paffengirs. 
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jium.  Gcd  favc  your  Grace.    I  do  befeech  your  Mt- 

To  have  fome  conf  *rcnce  with  your  Grace  ^lone. 

Boling.  Withdraw  your  fclves,  and  leave  us  here  alone. 
What  is  the  matter  with  otir  CouCin  now  ? 

jium.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

[Kneels. 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  wit|)in  my  mouth, 
Unlefs  a  pardon,  ere  I  rife  or  (peak  I 

Boling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fat^lt? 
.  If  but  the  firft^  how  heinous  ere  it  be, 
To  win  thy  afVer-love,  I  pardoh  thcq, 

jium.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key, 
Thar  no  man  enter  till  the  Tale  be  done. 

Boling.  Have  thy  defire.  [York  within. 

Tork.  My  Liege  beware,  Jook  ^  thy  felf. 
Thou  haft  a  traitor  in  thy  prcfence  there. 

Boling.  Villain,  I'll  mate  thee  fafe. 

jlum.  Stay  thy  rcrengeful  hand,  thou  haft  no  caufe 
to  fear.  . 

Tork.  Open  the  door,  fcqure  fool-hardy  King: 
Shall  1  for  love  fpeak  treafon  to  rhy  face  ? 
Open  th^door^  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

Enter  York. 

Boling.  What  is  the  matter,  uncle  ?  fpeak,  take  breath : 
Tell  us  how  near  is  danger. 
That  we  ihay  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

Tork.  Perufe  this  writing  here,  and  thou  flialt  know 
The  Treafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  fhow. 

^0;».  Remember,  as  thou  read'ft,  thy  promife  paft : 
I  do  repent  me,  read  liot  my  name  there, 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

lork.  Vfllafn,  it  ^as,  ere  thy  hand  fet  it  dcJwn- 
I  tore  it  from  the  traytor's  bofom.  King, 
Fear,  and  riot  Ibve,  begets  his  penitence  j 
^orgpt  to  pity  him,  lett  thy  pity  prove 
2L  ferpcnt^  that  will  lling  thee  to  the  heart* 

Boling.  O  heinous,,  ftrong,  and  hold  confpiJraey  \ 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  fon !  *  • 

4,  .  ,  .     .  ,      .  .  P^  Thou 
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Thou  clear,  immaculate,  and  filvcr  fountain. 
From  whence  this  ftream,  through  muddy  paflagcs. 
Hath  had  his  current,  and  defil'd  himfelf. 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad;  (li) 
And  thine  abundant  goodnefs  fhall  cxcufc. 
This  deadly  blot,  in  thy  digreffing  fon, 

Tork.  So  fhall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd. 
And  he  (hall  foend  mine  hanour  with  his  (hamej 
As  thriftlefs  tons  their  fcraping  fathers  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives,  when  his  diflionour  dies  : 
Or  my  fham'd  life  in  his  dilhonour  lies  ; 
Thou  kiirft  me  in  his  life;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traytor  lives,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

{^Dutckefs  within. 

Dutch.   What  ho,  my  Liege !  for  heav'n's  fake,  let 
me  in. 

Boling.  What  fhrill-voic'd  Suppliant  makes  this  ea- 
ger cry? 

Dutch.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  King,  'tis  I. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door  5 
A  beggar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before. 

Boling,  Our  Scene  is  alter'd  from  a  ferious  thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  the  Beggar,  and  the  King  : 
My  dang'rous  Coufin,  let  your  mothering 
I  know,  {he's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  fin. 

Tork,  If  thou  do  pardon,  whofoever  pray. 
More  fins  for  his  forgivenefs  profper  may  ; 
This  fefter'd  joint  cut  off,  the  reft  is  found  j 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  reft  confound. 

Enter  Dutchefs. 

Dutch.  O  King,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man^ 
Love,  loving  not  it  felf,  none  other  can. 

Tork.  Thou  frantick  woman,  what  doft  thou  do 
here? 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traytor  rear? 

(22)  Tby  0^verfl(yw  of  Good  con'verts  to  Bad]  This  alludes  to  that 
Obiervation  of  the  Naturalifts.  That  the  Extrtam  of  any  Thing  is  ca- 
^ly  converted  to  its  Contrary.  Mr.  Warburton. 

Dutch. 
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Dutch.  Sweet  Tork^  be  patient ;  hear  me,  gentle  Liege. 

[j^neels. 

Baling.  Rife  up,  good  aunt. 

Dutch.  Not  yet,  i  thee  befcech  5 
For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  my  knee^, 
And  never  fee  day  that  the  happy  fees, 
Till  thou  give  joy  5  until  thou  bid  me  joy, 
By  pardoning  Rutland^  my  tranfgrcfling  boy. 

jlum.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my  knee, 

'  [Kneels. 

Tork.  Againft  them  Both,  my  true  joints  bended  be. 

[Kneels. 
Ill  may'ft  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace! 

Dutch.  Pl^ds  he  in  earneft?  look  upon  his  faccj 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  pray  Vs  in  jeft ; 
His  words  cpmc  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our  bread : 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  deny'd ; 
We  pray  with  heart  and  foul,  and  all  befide. 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rife,  I  knowj 
Our  knees  ifhall  kneel,  till  to  the  ground  they  grow. 
His  prayers  are  full  of  falfe  hypocrifie. 
Ours  ot  true  zeal,  and  deep  integrity  5 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his-,  then  let  them  crave 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Boling.  Good  aunt,  ftand  up. 

Dutch.  Nay,  do  not  fay  ftand  up. 
But  pardon  firft  j  fay  afterwards,  ftand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurfe,  thy  tongue  to  teach. 
Pardon  (hould  be  the  firft  word  of  thy  fpcech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now  : 
Say,  Pardon,  King;  let  pity  teach  thee  how: 

Boling.  Good  aunt,  ftand  up. 

Dutch.  I  do  not  fue  to  ftand. 
Pardon  is  all  the  fuit  I  have  in  hand. 

Boling.  I  pardon  him,  as  heav'n  (hall  pardon  me. 

Dutch.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee! 
Yet  am  I  fick  for  fear ;  fpeak  it  again : 
Twice  faying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  ftrong. 
The  word  is  ihort,  but  not  fo  (hort  as  fwcct  5 

No 
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No  word  Uke  ]^rdQn,  for  Kiog^  mouths  (b  meet^ 

Tork^  Speak  it  in  French^  Kingi  fay,  Pardonnez  may. 

Dutch:  Dofl:  thou  teach  pardon,  pardon  to  deftroy  ? 
Ah,  my  fow'r  husbaud^  my  hard-hearted  lord,. 
That  fct'ft  the  word  it  fclf,  a^inft  tbe.wcrd.         *  • 
Speak  pardon,  a;^  'tis^  cjurreat  la  our  Land ; 
The  chopping  Franch  Mne  do  not  underhand* 
Thine  eye  begins  tQ  fpeak,  fee  tliy  tongue  there : 
Or,^  in  thy  piteous  hearty  plant  thou  thine  ear> 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce, 
Ftt;  may  move  thee  Pardoo  t0  reheairtf « 

B^hg.  With  all  my  heart 
IpardcSihim. 

Guuk'  h  God  oa earth  thou  art.. 

Baling.,  Rut  foe  out  tn^fty  bxotber-in*Uw,  — —  tfae 
AbbQt„-^ —  (z.l)r 
With  all  the  reft  ot  that  conforted  crew^ 
Deftru&ioo  ftreigjbx  ihall  dog  them  at  th^  heels. 
Good  Uncle,  help  to  ordiei?  feveral  Pow^r» 
To  OxJ&rii  QC  whcre-^'cr  thcfe  tnaytorj  are.     . 
They  (hall  not  live  within  this  wofld,  1  fwear^ 
But  I  will  have  tbem^  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle;,  f^rewel  s  and  couiin  too,,  adieu  ^ 
Your  mother  well,  hath  pray*d,  and  pkove  you  true. 

Dutch.  Come,  my  old  fan*  I  prj^y  heav'nraake  thee 
new.  [fixtunt. 

,  Enter  Exton  and  a  Strhant: 

Extom  SEidfl:  tbow  9ov  mark  tfaeKsng,  wHat  words 
he  fpake? 
•*  Have  I  no^  friefld  wiMi  irid  me  of  thir  liiiiJng  fear  ? 
Was  it  not  fo  ? 

(23)  But  for  our  trufyr  BPOthdr-in-laar,  —  tliA  Abhot^  ■  ■  ]  Witfc- 
out  tliefe  Marly  offDiejuijdiipn^  which  I  have  thpught  proper  ta  adij, 
the  Abhaf  here  mentlotfd  and  BoUngyroke^s  Bh)ther-m-laW'  feem  to  be 
one  and  •  the  iwoc  Feri^n :  \kx  thk  woe  not  tb^  Cafe.  The  Abbot  of 
Weftmnfier  was  an  £bc^fiaiUc ;  bnt*  th«  Btotiier-k-lanv^  mcAnt,  was 
John  Duk;;  of  KxstM^^  ;»Bdr  B»rl  oi  Hknting^^n^  (qwa  SvotfaertD  King 
Richard  DT.}  and'  who'  had  majried'  with  tae  I^d^  Bliicabtth  Sifter  to 
Henry  q£  Bolinghrj^ke. 

Serv» 
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SefO.  Thofe  wore  his  very  worc)^. 

Exton.  ^'  Haw  I  no  friend? -^-^r—qwth  h«;  \ktfgsJHt 

*    It  twice, 
And  urg'd  it  twico  togetker^  didb^  nQt? 

Sen>.  He  did. 

Exton.  And  fpeaking  it^  he  wiftlf  look'd  on  9U^ 
As  who  ihall  fay,— r- 1  w.q«i14»  thou  wart  tha  ]|M% 
That  would  divorce  this  terrcuf  from  loy  hQafU^ 
Meaning  the  King  as  Pomfra.    Como^  Iqi's.  gQ : 
I  am  the  King's  friend,  ^nd  will  rid  his  foQ.     [Efcmnt^ 

SCENE  ri&^»?«x  n  the  Trijin  aP  Po»fret 

Enter  Kin^VSc^mdi. . 

I  Hare  been  ftudying^^  haw  to  cotpoftare. 
This,  prifon^  where  I  live,  uiUa  ehe  world ; 
And,  foe  bccauie  the  wotrld  is  popuJiwrf 
And  here  is  not  a  CFeatu]?e  but  my  ftilf^. 
I  cannot  do  it  5  yet  FU  hammer  cai't. 
My  brain  VU  prove  the  ftmale  ta  my  foiilf 
My  foul,  the  &thefl;|  and  thefe  two  beges 
A  generation  of  ftill^breeding  thoughts  ;i 
And  thefe  fame  thoughts  people  this  listle  woiidi 
In  huinoiir,  like  the  people  of  thia  world, 
Foir  no  thought  is  contented-    Thor  betier  fort. 
As  thoughts,  of  things  divine,)  aore  tniefmixt 
With  fcruples,  and  do  fet  the  word:  it  (Hf 
Againft. the  word  ^  as  thus>^  Cum^  Utt^9m^\7c^^iimi 

again, 
//  is  as  bard  to  come^  as  for  a  Camel 
To  thread'tbo  foftern  of  a  needk-s  eye. 
Though tf,  tending  to  ambition^  they^do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders 5  how  thefe  vain  wjeak  nails 
May  tMT  a  paflT^e  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prifon* walls : 
And^  for  they  cannot,  die  in  t^beir  own  pride^i 
Thoughts  tending  to  Content,  flatter  themfelves. 
That  they  are  not  thQ  fisil^of  fortuaer&ilavea, 

And 
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And  {hall  not  be  the  laft:  (Like  filly  beggars. 
Who,  fitting  in  the  Stocks,  refuge  their  fhamc 
That  many  have,  and  others  muft  fit  there  j) 
And,  in  this  thought,  they  find  a  kind  of  eafe. 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  fuch  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  prifon,  many  people. 
And  none  contented.    Sometimes  am  I  King, 
Then  treafon  makes  me  wifli  my  felf  a  beggar. 
And  fo  I  ai».    Then  cruftiing  penury 
Perfwades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  King  5 
Then  am  I  king'd  again  j  and  by  and  by. 
Think,  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bolingbroke^ 
And  ftreight  am  nothing —  but  what-e'er  I  am. 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is. 
With  nothing  (hall  be  pleas'd,  till  he  be  eas*d 
W  ith  being  nothing  —  Mufic  do  I  hear  ?  [Mujic. 

Ha,  ha-,  keep  time:  how  fow'r  fweet  mufic  is. 
When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept  ? 
So  is  it  in  the  mufic  of  men's  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintinefs  of  ear. 
To  check  time  broke  in  a  diforder'd  ftringj 
But  for  the  concord  of  my  ftate  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke  ; 
I  wafted  time,  and  now  doth  time  wafte  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numbring  clock : 
My  thoughts  are  minutes;  and  with  fighs  they  jar. 
Their  watches  to  mine  eyes  the  outward  watch  \ 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point, 
Jg  pointing  ftiil,  in.cleanfing  them  from  tears- 
No  w.  Sir,  the  founds,  thit  tell  what  hour  it  is, 
Are  clamorous  groans,  that  ftrike  upon  my  heart, 
Which  is  the  belh  fo  fighs,  and  tears,  and  groans. 
Shew  minutes,  hours,  and  times  —  O,  but  my  time 
Runs  pofting  on,  in  Bolingbroke's  proud  joy. 
While  I  ftand  fooling  here,  his  jack  o'th'  clock. 
This  mufic  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  morej 
For  though  it  have  help'd  mad  man  to  their  wits. 
In  me  it  leems,  it  will  make  wife  men  mad. 
Yet  Bleffing  on  his  heart,  that  gives  it  mc! 
:     >  For 
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For  'tis  a  fign  of  love  j  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  flrange  brooch,  in  this  all-hating  world. 

Enter  Groom. 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  Prince ! 
.     K.Jiicb.  Thanks,  noble  Peer. 
The  cheapeft  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art?  how  com'ft  thou  hither? 
Where  no  man  ever  comes,  but  that  fad  Drudge,  (24) 
That  brings  me  food,  to  fnakc  misfortune  live? 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thv  ftabte,  King, 
Whenthou  wert  kingj  who  travelling  tbw'rds  lorky 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upo(i  my  fometime  Matter's  face, 
O,  howit  veam*d  my  heart,  when  I  beheld, 
In  London  ftreets,  that  Coronation  day  $ 
When  Botingbroke  rode  on  Roan  Barbary, 
That  horfe,  that  thou  fo  often  haft  beftrid  1 
That  horfe,  that  I  fo  carefully  have  drefs'd. 

K.Ricb.  Rode  he  on  Barbary  ?  tell  me,  gentle  friend. 
How  went .  he  under  him  ? 

Groom.  So  proudly  as  he  had  difdainM  the  ground. 

K.  Rich.  So  proud,  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  his  back  J 
That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand. 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him.    . 
Would  he  not  ftumble?  would  he  not  fall  down, 
(Since  pride  muft  have  a  fall)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  ufurp  his  back  ? 
Forgivenefs,  horfe  j  why  do  I  rail  on  thee,  ^^ 

Since  thou,  created  to  oe  aw'd  by  man, 

(24)  When  no  Man  e*ver  comes,  hut  that  fad  Dog]  I  have  vcntur'd 
at  a  Change  here,  againft  the  Authority  of  the  Copies,  by  the  Diredion 
of  Mr.  Warburton,  Indeed,  fad  Dog  favours  too  much  of  the  Comedi- 
an, the  Oratory  of  the  late  facetious  Mr.  Fenkethman,  And  Drudgi\% 
the  Word  of  Contempt,  which  our  Author  chufes  to  ufe  on  other  like 
Occafions.     So  in  the*  2  Henry  VI. 

Oh^  that  I  nuere  a  God,  to  /hoot  forth  Thunder 

Upon  thefe  paltry ^  fertile,  alje£t  Drudges  f 
And  agaii^  ^ 

Jnd  'will  you  credit  this  hafe  Drudge's  loords  f  Ibid. 

And  in  many  other  Pailages. 

Vol.  III.  Z.  W*ft 
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Waft  born  to  bear  ?  I  was  not  made  a  faorfe ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burthen  like  an  afs ; 
Spur-gaird,  and  tir'd  by  jaunting  Bolinghroke. 

Enter  Keeper^  with  d  dijb. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  place  i  here  is  no  longer  ftay. 

[to  the  Qroam.' 

K.Rich.  If  thou  love  me,  'tis  time  thou  wcrt  away. 

Groom.  What  my  toDgue  dares  not,  that  my  heart 
fliall  fay.  lExif. 

Keep.  My  lord,  wilPt  pleafe  you  to  fajl  to?  . 

K.  Rich,  Tafte  of  it  firft,  as  thou  Were  wont  to  do. 

Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not  j  for  Sir  Pierce  of  E^m^ 
Who  late  came  from  the  King^  commands  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  Dev'l  take  Hsnry  of  takcafter^  and  the^  I 
Patience  is  ftale,  and  I  ira  weary  of  it,    [^Bem  the  Keeper. 

Keep.  Help,  help,  help. 

Enter  Exton,  and  Servants. 

K.Rich.  How  now?  what  means  death  in  this  mdc 
aflault  ? 
Wretch,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  inftrumcptj 

[^Snatching  a  Stmrd. 
Go  thouj  and  fill  another  room  in  hell.    \KiUs  ^mth^. 

[Exton  ^rikes  him  down. 
That  band  fhall  burn  ki  never-quenching  fire. 
That  ftaggers  thus  my  pcrfon :  thy  fierce  hand 
Hath  with  the  King's  oloodftain'd  the  King's  own  Land^ 
Mount,  mounts  mv  foul !  thy  feat  is  up  on  hogJ)  i 
Whilft  my  grofs  flefh  finks  downward,  here  to  die, 

{Dies. 
EKton.  As  f\!iU  of  valotir,  as  of  royal  blood  j 
Both  have  I  fpilt :  Oh,  would  the  deed  were  good ! 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me,  I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  King  to  the  living  King  nl  bear^ 
Take  hence  the  reft,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

XJExeuntn 
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S  G  £  N  H^  fl^ef  to  the  Cpuft  at  )Vipdf9r. 

Flourijb :   Enter  Sioiiag^rok^  York,  mntb  other  Lords 
a^  attfndflnts. 

BoUng.TTllA^  Unde  Tork.  the  latc^  news  lire hetf, 

JV  Js,  that  die  Rebels  have  coiifum^<J  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicefier  in  Glpucefierjbire  ^ 
feut  whether  they  be  ca*en  or  flain,  wc  hear  tipjt. 

Emor  Kortlowibefiand. 

Wclc90)i.e,  xtiv  Jordi :  what  is  the  news  ? 

North.  Firit  to  thy  facred  State  wifli  I  all  h^ppinefsj 
The  next  news  is,  I  Ijavc  to  London  fent 
Trtie  heads  oi  Salisbury ^  Spencer ^  Blunt  and  Kent : 
The  manner  x)f  their  Taking  may  appear 
At  large  difcourfed  in  tjhis  paper  hefe. 

^Pre  renting  a  pafef^ 

Boling.  We  thank  thf  e,  gentle  Percy,  tor  thy  p^fts^ 
And  10  thy  worth  will  add  right-worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitz-watcr. 

Fitz-to.  My  lord^  I  b^vc  frpngi  Qxfgrd  fent  to  Londm 
The  heads  o(  Brocca$^  ?ind  Sir  P,en^t  'Seely*^ 
Two  of  the  dangerp.uf  conforted  trayCors, 
That  fought  su:  Oxford  thy  dire  ^Verthf pw. 

Boling.  Thy  pain3,  Fitz-wfitevy  jOljiall  not  he  forgot* 
Jljght  noble  is  thy  p^erit^  well  I  W9t. 

Enter  Percy,  and  the  Bijbop  of  Carliflc. 

P^cy.  The  grand  Coofpirator,  Abi&t  of  Weflminfler^ 
With  clog  of  confcience,  and  four  inelancholy. 
Hath  yeilded  up  l?is  body  .to  the  Grave : 
But  here  is  Carlijle^  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom^  aad  iesOtcnce  jof  his  pride. 

Boling.  Carlijlej  this  is  your  doom  : 
Ghufe  out  fome  fecrct  place^  fojoie  reverend  room 
More  than  thou  haft,  and  with  it  jov  thy  lifej 
SO)  as  thou  liv'ft  in  peacei  die  free  U'om  ftrife. 

Z  z  For 
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For  though  mine  enemy  thou  haft  ever  been. 
High  fparks  of  honour  in  thee  I  have  feen. 

Enter  Exton,  with  a  coffin. 

Exton.  Great  King,  within  this  Coffin  I  prefent 
Thy  bury'd  fear.    Herein  all  brcathlefs  lies 
The  mightieft  of  thy  greateft  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bourdeaux^  by  me  hither  brought. 

Boling.  £;tf/^»,  I  thank  thee  notj  for  thou  haft  wrought 

A  deed  of  flandcr  with  thy  fatal  hand, 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  Land. 
Exton.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  Lord,  did  I  this 

deed.  ,        -r        '  j 

Boling.  They  love  not  poifon,  that  do  poifon  need  5 
Nor  do  I  thee  j  though  I  did  wifli  him  dead, 
I  hate 'the  murth'rer,  love  him  murthered. 
The  Guilt  of  Confcience  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour. 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  fhade  of  night. 
And  never  mew  thy  head  by  day,  or  light. 
Lords,  I  proteft,  my  foul  is  full  of  woe. 
That  blood  fhould  Iprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow. 
Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 
And  put  on  fuUen  Black,  incontinent: 
111  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy-land, 
To  wa{h  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand.  * 

March  fadly  after,  grace  my  Mourning  here. 
In  weeping  over  this  untimely  Bier.        [Exeunt  omnes. 

i^c)  . «       "        for  Thou  hafi  ^wr ought 

A  Deed  of  Slaughter  ^ith  thy  fatal  Hand^  I  have  chofc  the 
Reading  of  the  elder  Siuarto  here,  a  Deed  of  Slander,  fsfr.  For  /?/- 
chard" %  Murther  might  be  a  Reproach'  iipon  the  whole  Country,  tho* 
his  Death  could  not  be  laid  to  their  general  Charged 
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Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,  ?  ^^^  .    .,    ^.^ 

John  Duke  of  Lancaftcr!  S  ^'»'  *'^^^^  ^^^&' 

Worcefter,  1 

Korthumberlaiid, 

Hot-fpur, 

Mortimer, 

jircbbijbop  of  York,  S  Enemies  to  the  King* 

U^wjlai,  ^ 

©^ttGlendowtr, 

AV  Richard  Vernon, 

Sir  Michcll, 

"Wcftmorland,       7    r  ^l    it.    i    d^^^ 

^/r  Walter  Blunti  '^  ^^'  ^'^^  '  ^^^'^• 

^/rJohnFalftaff. 

jPoins,        ^ 

g.fj'^'"'>^  (jf  FalftafE 

Bardolph,> 

Lady  Percy,  >95^/^  /^  Hot-fpur. 

Lady  Mortimer,  Daugbtef^  tt  Glcndowcr,  and  Wife  tq 

Mortimer. 
flojlefs  Quickly.     • 

^ierijf^  Pinfnery   tBamhirtdm^  i)i^dit}erSi  tM  CdrfOrfj 
iravellers^  and  jlttendants. 
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H    E    N    R    T   IV. 
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A    C    T      I. 

1 

SCENE,    the  Court  in  London* 

Enter  King  HenrVi  L0rd]ohxi  i>/Ltncafler,  Earl 
of  Weftmorland)  and  others. 

King  Henry. 

I O  fluken  as  we  arc,  fo  wan  with  Care, 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant^ 
And  breathe  fliort- winded  accents  of  new 

brqils 
To  be  commence  in  ftronds  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thirfty  entrance  of  this  Soil  (0 

Shall 

(i)  Tbeift  Part  of  Henry  IV.]  The  Tranfaftiotis,  CpntMifd  in  this 
hiftorical  DttnU,  <iire  ofttnj^iBed  within  die  P«fiod^  about  to  Months : 
For  the  A^ion  comnences  with  the  News  i^tQughc  of  fio^fpur  hdvip^  de- 
feated the  Scots  under  Archibald  Earl  Douglas  at  Holmedon^  (or  HaH" 
th^n  hiil)  which Bftttle  was  fought  on  No/yrooJ  (hy ;  (the  i4Chof  Stfjiemy 
ter,  1402 :)  and  it  cloies  with  the  Defeat  and  Doath  of  Hotjpur  at  Sbrewf- 
imtyi  which  Engagement  happened  on  Saturday  the  z lit  ot  Jufy  (theEv^ 
of  St.  Mary  MagiiaUn)  in  the  Year  1403. 

(2)  No  more  the  thirfiy  Entrance  rf  this  Soil 

Shall  dawb  her  Lips  fwtth  her  owm  Children  s  tUod:"}  Thus  the 
Oldeft  ^arto  and  the  Firft  Folio.  I  have  chofe  to  re.id  with  feme  of  the 
more  recent  Impre(fioa»,  damp :  and  if  I  do  not  mifiake  thte  Senfe  of  the 
Paflage,  the  Antitheiis,  that  feems  defign'd,  requires  this  Reading.  £»- 
trance  of  this  Soll^  I  apprehend,  cannot  Well,  mean  an  Inv^tfion  of  the 
Kingdom :  nor  could  the  King  have  a  Reafou  to  fay,'  that  England  (bo'ild 
never  a^ain  be  «tsnipt«d  by  h«Aile  Arm*.     The  Expreflioo  is  very  ob- 

Z  4  i^anji 
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Shall  damp  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood : 
1^0  more  fhall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields, 
Nor  bruife  her  ^iowrets  with  the  grm^d  hoqfs 
Of  hoftile  paces.    Thofe  oppofed  eyes, 
Which,  like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  hcav*n, 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  fubf^ance  bred,  « 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  inteftine  fhock 
And  furious  Clofe  of  civil  butchery, 
Shall  now  in  mutual  well-befeeming  ranks 
March  all  one  way  >  and  be  no  more  oppos'd 
Againft  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-fheathed  knife. 
No  more  fhall  cut  his  mafter.    Therefore,  friends, 
As  far  as  to  the  fepulchre  of  Chrift, 
(Whofe  foldier  now,  under  whofe  blefled  Crofs 
*We  are  imprefled,  and  engaged  to  fight) 
Forthwith  a  Power  of  Englifl)  fhall  we  Icvyj 
Whofe  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers'  wt^mb^ 
To  chafe  thcfc  Pagans,  in  thofe  holy  fields 
Over  whofe  acres  walk'd  thofe  blefled  fpet, 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  years,  ago,  wdre  nail'd 
For  our  advantage  on  the  bitter  Crofs. 
But  this  our  purpofe  is  a  twelvemonth  old. 
And  bootlefs  'tis  to  tdl  you  we  will  go. 
Therefore,  we  meet  not  now:  Then'let  me  hear,    ' 
Of  you  my  gentle  Coufjii  PFefintorland^ 
What  yeflernight  our  Council  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience. 

fFeft.  My  Li^ge,  this  hafle  was  hot  in  queftion. 
And  many  limits  of  the  Charge  fet  down 

fcure;  but  I  take  This  to  be  the  Meaning:  that  the  thirfy  Eanh,  cbapi 
and  J!atvd  with  Drought,  (hall  no  more  damp,  or  moiften  her  Lips,  or 
Sorface^  with  her  own  Children's  blood.     The  dry  Earth  drinking  in  thiii 
manner,  is  a  very  natural  AUuiion,  and  frequent  with  par  Author. 
So,  in  his  Trouhlefim  Reign  of  King  John  ; 

Is  all  the  Blood,  y-fpilt  on  either  Party 

Clofing  the  Crannies  of  the  thirfty  Earth, 

Gronvn  to  a  Love-game,  and  a  hridal  Feaflf 
3  Henry  VI. 

ny  Brother's  bipod  the  thirily  Earth  hatb  dnutk. 
T^itus  Andronicos.  * 

Let  my  Tears  flanch  the  EartkV  dry  Appetite.  ' 
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But  yefternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 

A  Poft  from  fFaleSj  loaden  with  heavy  news  % 

Whofe  worft  was,  that  the  noble  Mortitner^ 

Leading  the  men  oi  Henfordjhire  to  fight 

Againft  th*  irregular  and  wild  Glendower^ 

^2iS  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  JVelJbman  taken  | 

A  thoufand  of  his  people  butchered, 

Upon  whofe  dead  corps  there  was  fuch  mifufe. 

Such  beaftly,  fhamelefs  transformation, 

By  thofc  IFtlJhwomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 

without  much  fhame,  re-told  or  fpoken  of. 

K.  Henry.  It  feems  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
Brake  oiFour  bufinefs  for  the  holy  Land. 

fFeJi.  This,  matcht  with  other,  did,  my  gracious  lord ; 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  North,  and  thus  it  did  import.  . 
On  hoiy-rood  day,  the  gallant  Hot-fpur  there. 
Young  Harry  Percy ^  and  brave  jlrebibald^ 
That  ever^valiant  and  approved  Scot^ 
At  Holmedsn  fpent  a  fad  and  bloody  hour: 
As  by  difcharge  of  their  artillery, 
And  Ihape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  toldj 
For  he,*  that  brought  it,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  their  contention,  did  take  horle, 
Uncertain  of  the  iffiie  any  way.  , 

K.  Henry.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-induftrious  friend| 
Sir  Walter  Blunt^  new  lighted  from  his  horie,  (5) 
Stain'd  with  the  variation  of  each  foil 
Betwixt  that  Holmed^n^  and  this  Seat  of  ours : 
And  he  hath  brought  us  ikiooth  and  welcome  news«  : 

(3)  ^'>  Walter  Blunt,  ne^  lighted  from  his  Harfif 

Stain'd  with  the  Variation  of  each  Soil, 

Betiuixt  that  Holmedon,  ^f.]  This  Circumftance  of  Bhtnt\ 
Speed,  and  being  bef{5^ter'd  with  the  different  Dirt  of  each  County,  was 
look*d  on,  I  apprehend,  ii^  a  ludicrous  Light  by  fome  Carpers ;  at  leaft» 
I  find  it  parodied  in  an  old  Comedy,  aijd  apply'd  tp  a  Perlbn  in  a 
.Scuffle  tumbled  into  the  Dirt. 

■"  '  ■  your  Band  and  Doublet 

Torn  from  your  Neck  and  Backi  and  your  brave  Breeches 

Stain*d  w>th  the  Variation  of  each  Soil. 

Merry  Milk-maids.  Ac.  2/Sc.  2. 

^     Tfc§ 

Digitized  by  VjOO^  IV^ 


54^  The  Ffrfi  Part  of 

The  Earl  of  D^wgJas  is  difcamfitcd^ 

Ten  thoufand  bold  Scots^  three  ttkd  twenty  Kilightf^ 

BalkM  in  their  ovrn  blood  did  Sir  fFdher  fee 

On  Holmedon's  plains*    Of  prifoners,  H^t^ffvur  took 

Mordake  the  Earl  of  i^^^ir^  add  ekkft  fon 

To  beaten  DowgJas^  and  the  Earls  of  JiM^ 

OfMurry^  Angus ^  tind  Mentehb. 

And  is  not  this  an  honourable  fpotl  ? 

A  gallant  prize  ?  ha,  coufin,  is  it  not  i 

fFefi.  In  fiiith,  a  conquefr  for  a  Prince  to  boaft  of. 

K.  Henry.  Yea^  there  tnou  mak*ft  me  fad,  and  mak^ft 
nii  (in 
In  Envy,  that  my  lord  N&rtbumberlaud 
Should  be  the  father  of  fo  bltft  a  fon : 
A  fon,  who  is  the  theam  of  Honour's  tongue: 
Amongft  A  grcivc,  the  very  ftreighteft  plants 
Who  is  f^eec  Fortune's  Minion,  and  her  Pride: 
Whilft  I,  by  looking  on  the  praife  of  him. 
See  riot  and  diHionour  ftain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.    O  could  it  be  proV'd, 
That  feme  night- tripping  Fairy  had  cxchang*d. 
In  cradle-cloaths,  our  children  where  they  lay. 
And  caird  mine  Pircjj  his  PlatHagtnet^ 
Then  would  I  have  bis  Harry^  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  from  my  thoughts.— —What  thmk  you, 

Coufin, 
Of  this  young  Percf%  pride  ?  the  prifoners. 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  furprix'd. 
To  his  own  ufe  he  keepfc^  and  fetkk  me  word, 
I  ihall  have  none  but  Mordake  Earl  of  Fife. 

Wefi.  This  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Tf^wrcejler^ 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  afpcfts ; 
Which  makes  him  prune  himfelf,  and  briftle  up 
The  Creft  of  youth  againft  yoUr  Dignity. 

K.  Henry.  But  I  have  fent  for  him  to  anfwer  this  \ 
And  for  t|iis  caufe  a  while  we  muft  ncglcft 
Our  holy  purpofe  to  JtrufuUm, 
Coufin/  on  frednefday  next,  ottr  Council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windfnr^  fo  infdrm  the  lords  : 
^«t  come  yoqr  felf  with  fpeed  50  «s  again  j 

I  For 
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V»  atf6  is  tb  ht  fiid,  inAtobe  d«n#, 

/JP^/;  I  ¥i\U  ntf  Li6ge.'  [«xf*i/* 

S  C  E  N  E>  4»  A^rtm$nt  of  the  Prince V. 

Itnter  Itfcnry  Prince  o^  Wales>  ^^i  Sir  Jofen  FsJikft, 

/^/.  ]L1 0  W^,  /&/;  ^ftat  tiflid  6f  (fay  is  it,  fad  ? 

XT  I*. ^^/J^)f. Thou  aft f6  ftt-t^ftted  with drinfci 
hfg  ofd  ^tk,  aAd  ufitmttafiing  thee  after  /upper,  and 
fieet^ing  aptin  beiicR6;  ifi  the  aftem^ori,  tjfiae  thou  haft 
forgottetf  to  defiiand  That  tfiil^  W^hitji  thou  wouM'ft 
truly  know.  What  addvil  hilt  thou  tO  Ao  with  the 
liifl6  6f  th(J  day?  unfeft  hours  *^efe  cdps  of  fade,  and 
mitiutd^  crapod^,  and  ctodkS  the  tongues  of  bawif:;^  and 
diati  the  dgils  of  leaping- h6u(e$,  and  the  btelTed  ^un 
hiififelf  i  fait  hot  ^ehch  iA  fhfbfc- Coloured  taffataj  i 
iee  no  reafon  why  thou  fhould'fl:  be  fo  fuperfluous,  t6 
ddfihand  the  time  of  the  day. 

fah  In4eedr ypu  come  Dear  me  no  w^  Hal,  For  we,  that 
takepurfeS)  go  by  the  moon  and  fevcn  ftars^  And  not 
by  PMBm^  he,  that  waftdrifig  knight  Ca  fair.  Atid,  t 
piray  thee,  fwcet  Wag,  when  thoU  art  Kifig  -^=~-  as  Gbi 
fikve  thy  Grace,  (Majefty,  I  ihould  fay »  tor  grace  thou 
wilt  b«Ve  nohe.)  -^--^ 

P.  Henry. .  What f  none  * 

Fal.  InIo,  by  my  troth,  noc  fo  much  as  will  fef  ve  to 
be  prologue  to  aa  egg  ami  butter. 

P.  Henry,  Well,  how  then  f  come^  ro^Uftdly^  fouttdly— . 

Fal.  MsLtTfy  then,  fwect  wag,  when  thoU  art  Kiiigj 
(^  let  not.  us  that  are  fquires  of  the.night'sbody,  be  call^ 
tbktes  of  the  dajr^s  booty.     Let  us  be  Zhanai's  foto? 

(4J  lif'  M  Us,  t^at  $tn  BptlHs  if  iBi  Ni^hfs  fy^,  he  cl^TA  fbhtm 
if  ihk  D^'s  Btauty.]    This  «>#reys  «to  nriwuier  of  Idfe  to  ikt,    H6# 


Wet  T%  be  ctiira.TAitJttt  of  rfie   E^y**  Be^ttfjr?  tlr^y  irt>Bb'd  bf 

i(y  ibbUktit^,  iJtt^ ;  ind  TW5  I  titke  to  bfe  i*e  MeaiiiA  A  Ijct  os  not 
b^tatf*d  fl^;>rei,  thd  Pui'foirien  of  that  Bhaff,  whkh,  &  the  Pl'oJ)ri<S 
^f3fs>  ^  tht  f  t^tdide  of  hoAcfti^iftdfcr  slid  ludiiftry  by  thy; 
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iters,  gentlemen  of  the  (hade,  minions  of  the  Moon  i 
and  let  men  fay,  we  be  men  of  goocf  government,  be- 
ing governed  as  the  Sea  is,  by  our  .noble  and  chad: 
miftrcfs  the  Moon,  under  whbfe  countenance  we  •——« 
fteal. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  fay'ft  well,  and  it  holds  well  too  5 
for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  Moon's  men,  doth  ebb 
and  flow  like  the  Sea  s  being  governed,  as  the  Sea  is,  by 
the  Moon.  As  for  proof,  now :  a  purfe  of  gold  moft 
refolutely  fnatch'd  on  Monday  nighty  and  moft  diflblute- 
ly  fpent  on  Tuefday  morning ;  got  with  fwearing,  Jay 
iyy  and  fpent  with  crying,  bring  in:  now  in  as  low  an 
ebb  as  the  foot  of  the  ladder  ^  and  by  and  by  in  as  high 
a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

(f)  Fah  Bv  the  lord,  thou  fay 'ft  true,  lad:  and  is 
not  mine  Ho(ref$  of  the  tavern  a  moft  fweet  wench? 

(6)  V.Henry.  As  the  honey  o£ Hybla^  my  old  lad  of 
the  caftle ;  and  is  not  a  buff*jer]cin  a  moft  fweet  robe  of 
durance  ? 

Fal. 

[A  Fal.  and  is  not  mine  Hoftefs  of  the  7avirn  a  moft  fiueet 

Wench  r 
P.  Henry.  --—  and  is  not  a  Buffjerkin  a  moft  fweet  Robe  of  Durance  t 
Pal.  ■  I  ■         *what  a  Plague  hanje  I  to  do  nmth  a  Buff-jerkin  f 
P,  Hcmy.  Why,  what  a  Pox  have  I  to  do  with  my  Hoftefs  of  the  Ta^ 

vern  /]    This  nianner  of  CroTs-qaeftioning  is  not  unlike  ieveial 
Paflkges  in  Plautus;  particularly  This  in  MofteUariaf  Ac.  i.  Sc.  3. 
Jamfridem  ecaftor  frigidd  non  la*vi  magit  lubenter  ; 
Nee  quum  me  melius^  mea  Scapha,  rear  effe  def^catam. 

S.  Eventus  rebus  omnihus,  velut  horno  Meffis  magna 
Fuit.  P.  ^id  ea  Meffis  attinet  ad  meam  Lavationem  T 

S.  Nihilo  plus,  quam  Lavatio  tua  ad  Meflim. 

(6}  As  the  Honey  of  Hybla,  my  Old  Lad  of  the  CafUe.]  Mr.  Bmine^ 
(as  I  have  obferv'd  in  a  Note  on  the  Merry  Iri'ves  of  Windfor^)  took  No- 
tice of  a  Tradition,  that  this  Part  of  ralftaff  was  &id  to  have  been 
written  originally  under  the  Name  of  OUcaftk,  An  ingenieus  Corre* 
fpondent  (whom  I  only  know  by  his  figning  himfelf  L.  H.)  hints  to 
me,  that  the  Pa(&ge  above  quoted  from  our  Author  proves,  what 
Mr.  Rowe  tells  us  was  a  Tradition.  Old  Lad  of  the  Caftk  fcems  to  havQ 
a  Reference  to  OldcaftU.  Befides,  if  this  h^  not  been  the  Fad,  (before 
the  Change  was  madfe  to  Falftaff)  why,  i^  the  Epilogue  to  the  Second 
jPart  of  Henry  IV.  where  our  Author  promifes  to  continue  his  Starv 
with  Sir  John  in  it,  (hould  he  iay,  Where^  for  any  Thing  I  know,  FaL 
^fff^alf  dye  of  a  Sweaty  unlefs  already  be  be  kiltd  with  your  h^rd 
Opinions :  for  Old^aftl^  4y'd  ^  Martyr,  «nd  Tbif  ie  nof  thf  M^nf  This 
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F0I.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag ;  what,  in  thy 
quips  and  thy  quiddities?  what  a  plague  have  I  to  da 
with  a  bufF-jcrkin? 

F.Henry.  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with  my 
Hoftefs  of  the  tavern? 

Fal.  Well,  thou  haft  callM  her  to  a  reckoning  many 
a  time  and  oft. 

P.Henry.  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  part? 

looks  like  declining  a  Point,  tliat  had  been  made  an  Objefyon  to  him.* 
1*11  give  a  farther  Matter  in  Proof,  which  feems  almoil  to  fix  the  Charge, 
I  have  read  an  old  Play,  cailM,  The  famous  Vi aorta  ^  Henry  the  Vth. 
containing  the  Honourable  Battle  of  Agincourt.  ■  ■  The  Adion  of 

this  Piece  commences  about  the  14th  Year  of  K.  Henry  IVth's  Reign, 
and  ends  with  Henr^  the  Vth.  marryihg  Princefs  Catharine  of  France. 
The  Scene  opens  with  Prince  Henry\  Rd>benes.  Sir  John  Oldcaftle  is 
one  of  his  Gang,  and  call'd  Jockie:  and  Nedsjid  Gads- hill  are  two  other 
Comrades.  >  ■  ■  From  this  old  imperfed  Sketch,  I  have  a  Sufpicion, 
Sbakefpeare  might  form  hb  two  Parts  oi  Henry  the  I  Vth,  and  his  Hiitory 
of  K.  Henry  V  :  and,  confequently,  'tis  not  improbable,  that  he  might 
continue  the  mention  of  Sir  John  Oldcaftle,  till  fome  Defcendants  of 
That  Family  mov'd  Q.  Elizabeth  to  command  him  to  change  the 
Name.  When  this  Change  was  made,  it  cannot  now  be  eafiiy  determi- 
ned. Falftajfis  oar  Man  as  far  back  as  the  Year  1599;  (the  Date  of 
jny  oldefl  Quarto  of  1  Henty  IV.)  And  that  this  Piece  had  been  phy'd, 
and  was  well  known  before  that  Y(iar,  appears  from  this  Circumflancei 
diat  B*  JonfonV  E*vety  Man  out  of  hb  Humour  ftarted  firft  into  publick  in 
1599,  and  in  the  Clbfe  of  it  there  is  mention  made  of  the  Fat  of  Sir  John 
Fal^aff.  I'll  obferve  but  one  Thing  more  in  Support  of  the  Tradition, 
which  will  go  near  to  put  the  Matter  out  of  Quellion.  I  have  an  Editi- 
on printed  in  1600  df  the  Firft  Part  of  the  true  and  honourable  Hiftory 
of  the  Life  of  Sir  John  OldcaftUy  the  good  Lord  Cobham.  There  is  a 
Prologue  prefixed,  which  expreffes  fome  Fears  in  the  Author,  left  the 
doubtful  l^itle  upon  the  Argument  in  hand  ftiould  breed  fome  Su^nce 
in  the  Spectators :  Tofiop  which  Scruple,  fays  the  Prologue,  let  this  Brief 
fufficei 

It  is  no  pamper'd  Glutton  lue  prefent. 
Nor  aged  Counfellor  to  youthful  Sin. 
Every  Body  muft  agree,  that  Falftaff^  CharaAer  is  here  unquefiionably 
hinted  at ;  and  that  there  could  be  no  Room  for  fuch  a  palliating  Cau- 
tion in  this  Prologue,  unlefs  Oldcafile\  Name  had  once  iuffer'd  by  fup- 
porting  Falftaff\  Vices.  That  the  Change  was  made  fome  Years  before 
this  Piece  appeared  on  the  Stage,  feems  obvious  from  one  Speech  of 
K.  Henry  V.  in  i^ : 

Where  the  De<vil  are  allny  <Adfhie<ues?  FalftafF,  that  Villain,  is  fi 

fet,  he  cannot  get  ons  Horfei   but 9  methinks,  Poins  and  Peto  Jhould 

he  Jiirring  hereabouts. 

Fal. 
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Fal.  Npii  rU  give  thcc  thy  dm^  ^tm^  h«^  f^  9II 

P.  Htnry.  Yea  and  elfewherC)  19  <%  af  fipy  g^l^ 
wwU  i]brc(ch«  ap4  wJ^f»  i^  l^wU  acm^  ih^vM  «ifVl«i7 
credit. 

iW.  Y«b  a«4  Co  *is'4  it;^  ibftHFjTf  «»QtfccreAW>a- 
rcnt,  that  thou  art  heir  apparent  —  Bgft,  I  fff^ytkpCg 
fweet  5vag^  (hall  dier«  ^  ^aUpyt^f  ftMid^te  if  f^k^d^ 
when  thou  art  King?  and  refolution  thus  fobb'd  as  it  is, 
\¥kh  che  rufty  curb  of  ^d  fatihcr  wuick^  die  knr?  Do 
Bet  ihou,  when  them  arc  a  ^ifl^  han^  a  thief. 

^.fbnry.  Noj  thou  ftalt, 

/J>/.  $t^ll  I?  9  r^rp!  By  tj)«  I^4i  r«  fee  » l>rm 
judge. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  ji;idgcft  felfe  iijrcady :  I  me^n,  thou 
(halt  have  the  haDg^g  of  the  tJiieye^^  a^4  fo  becpmip  « 
rare  haagwao. 

f4/.  Wdl,  iV^/y  weil5  ^  HI  iome  Ibrt  it  fxoki^ 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waHic|g  ^  ^eCourt^  I  can 
jtcU  ypu. 

P.Henry,  ^or  ohtawiBg  of  Aittfi?-*-T-T?» 

i^si/.  Yea,  far  obtaining  of  fuics }  ^vfbert^^he  hmM* 
ftizn  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'S1?loo(l^  I  ^n^  as  p^Wr 
^haly  as  %  gib'-^^at^  or  g  l^gg*4  ^^ • 

p.  /2r^j^.  Or  w  old  U^i^j  or  a  lo^ser^t  Jnte. 

f  <5i;.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Linftdij^e  t>agpipe. 

P.  Henry.  What  fay*ft  thpi;i  to  a  mce,  q^r  jtUc  piplagi- 
<b^ly  of  Moor-dit^cjb? 

jF<^.  Thou  haft  /&he  jnoft  unfavpory  £«ii[]ie»^  afid«rc, 
indeed,  the  Jtnoft  comparative,  rafcattieil,  fweet  yo^ng 

Prince But,  //tf/,  I  pr*ythee,  ,tf pubic  me  00  mort 

with  vanity  5  1  would  tp.iSpdf  ,l,hojv^pd  li'nejpir  where 
^  commodity  ^f  good  QaoKss  were  ^  jbe  Wii^i:  ^m 
i^  lord  of  ohe  Council  rated  me  theodier  day  in  Che 
ftreet  about  you,  Sirj  but  I  marjc'd  hi^n  j)ot«  and  yet 
^e  talk'd  very  wifely^  aqd  in  the  ftreet  too. 

V.Henry.  Thou  didft  well;  for  wifdom  cxie^  oittin 
theAfcets,  and  no  man  regaKds  it. 

Fid.  O,  thou  haft  damnable  iteration,  and  art,  in- 
deed, able  to  corrupt  a  faint.    Thou  baft  doiie  much 

harm 
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iiarm  unto  mc^  HaJj  God  forgive  thee  fork!  Before 
I  knew  thee,  Halj  I  knew  nothing  i  and  now  aoi  I,  if 
a  man  ihould  fpeak  truly,  little  better  than  one  of  tb^ 
wicked.  I  muft  gite  over  this  life,  and  I  will  give  it 
overs  by  the  lord,  an  I  do  not,  I  ana  a  villain.  I'll  be 
damnMfor  never  a  King's  fon  in  chriftendom. 

P.  Henry.  Where  ihall  we  take  a  purfe  to  morrow^ 
Jack? 

Pal  Where  thou  wilt,  lad.  Til  make  ooe;  an  I  do 
not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle  me. 

P.  Henry.  I  -fee  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee, 
from  praying  to  purfeTtaking. 

(7)  Fal  Why,  Hat^  'tis  my  vocation.  Ha.  Tis  no 
fin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Pains  \  ■■ 
Now  ihali  we  know,  ii  Gads^biH  have  fet  a  match-  Q^ 
if  men  were  to  be  faved  by  merit,  what  hole  in  heJl 
were  hot  enough  fiat*  him  J 

Emer  Pokis. 

This  is  the  moft  omnipotent  Villain,  thtt  ever  cry'd» 
Standi  to  a  true  Man.— — 
S'*  Henry.  Good  piorrow,  Ned. 

(7)  Fal.  Wiy^  Hal,  Uis  m^  Vocation^  Hd.     '?/#  na  Sin  for  a  Mtm  H  la- 
hour  in  Ms  Vocation, 

Enter  P<dnt, 
Poins.  Nowjhaliwe  J^now,  1/ Gads-hill  ha'Oe/et'a  Match."]  Mr.  Pofte 
has  given  us  one  iignal  Obfervation  in  his  Pre/ace  to  our  Aathor*s 
Works.  Thrm^hout  his  Playi,  fays  he,  had  all  the  Speeches  lien  printed 
without  the  vtfy  Names  of  iheFcrtonSf  t  beUrye^  one  might  ha*ve  affdy^i 
themvfith  Cwiai^  to  €n>ery  SfeaJter,  But  Jbbiv  fallible  the  moftfaffici- 
cat  Critic;k  may  be,  the  Pailage  in  Controverfy  is  a  main  Inflance.  Aa 
fignal  a  Blunder  has  efcap'd  aU  the  Editors  here,  as  any  one  thro*  tha 
whole  Set  of  Plays.  Will  any  one  perfuade  me,  ShakeJ^eare  could  be 
guilty  of  fiich  an  Inconfiftency,  as  to  make  Poins  at  ills  firft  Entxlance 
want  News  'Of  Gads-brli  and  immediately  after  to  be  able  to  give  a 

full  Account  of  jhim? No ;  Falftajf^  feeing  Poins  at  hand,  turns  the 

Stream  of  his  Difoourfe  from  the  Prince,  and  fitys.  Now  Ihall  we  know 
whether  Gads-hill  has  fet  a  Match  for  \3% ;  and  then  immediately  fafls 
into  Railing  and  Inve^ves  againft  Poins,  How  admirably  is  This  in 
^ham&erfor  Falftaff'!  And  /?/«,— who  knew  well  his  abufive  man- 
ner, feems  in  Part  to  overhear  him:  and  fo  foon  as  he  has  returo'd 
the  Prmce's  Salutation,  cries,  by  way  of  Anfwer,  What  fays  Monfieur 
Remorfe  ?  IFhat  fays  Sir  John  Sack  and^viiffui 

Poins. 
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Poins.  Good  morrow,  fwcet /fo/.  What  fays  Mon-^ 
fieur  Rcmorfe  ?  what  fays  Sir  John  fack  and  fugar  ?  Jack  I 
how  agree  the  devil  and  thou  about  thy  foul,  that  thou 
foldeft  him  on  Good  Friday  laft,  for  a  cap  of  Madera^ 
and  a  cold  capon's  leg  ? 

V.Hinry.  Sir  John  (lands  to  his  word ;  the  devil  fhall 
have  his  bargain,  for  he  was  never  yet  a  breaker  of 
proverbs  ;  He  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

Poins.  Then  thou  art  dainn'd  for  keeping  xhy  word 
with  the  devil. 

1^.  Henry.  Elfe  he  had  been  damn'd  for  cozening  the 
devil. 

Poins.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to  morrow  morning, 
by  four  o*  clock,  early  at  Gads^bilh,  there  are  pilgrims 
gding  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings,  and  traders- 
riding  to  London  with  fat  purfes.  I  have  vizors  for  you 
all;  you  have  horfes  for  your  (t\vcs:  Gads-hill  lies  to 
night  in  Rochefier^  I  have  be(poke  fupper  to  morrow 
night  in  Eafi-cheapi  we  may  do  it,  as  (ecure  as  flecp; 
if  you  will  go,  I  will  ftufF  your  purfes  full  of  crowns  ^ 
if  you  will  not,  tarry  at  home  and  be  hang'd. 

Fal  Hear  ye,  Tedward-,  if  I  tarry  at  home,  aujdgo 
not,  I'll  hang  you  for  going. 

Poins.  You  will,  chops  ? 

Fal.  Haly  wilt  thou  make  one  ? 

P.  Henry.  Who,  I  rob  ?  I  a  thief?  not  I,  by  my 
faith. 

Fal. 'There's  neither  honefty,  manhood,  nor  good 
fcllowfliip  in  thee,  nor  thou  cam'ft  not  of  the  blood 
royal,  if  thou  dar'ft  not  cry,  ftand,  for  ten  fhillings. 

P,  jHenry.  Well  then,  once  in  my  days  Vl\  be  a  mad- 
cap. 

Fal.  Why,  that's  well faid. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  tarry  at  home. 

Fal.  By  the  lord.  Til  be  a  traitor  then,  when  thou  art 
King. 

P.  Henry.  I  care  not. 

Poins.  Sir  John,  I  pr*ythee,  leave  the  Prince  and  me 
alone 3  I  will  lay  him  down  fuch  reafons  for  this  adven- 
ture, that  he  (hall  go. 

8  Fah 
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Pai.  Wfell,  may*ft  thou  have  die  Ipirit  of  perruafion^ 
and  he  the  cars  of  profiting,  that  what  thoii  fpeak'ft 
may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  believ'd  j  that 
the  true  Prince  may  (for  recreation- fake,)  prove  a  falfe 
thief  J  for  the  poor  abufes  of  the  time  want  countenance. 
Farewel,  you  {hall  find  me  in  Eaft-cbeap. 

P.  Henry.  Farewel,  thou  latter  fpring !  Farewel,  all- 
hallown  fummer!  [£^i7  Fal. 

Poins.  Now,  my  good  fwdet  hoiiy  lord,  ride  with  uar 
to  morrow.  1  have  a  jeft  to  execute,  that  I  cannot 
manage  alone.  (8)  Faljiaffy  Bardolfe^  P^/^,and  Gads-bill^ 
(hall  rob  thofe  men  that  we  have  already  way«laid| 
your  felf  and  I  will  not  be  there  j  and  when  they  have 
the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  this  head 
off  from  my  ihoulders. 

.  (8)  FalftafF,  Harvet,  Rps9iL,anJ  Gads-hill /«// roi  thofiMen  thai 
Weiofvi  already  ijuajhlaid.]  Thus  the  whole  Stream  of  Editicns,  from 
the^irft  downwards.  But  thus  We  have  two  Perf^ns  named,  as  Cha- 
radlers  in' this  Play,  that  never  were  once  inferted  among  the  Dramatis 
Perfonte  in  any  of  the  Impreffions  whatfocver.  But  let  us  fee  who  ther 
were»  that  committed  this  Robbery ;  and  then,  perhaps,  we  may  be  abfe 
to  account  for  this  Pair  of  additional  ThiC/es,  as  They  at  prefent  f^em. 
*  111  the^  fecond  Aft,  We  come  to  a  Scene  of  the  High-wa^.  Fd^ajl 
wanting  his  Horfe,  which  had  been  hid  on  purpofe  to  plague  him,  calls 
out  on  Hal,  Poins,  Bardoffe,  and  Peto ;  and  iays,  He  luu  a  great  Mind 
to  leave  thefe  Rogues.  Prefendy,  Gadshi//  pins'tm,  with  Intelligenoe 
of  Travellers  being  at  hand;  upon  which  die  Prince  fays,  ■  You 

Four  Jbal/ front  '«w  in  the  narrow  Lane,  Ned  Poins  and  I  ay/7/  waUk 
lower.  So  that  xhe  Four  to  be  concerned  arc  Talfiaff,  Bardolfi,  Peto^ 
and  Gads-hill,  Accordingly,  the  Robbery  is  committed :  and  the  Prince 
and  Poins  afterwards  rob  them  Four,  When  the  Matter  comes  to  an 
Examination  in  the  Boars-Head  Tavern,  the  Prince  rallies  J*^/(?  and 
Bardolfe  for  their  running  away ;  who  coiifeis  the  Charge.  Upon  the 
Evidence  now  is  it  not  plain,  that  Bardolfe  and  Peto  were  two  of  the 
four  Robbers  ?  And  who  then  can  doubt,  but  Harvey  and  Rojil  were  thb 
Names  of  the  A^ors  that  performed  thofe  two  Parts ;  and  by  Miftake, 
in  the  old  Play-houfe  Books,  put  indead  of  the  Nattiies  of  the  Charac- 
ters to  be  represented  by  th^m?  So,  throughout  a  whole  Scene,  ih 
Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  the  Names,  of  Kemp  and  Cowley  are  printed 
in  the  old  Books,  ihAeadof  the  Town-Clerk  and  Dogberry :  as,  m  ano- 
ther Scene  of  the  fame  Play,  Jack  Wilfon  we  find  marked  to  Enter  in- 
Head  of  Baltha%ar.  The  like  Inaccuracies  are  freaueAt  thfo*  Beaumont 
and  FktchiT,  It  were  to  be  wifh'd,  indeed,  Miflakes  of  this  Sort  had 
happened  throughout  our  Authors  Works:  for  fo  We  might  hav0 
known  what  p^ticular  Parts  were  performed  by  Shakeffaare  himfelf,  asdi 
the  other  eminent  Actors  consem'd  in  the  Comfaftf  with  him. 

Vol.  IIL  A  a  V.Hittry. 
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p.  Henry.  But  how  (hall  wc  part  with  them  m  fct- 
ting  forth  ? 

Poins.  Why,  wc  will  fct  forth  before  or  after  them  i 
and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  wherein  it  is  at 
our  pleafure  to  fail  s.  and  then  will  they  adventure  upon 
the  exploit  themfelvcs,  which  they  {hall  have  no  fooncr 
atchiev'd)  but  we'll  fet  upon  them. 

P.  Henry.  Ay  •,  but,  'tis  like,  they  will  knovir  us  by  our 
horfes,  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  other  appointment^ 
to  be  our  felves. 

P^ins.  Tut,  our  horfes  they  {hall  not  fee,  I'll  tyc  theooi 
in  the  wood ;  our  vizors  we  will  change  after  we  leave 
them }  and  firrah^  I  have  cafes  of  buckram  for  the 
nonce,  to  immask  our  noted  outward  garments. 

P.  Henry.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for  us. 

Poins.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to  be 
as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  tumM  Back  %  and  for  the 
third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  fees  reafon,  I'll  for- 
fwear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  jeft  will  be,  the  incom- 
prehenfible  lies  that  this  fame  fat  rogue  will  tell  us 
when  we  meet  at  fupper  j  how  thirty  at  leaft  he  fought 
l^ith,  what  wards,  what  blows,  what  extremities  he  en- 
dured^ and,  in  the  reproof  of  this,  lies  the  jeft. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee  \  provide  us  all 
Ihings  neceflary,  and  meet  me  to  morrow  night  in  Eaft^ 
€beap^  there  PU  fup.    Farewel. 

Poins.  Farewel,  my  lord.  [_Exit  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idlenefs  5 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  Sun, 
Who  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  clouds 
To  fmothcr  up  his  beauty  from  the  world.j 
That  when  he  pleafe  again  to  be  himfelf. 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wondred  at, 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mi(h 
Of  vapours,  that  did  feem  to  fkrangle  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 
To  fport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
But  when  they  feldom  come,  they  wilht-ifor  come^ 
And  nothing  pleafeth  but  rare  Accidents. 

.  .  So 
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So  when  ttis  loofc  behaviour  I  throw  offi 

And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promifcd  ^ 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  atn. 

By  To  much  fhall  I  falfifie  men's  hopes  y 

And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  fallen  ground^ 

My  Reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault. 

Shall  {hew  more  goodly,  and  attrao:  more  cycs^ 

Than  That  which  hath  no  foil  to  fet  it  off. 

ril  fo  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill; 

Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  Icaft  I  wilt     [£x;V« 

SCENE  changes  to  4n  Afdttment  in  th(t 

Palace.     ^ 

tenter  King  Henfy^  Nofthtimberland,  WorCcfter^  Hot* 
fpur.  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  otUrs. 

K.  Henrj.  A /[  Y  blood  hath  bectf  top  cold  find  ttt«H 

iVl        peratc^ 
Unapt  to  ftir  at  thefe  indignities  \ 
And  you  have  found  me  %  for  accordingly 
You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but  be  mrc^ 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  my  felf, 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  cottditiod^ 
Which  hath  beenfmooth  as  oyl,  loft  as  ^oung  Awnxi 
And  therefore  loft  that  title  of  Refbe&, 
Which  the  progd  foul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the  proud* 

IVor.  Our  Houfe,  my  foveraigfi  Liege,  Httte  dderVdS 
The  fcourge  of  Greatnefs  to  be  ufed  on  it ; 
And  that  fame  Greatnefs  too,  which  our  own  hands 
Have  hclp'd  to  make  fo  portly. 

Nofth.  My  good  lord,  — 

K.  Hmry.  H^orcefier^  get  thee  gotiey  for  I^dio  feci 
Danger  and  difobedience  in  thine  eye. 
O  Sir,  your  prefcnce  is  too  bold  and  peremptory  i 
And  Majefty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier  of  a  fervant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  us.    When  we  ncedl 
Your  ufe  and  counfel,  w€  fliall  fend  for  you. 

[£^/>  Wor(^(tei^- 
A  a  2r  Yotf 
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You  were  about  to  fpeak.  \jto  Northumberland, 

North.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
Thofe  prifoners,  in  your  Highncfs*  name  demanded. 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holtnedon  took, 
Werci  as  he  fays,  not  with  fuch  ftrcngth  dcny'd 
As  was  delivered  to  your  Majefty. 
Or  Envy  therefore,  or  Mifprifion, 
Is  guilty  of  this  &ult^  and  nop  my  fon. 

Hot.  My  Liege,  I  did  deny  no  prifoncrs. 
But  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extream  toil, 
Breathlefs,  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  fword ; 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  trimly  drefs'd  ; 
Frefh  as  a  bridegroom,  and  his  chin,  new-reap'd, 
Shew'd  like  a  ftubble  land  at  harveft  home. 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner  $ 
And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  he  held 
A  pouncet-box,  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  nofe :  and  took'c  away  again  j 
Who,  therewith  angry^  when  it  next  came  there. 
Took  it  in  fnufF.  — And  ftill  he  fmil'd,  and  talkM  j 
And  as  the  foldiers  bare  dead  bodies  by. 
He  caird  them  untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 
To  bring  a  ilovenly,  unhandfome  coarfe 
Betwixt  the  wind,  and  his  Nobility. 
With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 
He  queftion'd  me :  amongft  the  reft,  demanded 
My  prifoners,  in  your  Majefty's  behalf. 
I,  then  all-fmarting  with  my  wounds  being  cold, 
(To  be  fo  pefter'd  with  a  popinjay,) 
Out  of  my  Grief,  and  my  impatience, 
Anfwer'd,  negledingly,  I  know  not  what  j 
Heihould,  or  fhould  not$  for  he  made  me  mad, 
To  fee  him  ihine  fo  brisk,  and  fmell  fo  fweet. 
And  talk  fo  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman. 
Of  guns,   and  drums,  and  wounds  5    (God  fave  the 

mark !) 
And  telling  me,  the  foveraign'ft  thing  on  earth 
Was  Parmacity,  for  an  inward  bruife  j 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  fo  it  was, 

This 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


King  Hen  r  y  IV.  157, 

This  villainous  falt-pctrc  fhould  be  digged 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmlcfs  earth, 
Which  many  a  good,  tall  fellow  had  deftroyM 
So  cowardly ;  And  but  for  thefe  vile  guns. 
He  would  himfelf  have  been  a  foldier.— — 
This  bald,  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 
I  anfwer*d  indireftly,  as  I  faid  j 
And  I  befeech  you,  let  not  this  report 
Come  currant  for  an  accufation, 
Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  Majefty, 

Blunt.  The  circumftance  confider*d,  good  my  lord, 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  faid. 
To  fuch  a  perfon,  and,  in  fuch  a  place. 
At  fuch  a  time,  with  all  the  reft  retold. 
May  reafonably  diej  and  never  rife 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  faid,  fo  he  unfay  it  now, 

K,  Henry,  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prifoners, 
But  v^th  provifo  and  exception. 
That  we  at  our  own  charge  {hall  ranfom  ftrait 
His  brother-in-law,  the  iooXitti  Mortimer  % 
Who,  on  my  foul,  hath  wilfully  betrayM 
The  lives  of  thofe,  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Againft  the  great  magician,  damn-d  Gkndowery 
Whofc  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  Earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  marry'd.     Shall  our  coffers  then 
J5e  empty'd,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home? 
Shall  we  buy  treafon  ?  and  indent  with  fears. 
When  they  have  loft  and  forfeited  themfclves  ? 
No;  on  the  barren  mountains  let  hini  ftarve^ 
For  I  fhall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
Whofc  tongue  (hall  ask  me  for  one  penny  coft 
To  ranfom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer? 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  fovcraign  Liege,  (j?) 
But  by  the  chance  of  war  j  to  prove  That  true, 

A  I  NcedE 

(9)  Ht  nevtr  did  fall  off,  my  Sovereign  Lhege, 

But  by  thg  Chance  ^  War.]  -  The  Scnfe  here  h  vtry  aadedy 
^xprcfs'd,  if  this  be  the  genuine  Reading:  for,  in,  that  Cafe,  the  Poet 
flwU^  mean ;  I}c  ncv^  did  fall  of^  tW  We  by  the  Chaii^e?  of  Was 
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Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue,  for  all  thofc  wounds, 

Thofe  nioutbcd  wounds,  which  vxiliantly  be  took, 

When  on  the  gentle  Severn^  fedgie  bank, 

In  fingle  oppolition,  hand  to  hand, 

He  did  confound  the  beft  part  of  an  hour 

In  changing  hardiment  with  great  Glendcwer: 

Three  times  they  breath'd,  apd  three  times  did  they 

drink, 
|Jpon  agreement,  of  fwift  Severn^^  flood ; 
Who  then  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
$lan  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 
And  hid  his  crifp'd  head  in  the  hollow  bank, 
Blood'-ftained  with  thcfc  vajiant  Combatants. 
Never  did  bafe  and  rotter^  Policy 
Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  wounds  j 
Nor  ever  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
t^eceivp  fo  Qiany,  and  all  willingly, 
^hen  let  him  not  be  flander'd  with  Revolt. 
K.  Henry.  Thoij  doft  belie  him,  Percy^  thou  bclieft 

him  J 
Jle  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower ; 
JHe  durft  a$  well  have  met  the  Deyil  alone, 

Lave  hft  his  Service.  Mr.  Warburt9n  bas  iufpeded  the  T«rt;  an4 
therefore  FU  fubjoki  his  Reaibas  and  BraendatiDn.  — —  "  A  very  prcny 
f^  way  of  apokgiziog  for  Morlimsr  f  The  Kiae  calls  him  rt^voited  Mor- 
.  f *  timer  $  and  well  he  might,  if  He  had  inckcd  revolted,  tho'  hy  tbe 
•*  Chance  of  War.  Can  tie  Chance  of  War  excufe  a  Soldier  for  for- 
f '  feiting  his  Honour  ?  Our  military  Men  will  (carce  allow  it.  But  in 
f '  Cafe  Hot-^^  had  a  vkiti^  to  {iifinuiute,  that  the  Chance  of  War  was 
**  an  Alleviation  to  the  Si^olt,  he  woyld  not,  fure»  in  common  ^goSc 
5*  have  refented  the  Epithet  in  fuch  a  manner  as  to  repeat  the  Kind's 
"  Words  with  great  Difdain ;  -~  revtfltei  Mortimer  !  This  would  be 
**  execrable  StuC  indeed,  m  the  Mouth  of  a  Soldier,  or  a  toajfoocr.  \ 
f  *  am  perfuaded  therefore  the  Poet  wrote  \ 

He  ne*ver  did  fall  off,  my  Spv*  reign  Leige, 

But  bides  th  dance  cf  War. 
f f  f .  e,  abides  hy  it,  endures  it.     And  That,   indeed,   was  a  (bfficieiit 
y  Proof  that  He  W  not  fah  off,  if  he  yet  endured  the  Rigoprs  i^flmpH- 
*•  iboment.     And  that  this  wf  s  truly  Hot-Jpurh  Sentiment,  that  is,  that 
**  he  had  at  le^  a  Mind  to  ms^ce  .|he  King  bdieve  fo,  hear  his  own 

•f  \lSrprds  afterwards; ' 

'— ^ ^ — "• Juffer^d  his  Kin/man  March, 

(Who  ie,  ife*dry  Qwiner  nvere  rtgil$  fiae^d, 

Indeed,  bis  Kingij  to  h  encaged  Is  Walje^  (sfr. 

joogle     ^ 
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A^'Owen  Glemiower  for  an  cmmy^ 

Art  not  afham'd  ?  but^  firrah^  frqni  this  hour 

Let  mc.  not  hear  you  fpcak  ofM(Pr/i>»^. 

Send  me  your  prifoners  with  the  fpecdicft  iDOkOS, 

Or  you  fhall  hear  in  fucba  kind  froRi  tiiQ 

As  will  difplcafe  yoiXr^My  Lord  Northumbnhndf 

We  licence  your  departure  with. yQUr  fon. 

Send  us  your  prifoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it, 

lExit  K.  Henry. 
Ifot.  And  if  the  Devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  not  fend  them.    I  will  after  ftrait, 
And  tell  him  fo ;  for  I  will  cafe  my  heart,' 
Although  it  be  with  bastard  of  my  head- 
.    North.  What,  drunk  with  cbokr  ?  ftay,  and  paufit  % 

while  J 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

Enter  Worccftcr. 

Hot.  Speak  o£ Mortimer? 
Yes,  I  will  fpeak  of  him  >  and  let  my  foul 
Want  mercy»  if  I  do  not  join  with  him. 
In  his  behalf,  Til  empty  all  thefe  reins, 
And  ihed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  in  duft. 
But  I  will  lift  the  downfairn  Mortimer 
As  high  i'th'  Air  as  this  unthankful  King, 
As  this  ingrate  and  cankred  Bolingbroke. 

North.  Brother,  the  King  hath  made  your  Nephew 
mad.  [To  Worcefter, 

Wor,  Who  ilrook  this  heat  up,  after  I  was  gone  ? 

Hot.  He  will,  forfbocb,  have  all  my  prifoners  i 
And  when  I  urgM  the  ranfom  once  again 
.  Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  check  look'd  pale. 
And  on  my  face  he  turn'd  an  eye  of  death, 
Trembling  ev'na£  the  name  ot  Mart imer^ 

Wor.  I  cannot  blame  him  %  was  he  not  proclaimed. 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  x^tli  of  blood  ? 

North.  He  was :  I  heard  the  Proclamation  j 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  King 
(Whofe  wrongs  in  us,  God  pardon!)  dkl  ftt  forth 
t/pon  bis  Irijh  expedition*; 

A  a  4  *  ^   From 
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From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  deposed,  apd  fliortly  murthered. 

fVer.  And  for  whofe  death,  we  in  the  world's  wiAj 
month 
]Live  fcandaliz'd,  and  foully  fpoken  of. 

Hot.  But  foft,  I  pray  you ; — did  King  Richard  then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  Crown  ? 

North.  He  did  5  ray  fclf  did  hear  it. 

Hot.  Nay,  then  I  c^ntiot  blame  his  coufinKingi 
That  wifli'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  ftarv'd. 
But  fhall  it  be,  that  you,  that  fet  the  Crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man, 
And  for  his  fake  wear  the  detefted  blot 
Of  murd'rous  Subornation  ?  ihall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curfcs  undergo. 
Being  the  agents  or  bafe  fccond  means. 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather? 
(O  pardpn  me,  that  I  defcend  (o  low, 
To  (hew  the  line  and  the  predicament  ■ 
Wherein  yourange  under  this  fubtle  King.) 
Shall  it  for  ihame  be  fpoken  in  thefe  days. 
Or  fill  up  Chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  Nobility  and  Power 
Ingag'd  them,  both  in  an  unjuft  behalf^ 
(As  Both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done  3) 
To  put  down  Richard^  that  fweet  lovely  Rofe, 
And  plant  this  Thorn,  this  Canker  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  {hall  it  in  more  fhame  be  further  fpoken, 
That  you  are  fool'd,  difcarded,  and  ihobk  off 
By  him,  for  whom  thefe  fhames  yc  underwent  ? 
No  J  yet  time  ferves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Vour  banifh'd  Honours,  and  reftore  your  felvcs 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again. 
Rjcvenge  the  jeering  and  difdainM  contempt 
Of  this  proud  King,  who  ftudies  day  and  night 
To  anfwer  all  the  debt  he  owes  unto  you, 
£v'n  with  the  bloody  payments  of  your  deaths : 
tfhqfrfore,  I  f^y.—       • 
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fPor.  Peace,  Coufin,  fay  no  more. 
And  now  I  will  unclafp  a  fccrct  bopk. 
And  to  your  quick- conceiving  difcontents 
I'll  read  you  matter,  deep  and  dangerous  3 
As  full  of  peril  and  adventurous  fpirit, 
As  to  o*er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unfteadfafl:  footing  of  a  fpear. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night,  or  fink  or  fwim : 
Send  Danger  from  the  eaft  unto  the  weft. 
So  Honour  crofs  it  from  the  north  to  fouth  j 
And  let  them  grapple.  —  O !  the  blood  more  ftirs 
To  rouze  a  Lion,  than  to  ftart  a  Hare. 

North.  Imagination  of  fome  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heav'n,  methinks,  it  were  an  cafie  leap,  (10) 
To  pluck  bright  Honour  from  the  pale-fac'd  Moon^ 
Or  di^^c  into  the  bottom  of  the  Deep, 
Where  fadom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground. 
And  pluck  up  drowned  Honour  by  the  locks  : 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear 
Without  Corrival  all  her  Dignities. 
But  out  upon  this  half-fac'd  fcUowftiip ! 

ff^or.  He  apprehends  a  world  pf  figures  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  fliould  attend. 
Good  Coufin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

fFbr.  Thofe  fame  noble  Scots^ 
That  are  your  prifoncrs  r-r-r^ 

Hot.  ril  keep  them  all. 
By  heav*n,  he  Ihall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 

(10)  By  Hea^v^fiy  methinks,  it  <were  an  ea^  Leap 

%  fluck  bright  HonouTy  &c.]  This  bold  Rhodomontado  of 
Hot/pur^  however,  bv  the  moathing  of  an  Adtor,  it  may  be  always 
crownM  with  Applauie;  I  find,  and  not  without  feme  Juiiice,  wascarp'd 
at  and  ridicul'd  in  our  Author's  Time.  In  Beaumont  and  Fletcher*^ 
Knight  of  the  burning  Bejile\  (the  Rehearfal  o£  thofe  Days,)  a  Grocer's 
Wite  brings  her  Prentice  Ralph  to  the  Plav-houfe  to  ad  a  Part ;  and 
encouraging  him  to  exert,  fays.  Hold  up  thy  Head,  Ralph;  Sheijif  the 
Centlemen  ^what  Thou  catifi  do :  Speak  a  huffing  Part ;  I  nuarrantymty 
the  Gentlemen  *will  accept  of  it*  And  then  Ralph  repeats  this  whole 
$pcech  of  Hot'J^un 
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No,  if  a  Scot  would  fave  his  fbul^  ht  Ihall  not) 
I'll  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

IFor.  You  ftart  away, 
And  lend  no  car  unto  m v  purpofcs  % 
Thofc  prifoncrs  you  fliail  keep. 

Hot.  I  will ;  that's  flat : 
He  laid,  he  would  not  ranfom  Mortimer: 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  fpcak  of  Mortimer: 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lyes  aflecp. 
And  in  his  ear  I'll  holla,  Mortimer! 
Nay,  I  will  have  a  Starling  taught  to  fpcak 
Nothing  but  ^ortimer^  and  give  it  him. 
To  keep  his  anger  ftill  in  motion. 

fFor.  Hear  you,  coufin:  a  word. 

Hot.  All  Studies  here  I  folemnly  defie, 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke: 
And  that  fame  fword-and-buckler  Prince  of  Wates^ 
(But  that,  I  think,  his  father  loves  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  fome  mifchance,) 
I'd  have  him  poifon'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

IVor.  Farewel,  my  kinfmanj  I  will  talk  to  you. 
When  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend, 

iVi^r/A.  Why,whata  wafp-tongu'd  and  impatient  fool 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood. 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own? 

Hot.  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whipt  and  fcourg'd  with 
rods. 
Nettled,  and  ftung  with  pifmires,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vilfe  politician  Bolingbroke  : 

In  Richard'"^  time what  do  ye  call  the  place  ?  — 

A  plague  upon't ! — ^it  is  in  GWfterfhire 

*Twas  where  the  mad-cap  Duke  his  uncle  kept  — 
His  uncle  2^ry&-—8-^  where  I  firft  bow'd  my  kneq 
Unto  this  King  of  Smiles,  this  Bolingbroke: 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  B^avenf^ur^. 

North.  At  Barkley  caftlc. 

Hi^t.  You  fay  true  ; 
Why,  what  a  deal  of  candied  Courtcfic 
"This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me! 

I^ook^  when  his  infant  fortune  catn^  to  ^|g,* » 

r^        \   Awl 
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And^ntJe  Harry  JP^rty— and  kind  ecu/In  ^-^ 

The  Devil  take  fuch  cozeners— God  forgive  mc***- 

Good  uncle,  tell  your  talc,  for  I  have  done. 

J^or.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to't  again. 
We'll  ftay  your  Icifure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  i*faith. 

fFor,  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottijh  prifonen. 

{To  Hot-lpur, 
Deliver  them  without  their  ranfom  ftrait, 
And  make  the  DowglaC  Son  your  only  mean 
For  Powers  in  ScctU^nd^  which,  for  divers  reafons  (ii) 
Which  I  (hall  fend  you  written,  be  afllirM, 
Will  eafily  be  granted. — You,  my  lord,      {Ta  Nojth. 
Your  Son  in  Scotland  being  thus  employed. 
Shall  fccretly  into  the  bolom  creep 
Of  that  fame  noble  Prelate,  well  bdov'd, 
Th'  Arch-bilhop. 

Hot.  Tork^  is'tnot? 

If^or.  True,  who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Brifid^  the  lord  Scrodp. 
I  fpeak  not  this  in  eftimation. 
As  what,  I  think,  might  bei  but  what,  I  kaow^ 
Is  ruminated,  plotted  and  fet  down ; 
And  only  ftays  but  lo  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occafion,  that  ihall  bring  it  on» 

(u)  I  -I  'u^ich  fir  diverfe  RiMfms 

Which  IJhaUfendyou  nuritteny  be  ajfur'd 

Will  eafily  he  granted  Youy  my  Lord. 

Tour  Son  in  Scotland  heing  thus  emfkrfd^ 

Shall  fecretly  into  the  Bofom  creep 

Of  that  fame  noble  PreLte,  &c.J  I  have  changM  the  Pdnticg  of 
this  Paflage  by  the  Direftion  of  Dr.  Thirlhy ;  and  certainly  with  juft  Rca- 
fon.  Worcefter  is  here  planning  oat  a  Confpiracy  to  his  Nephew  and 
Brother.  But  Worcefter  never  calls  his  Nephew  my  Lord-:  nor  was  Hot- 
fpur  intended  to  be  the  Perfon  to  Air  up  the  Archhijbop.    *  Do  Yoti, 

*  (fays  He  to  Hot-fpur  y)  deKvw  op  yoar  Prifoncrs  j    releafe  DowgJas 

*  ranfomlefs,  and  employ  him  to  raife  a  Force  for  you  in  Scotland^ 

*  which  will  be  granted;  A«d  Yon,  my  Lord,  (fays  He  to  Northu^her- 
'  land)  while  your  Son  is  (b  eaiploy'd,  (hall  go  and  work  upon  the 

*  Archbifhop  of  Tork  to  rife  and  afUlt  You.'  Conlbnant  to  this,  the  Kin^ 
at  the  End  of  this  Play  fends  his  Son  John  with  an  Army  towards  Tori^ 

To  meet  Northumberland  and  Prelate  Scroop> 
^^ho:^  as  wf  hearp  are  bufilf  in  Arms. 
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Hot.  I  fmcU  it:  on  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 

North.  Before  the  game's  a-fbot,  thou  ftiU  Ictt'ft  flip. 
.  Hot.  It  cannot  chufe  but  be  a  noble  Plot ; 
And  then  the  Power  of  Scotland^  and  o(  Tork 
To  join  with  Mortimer ;  ha !  — 

j^or.  So  they  fhall. 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

W^or.  And  'tis  no  little  reafon  bids  us  fpced 
To  fave  our  heads,  by  railing  of  a  head : 
For,  bear  our  felves  as  even  as  we  can, 
The  King  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt} 
And  think,  we  deem  our  felves  unfatisfy'd^ 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  fee  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  ftrangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot.  He  does,  he  doesj  we'll  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

fTor.  Coufin,  farcwel.     No  further  go  in  this, 
Than  I  by  letters  Ihall  direfl:  your  qourfe^ 
When  time  is  ripe,  which  will  be  fuddcnly, 
I'll  fteal  to  Gkndm^eTy  and  lord  Mortimer^ 
Where  you,  and  Dowglas^  and  our  Pow'rs  at  ontt^ 
(As  J  will  falhion  it)  mall  happily  meet, 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  ftrong  arms. 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewcl,  good  brother  5   we  fhall  thrive,  I 
trull. 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu :  O  let  the  hours  be  fhort. 
Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our  Sport ! 

]^ExeHf^^ 
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A    C    T      II. 

S  C  E  N  E,  ^«  I»n  at  Rpchcften 

Enter  a  Carrier  with  a  Lantbom  in  his  Hand. 

iCarrier. 

HEIGH  ho!  an't  be  not  four  by  the  day,  PU 
be  hang'd.     CbarUs^  wain  is  over   the  new 
chimney,  and  yet  our  horfe  not  packt.  What, 
oftler  ? 
Ofi.  [within.'}  Anon,  anon. 

I  Car.  I  pr'y thee,  ^om^  beat  Cutf*s  faddle,  put  a  few 
flocks  in  the  point :  the  poor  jade  is  wrung  in  the  wi- 
thers, out  of  all  cefs. 

Enter  another  Carrier. 

z  Car.  Pea(e  and  beans  are  as  dank  here  as  a  dog, 
and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the  bots : 
this  houfe  is  turn'd  upfide  down,  fince  RoHn  Oftler 
dfd. 

I  Car.  Poor  fellow  never  joy'd  fince  the  price  of 
oats  rofe,  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

z  Car.  I  think,  this  be  the  moft  villainous  houfe  in  all 
London  road  for  fleas:  I  am  ftung  like  a  Tench. 

I  Car.  Like  a  Tench  ?  by  th'  Mafs,  there's  ne'er  a 
King  in  Chriftendom  could  be  better  bit,  than  I  have 
been  fince  the  firft  cock. 

z  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jourden,  and 
then  we  leak  in  your  chimney :  and  your  chamber- lie 
breeds  fleas  like  a  Loach. 

1  Car.  What,  oftler,  come  away,  and  be  hang'd,  come 
away. 

z  Car.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  (i&)  and  two 

ra^es 

(12)  JnJ  tw0  RasECs  cf  Ginger]  As  our  Author  in  feveral  Paflages 
mencioas  a  Rac€  of  Ginger,  I  thought  projpet  to  didinguilh  it  from  tne 

Raxi 
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ra^cs  of  ginger,  to  be  deliver'd  as  Jar  as  Charing'^ 
Crofs. 

I  Car.  'Odsbody,  the  Turkies  in  my  panniers  are 
quite  ftarvM.  What,  oftler?  a  plague  on  thee!  haft 
thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head?  canft  not  hear?  an 
'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  the  pate 
of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain.^  Come  and  be  hang'd, 
baft  no  faith  in  thee  ? 

.£»/^r  Gads-hilL 

Gads.  Good  morrow,  carricri.    What's  o'clock? 

Car.  I  think,  it  be  two  o'  clock. 

Gads.  I  pr'ythee^  lead  sue  thy  lanthom,  to  (ee  my 
gelding  in  the  ftable. 

I  Car.  Nay,  foft,  I  pray  ycj  I  know  a  trick  Worth 
two  of  that,  i*faith. 
.    Gads.  I  pr'ytbeei  lend  me  thine. 

zCar.  Ay,  when?  canft  tell?  lend  me  thy  Itnthorn, 
quoth  a!  marry,  TU  fee  thee  hang'd  firft. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to 
^ome  to  LandM  ? 

X  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle,  I 
warrant  thee.  Come,  neighbour  M»ggts^  we'll  call  up 
the  gentlemen  >  they  will  along  with  company,  for  they 
liave  great  Charge.  [Exeunt  Carriers. 

Enter  Chamherlain. 

Gads.  What,  ho,  chamberlain!  — — 

Cbsmk.  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purle. 

Gads.  That's  even  as  fair,  as  at  hand,  quoth  the 
chamberlain ;  for  thou  varieft  no  more  from  picking 
of  puifes,  than  giving  diroftion  doth  from  latK>uring. 
Thou  lay'ft  the  plot  how. 

Cbamb.  Good  morrow,  m^Qxr  Gads* bill  i  it  holds  cur- 
rant, that  I  told  you  yefternight.  There's  a  Franklin^ 
in  the  wild  of  Kent^  hath  brought  three  hundred  marks 

l^aze  mention^  here.     The  former  fignifies   no  more  than  a  iingle 
Root  of  it,  from  the  Italian  Term  Radice ;  but  a  Raze  is  the  InJiat^ 
Term  for  a  Bali  of  it.     Two  Roots  of  this  Spictf,  'tis  obvious^  would 
kaidly  have  been  fent  from  Rochpr  to  London  by  the  Carrier. 

with 
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with  hitn  in  gold ;  I  heard  him  tell  it  to  out  of  his 
company  lad  night  at  fuppcr;  a  kind  of  auditor,  one 
that  hath  abundance  of  Charge  too,  God  knows  what : 
they  are  up  already,  and  call  for  eggs  and  butter.  They 
will  away  prefently. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  St.  Nichohs" 
clarks,  Til  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cbamh.  No,  TU  none  of  it:  I  pr'ythee,  keep,  that  for 
the  hangman  J  for,  I  know,  thou  worfliipp'ft  St.  iV/^i&^^ 
las  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falihood  may. 

Gads.  What  talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman?  if  I 
hang,  ril  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows.  For  if  I  hang^ 
old  Sir  Jifhn  hangs  with  me,  and,  thou  know'ft,  he's 
no  ftarveling.  Tut,  there  are  other  Trojans  that  thou 
dream*ft  not  of,  the  which,  for  fport-fake,  aixj  content 
to  do  the  profeffion  fome  grace  >  that  would,  if  matteis 
fhould  be  look'd  into,  for  their  own  credit  fake,  make 
all  whole.  I  amjoin'd  with  no  foot-land-rakers,  no 
)ong-ftaflF-fix*penny-ftrikers,  none  of  thofc  mad  Mufta- 
chi6-purple-hu*d-malt-worm$  j  but  with  nobility  and 
tranquillity  J  (i})  burgomafters,  and  great  Moncyersj 
fuch  as  can  hold  \%  fuch  as  will  ftrikc  fooncr  than 
fpeak )  and  fpeak,  fooner  than  drink ;  and  drink,  (boner 
than  pray  5  and  yet  I  lye,  for  they  pray  continually  unto 
their  Saint  the  Common- wealth  5  or  rather,  not  pray 

(13)  Burgomaflersy  and  great  one'Cyers.l  Perhaps  onetaires,  Truflees 
or  CommiJJioners  ;  fays  Mr.  Fope.  But  how  this  Word  comes  to  admit 
of  any  fuch  Conftrudion,  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  know.  The  Word  is  appa- 
rendy  oi French  Termination;  and  muft  Imve  its  Derivation  from  Onus 
of  the  Lattnes:  accordingly  the  Freneh  fay.  Nifi  omraires.  Ships  of 
Burthen  :  and  fo  un  Agent  oner  aire  is  fuch  an  Agent  qui  a  le  $oin  feT 
la  Charge  ePune  chofe^  dont  un  autre  a  Thonneur.  So  that  this  Expofi- 
tion  does  not  at  all  fort  with  the  Charafters  intended  by  our  Author.  To 
Mr.  Fofe\  fecond  Conjedlure,  of  cunning  Men  that  look/hetrp  and  aim 
nxjelll  I  have  nothing  to  reply  fcrioufly :  but  choofe  to  drop  it.  I  &■- 
merly  fufpedled  that  we  Ihould  read  Seigniors ;  but  I  retrad  it  as  a  bad 
Conjcfture.  The  Reading,  which  I  have  now  fubftituted,  I  owe  fO  the 
Fri^ndfliip  of  the  ingenious  Nicholas  Hardinge,  Efq;.  A  I4$neyer,  is  «n 
Officer  of  the  Mint,  which  makes  Coin  and  delivers  out  the  King's  Ma- 
ney .  Moneyers  are  alfo  taken  for  Banguers,  or  thofe  that  make  it  their 
Trade  to  turn  and  return  Money.  Either  of  thefe  Acce^ations  will 
adaiirtibly  fquare  with  our  Author's  Context. 
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to  her,  but  prey  orT  her ;  for  they  ride  jup  and  dowh  drt 
her,  and  make  her  their  boots. 

Cbamb.  What,  the  common- wealth  their  boots  ?  will 
flic  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Gads.  She  will,  (he  will  j  jufticc  hath  liquor'd  hen 
We  fteal,  as  in  a  caftle,  cock-furc  j  we  have  the  receipt 
of  Fern-feed,  we  walk  invifiblc. 

Cbamh.  Nay,  I  think  rather,  you  arc  more  beholden 
to  the  nighty  than  the  Fem^fced,  for  your  walking  in- 
vifible. 

Gads.  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  flialt  have  a  iharc  in 
our  purchafe,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cbamb.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  arc  a  falfc 

thief. 

Gads.  Go  to, — Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all  men. 
Bid  the  oftler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the  ftable.  Fare- 
wel,  ye  muddy  knave.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    changes  to  the  Highway. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  Poins,  and  Peto. 

Poins./^ OMEy  fhclter,  (heltcrj   I  have  removed 
V-^  Falftaffh  horfe,  and  he  frets  like  a  gumm*d 
velvet. 
V.Henry.  Stand  clofe. 

Enter  FalftafF. 

Fah  PoinSy  PoinSj  and  behang'd,  Poins/ 

F.Henry.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidney M  rafcal,  what  abrawK 
ing  doft  thou  keep  ? 

Fal.  What,  Poins/  Hal/ 

P.  Henry.  He  is  walk'd  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  V\\ 
go  feek  him. 

FaL  I  am  accurft  to  rob  in  that  thief  *s  company : 
the  rafcal  hath  removM  my  horfe,  and  ty'd  him,  I  know 
not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot  by  the  fquare 
farther  afoot,  I  fhall  break  my  wind.  Well,  I  doubt 
not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  all  this,  if  I  Tcape  hang- 
ing for  killing  that  rogue.  I  have  forfworn  nis  com- 
pany 
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]pany  hourly  any  time  this  two  and  twenty  year,  and 
yet  I  am  bewitch'd  with  the  rogue's  company.  If  the 
rafcal  have  not  given  me  medicines  to  make  me  love 
him,  rU  be  hang'd  ;  it  could  not  be  elfe$  I  have,  drunk 
medicines.  Pains!  Hal!  a  plague  upon  you  both. 
Bardolpb  !  Peto  !  I'll  ftarve,  ere  Til  rob  a  foot  further. 
An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink,  to  turn 
true- man,  and  to  leave  thefe  rogues^  I  am  the  veriefl: 
varlct  that  ever  chew'd  with  a  tooth.  Eight  yards  of 
uneven  ground,  is  threefcore  and  ten  miles  afoot  with 
me :  and  the  ftony-hearted  villains  know  it  well  enough. 
A  plague  upon't,  when  thieves  caiinot  be  true  one  to 
another.  [They  whijile,']  Wh«w  I  —  a  plague  upon 
you  all.  Give  me  niy  horfe;  you  rogue^)  give  me  my 
horfe,  and  be  hang'd. 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ye  fat  guts,  lye  down,  lay  thine  ear 
clofe  to  the  ground,  and  lid:  if  thou  canft  hear  the  tread 
of  travellers. 

FaL  Have  you  any  leavers  to  lift,  me  up  again,  being 
down?  'Sblood,  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  flelh  fo  far  a- 
foot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's  exchequer. 
What  a  plague  mean  yb,  to  colt  me  thus  ? 

P.  Henry.  Thou  lieft,  t^iou  art  not  colted,  thou  arc 
uncolted. 

FaL  I  pr'ythee,  good  Prince  Hal^  help  me  to  my 
horfe,  good  King's  fon. 

P.Henry.  Out,  you  rogue!  fliall  I  be  your  oftler? 

Fal  Go  hang  thy  felf  in  thy  own  heir-apparent  gar- 
ters ;  if  I  be  ta'en,  FU  peach  for  this ;  an  I  have  not 
ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  fung  to  filthy  tunes,  let 
a  cup  of  fack  be  my  poifon  s  when  a  jeft  is  fo  forward^ 
and  afoot  too !  I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gads-hill  and  Bardolph. 

Gads.  Stand,—— 
Fal.  So  I  do  againft  my  will. 
Poins.  O,  *tis  our  Setter,  I  know  his  voice : 
Bardolph^  what  news? 

Bard  J  C^(c  ye,  cafe  ye  3  on  with  yourviforsj  there's 
Vol.  111.  B  b  mony 
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mony  oF  the  King's  coming  down  the  hill>  'tis  going 
to  the  King's  Exchequer. 

Fal.  You  lie,  you  rogue,  'tis  going  to  the  King's 
tavern. 

Gads.  There's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Fal  To  be  hang'd. 

P.  Henry.  Sirs,  you  four  (hall  front  them  in  the  nar- 
row lane:  Ned  Poins  and  I  will  walk  lower j  if  they 
fcape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light  on  us. 

Peto.  But  how  many  be  of  them  ? 

Gads.  Some  eight  or  ten. 

FaL  Zounds !  will  they  not  rob  us  ? 

V.Henry.  What,  a  coward,  Sir  John  Paunch? 

Fal  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt^  your  grand- 
fiither  5  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal 

P.  Henry.  Well,  we'll  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

Poins.  Sirrah,  Jack^  thy  horfc  ftands  behind  the 
hedges  when  thou  need^ft  him,  there  (halt  thou  find 
him  \  farewel,  and  fiand  fad.    ; 

Fal  Now  cannot  I  ftrike  him,  if  I  (hould  be 
hang'd. 

P.  Henry.  Ned^  where  are  our  difcuifes  ? 

Pifins.  Iriere,  hard  by:  (land  clote. 

Fal  Now  my  mailers,  happy  man  be  his  dole,  fay  I ; 
every  man  to  his  bufkie^. 

Enter  travellers. 

Trav.  Come,  neighbour  ;  the  boy  ftiall  lead  our 
horfes  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  a  foot  a  while,  and 
eafe  our  legs. 

Thieves.  Stand,  ■ 
.  Trav.  Jcfu  blcfs  us  ! 

Fal  Strike  5  down  with  them,  cut  the  villains 
throats >  ah!  whorfon  caterpillars  j  bacqn-fed-knaves| 
they  hate  us  youth  >  down  with  them,  fleece  them. 

Trav.  O,  we  are  undoiie,  both  we  and  ours  for 
ever. 

Fal  Hang  ye,  gorbelUed  knaves,  are  you  undone  ? 
no,  ye  fat  chuflFs,  I  would  your  ilore  were  here.    On, 

bacons. 
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bacom,  on!  what,  ye  knaves?  young  men  muft  live; 
you  arc  grand  jurors,  -are  ye?  we'll  jure  ye^  i'faith. 

Sjkere  they  rob  and  bind  them :  Exeunt. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true  tacn : 
now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves  and  go  merrily 
to  London^  it  would  be  argument  for  a  week,  laughter 
for  a  month,  and  a  good  jeft  for  ever. 

Poins.  Stand  clofe,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Enter  Thieves  again* 

Fat  Come,  fiiy  matters,  let  us  (hare,  and  then  to 
horfe  before  day  5  aft  the  Prince  and  Poins  be  not  two 
arrant  cowards,  there^s  no  equity  ftirring.    There's  no 
more  valour  in  that  Poins^  than  in  a  wild  Duck. 
P.  Henry.  Your  mony. 
Poins.  Villains! 

\^Js  they  are  Jharing^  the  Prince  and  Vo'irii  fet  upon 
them.     "They  all  run  away^  and  Falftaff  after  a 
Mow  or  two  runs  away  tooy  leaving  the  booty  be* 
hind  them. 
V.Henry,  Got  with  much  eafe.    Now  merrily  to 
horfe : 
The  thieves  ai-e  fcatter'd^  and  poflcft  with  fear 
So  ftrongly,  that  they  date  not  meet  each  other^ 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer* 
Away,  good  Ned.    Now  Falftaff  (vrt2Lii  to  death, 
,  And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Were't  not  for  laughing,  I  Ihould  pity  him. 
Poins.  How  the  rogue  roar*d !  [Exeunt. 

S  G  E  N  E,  LordVtxcy's  Houfe. 
Enter  Hot-fpur  folus^  reading  a  letter. 

BVt  for  mine  own  part ^  my  lord^  I  could  be  well  con-- 
tented  to  be  there^  in  refpeSi  of  the  love  I  bear  your 
Houfe.  He  could  be  contented  to  be  there  5  why  is 
he  not  then  ?  in  refpeSt  of  the  love  be  bears  our  Houfe ! 

B  b  2  >-         he 
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he  (hews  in  this,  he  loves  his  own  barn  better  than  he 
loves  our  Houfe.  Let  me  fee  fome  more.  The  pur^ 
fofe  you  undertake  is  dangerous.  Why,  that's,  certain: 
*tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold,  to  fleep,  to  drink :  but 
I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out  of  this  nettle,  danger, 
we  pluck  this  flower,  fafety.  The  purpofe  you  under-- 
take  is  dangerous^  the  friends  you  have  named  uncertain^ 
the  time  it  [elf  unforte^^  and  your  whole  plot  too  ligbt^ 
for  the  counterpoize  of  fo  great  an  oppojition.  Say  you 
fo,  fay  you  fo  ?  I  fay  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  fhal- 
low  cowardly  hind,  and  you  lie.  What  a  lack-brain 
is  this  ?  By  the  lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  ever 
was  laid  \  our  friends  true  and  conftant :  a  good  plot, 
good  friends,  and  full  of  expe£tation  \  ah  excellent 
plot,  very  good  friends.  What  a  frofty-lpirited  rogue 
is  this?  Why,  my  lord  of  Tork  commends  the  plot, 
and  the  general  courfe  of  the  a&ion.  By  this  hand, 
if  I  were  now  by  this  rafcal,  '  could  brain  him  with  his 
lady's  fan.  Is  there  not  my  father,  my  uncle,  and  my 
felf,  Lord  Edmund  Mortimer^  my  lord  of  Tork^  and 
Owen  Gkndower?  Is  there  not  befides,  the  Dowglas? 
have  I  not  all  their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the 
ninth  of  the  next  month  ?  and  are  there  not  fomc  of 
them  fet  forward  already  ?  What  a  Pagan  rafcal  is 
this?  an  infidel.  Ha!  you  (hall  fee  now,  in  very  fince- 
rity  of  fear  and  cold  heart,  will  he  to  the  King,  and  lay 
open  all  our  proceedings.  O,  I  could  divide  my  felf, 
and  go  to  buffets,  for  moving  fuch  a  diih  of  skimm'd 
milk  with  fo  honourable  an  aaion.  Hang  him,  let  htm 
tell  the  King.  We  are  prepared,  I  will  fet  forward  to 
night. 

Enter  Lady  Percy. 

How  now,  Kate  !  I  muft  leave  you  within  thefe  two 
hours. 
Lady.  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone? 
For  what  oflFcnce  have  I  this  fortnight  been 
A  banilh'd  woman  from  my  Harry^s  bed  ? 
Tell  me,  fwcet  lord,  what  is*t  that  takes  from  thee 
Thy  ftomach,  pleafure,  and  thy  golden  fleep  ?  . 

Why 
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Why  doft  thou  bend  thy  eyes  upon  the  earth  ? 

And  ftartTo  often,  wl)cn  thou  utt'ft  alone  ? 

Why  haft  thou  loft  the  frcfli  blood  in  thy  cheeks  ? 

And  given  my  treafurcs  and  my  rights  of  thee, 

To  thick-cy'd  mufing,  and  curft  melancholy  !  i 

In  thy  faint  flumbcrs  I  by  thee  have  watcht,  t 

And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars  : 

Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  fteed  $ 

Crv,  courage !  to  the  field !  and  thou  haft  talk'd 

Ofiallies,  and  retires  •,  of  trenches,  tents,  ;    ^ 

Of  palifadoes,  frontiers,  parapets  5 

Of  oafilisks,  of  cannon,  culverin. 

Of  prifoners  ranfom,  and  of  foldiers  flain. 

And  all  the  current  of  a  heady  fight. 

Thy  fpirit  within  thee  hath  been  fo  at  war. 

And  thus  hath  fo  beftir'd  thee  in  thy  fleep. 

That  beads  of  fweat  have  ftood  upon  thy  brow. 

Like  bubbles  in  a  late-difturbed  ftream : 

And  in  thy  face  ftrange  motions  have  appeared. 

Such  as  we  fee  when  men  reftrain  their  breath 

On  fome  grcaf  fuddeh  hafte,    O,  what  portents  arc 

thcfc? 
Some  heavy  bufinefs  hath  my  lord  in  hand. 
And  I  muft  know  it)  elfe  he  loves  me  not. 
Hot.  What,  ho!  is  GilUams  with  the  packet  gone? 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  agone. 

Hot.  Hathfi^//^  brought  thofe  horfes  from  theSherifF?. 

Serv.  Onchorfe,  my  lord,  he  brought  cv'n  now. 

Hot.  What  horfe  ?  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  not  ? 

Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roan  fhall  be  my  Throne. 
Well,  I  will  back  him  ftrait.     O  Efperance  / 
pid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  Park, 

Lady.  Bmx,  hear  you,  my  lord. 

//I?/.  What  fay'ft  thou,  my  lady  ? 

Lady.  What  is  ic  carries  you  away? 

Hi^t.  Why,  my  horfe,  my  love^  piy  horfe.. 

Bb  J  ^  Ud).        _ 
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Lady.  Oat,  you  mad-headed  ape !   A  wea^  h^th 
not 
Such  a  deal  of  fpleen  as  you  are  toft  vrith. 
In  faith,  TU  know  your  bufinefs,  that  I  will. 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  ftir 
About  his  Title,  and  hath  fent  for  you 
To  line  his  enterprizc :  but  if  you  go  — 

Hot.* So  far-afpot,  I  (hall  be  weary,  love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  Paraquito,  anfwer  me 
Diredly  to  this  queftion,  I  ihall  ask. 
1*11  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry^ 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.  Away,  away,  you  triflcr: — love!  I  Ibvc  thee 
not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate*y  this  is  no  world 
To  play  with  ipammets,  and  to  tilt  with  lips. 
We  muft  have  bloody  nofes,  and  crack'd  crowns. 
And  pafs  them  currant  too — gods  me!  my  horfe. 
What  fay'ft  thou,  Kate  ?  what  wouldft  thou  have  wit^ 
me^ 

Lady.  Do  ye  not  love  me  ?  do  you  not,  indeed  ? 
Well,  do  not  then.   For  fince  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  my  fclf.    Do  you  not  love. me f 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  fpeak  in  jeft,  or  no? 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  fee  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  o'  horfe- back,  I  will  fwear 
i  love  thee  infinitely.    But  hark  you,  Kate^ 
I  muft  not  have  you  henceforth  queftion  me^^ 
Whither  I  go  j  nor  reafon,  where  about. 
Whither  I  muft,  I  muft  j  and  to  conclude. 
This  evening  muft  I  leave  thee,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wifej  but  yet  no  further  wife 
Than  Harry  Percy^s  wife.    Conftant  you  are^ 
But  yet  a  woman  s  and  for  fecrefie. 
No  lady  clofer.    For  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  doft  not  know  ^ 
And  fo  far  will  I  truft  thee,  gentle  Kate. 

'Lady.  How,  fo  far  ? 

Hot.  Not  an  ioch  further.    But  hark  you,  Kat(, 
Whjther  J  go,  thither  i]iall  you  go  tpo  ; 

'     ^  *Tq 
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To  day  will  I  fee  forth,  to  morrow  you. 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate? 
Lady.  It  muft  of  force*  [Extunt. 

\ 
SCENE  changes  to  the  Bozt's-Hea^i  Tavern 
in  Eaft-cheap. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  ^T  E  D,  pr'ythce  come  out  of  that  fat  room, 
1^  and  lend  me  tKy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Poins.  Where  haft  been,  Hal  ? 

P.  Henry.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  amongft 
three  or  fourfcore  hoglheads.  I  have  founded  the  very 
bafe  ftring  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  fworn  brother  to 
a  leafh  of  drawers,  and  can  call  them  all  by  their  Chrif- 
tian  names,  as  fbw,  Dick^  and  Francis.  They  take  it  al- 
ready upon  their  confcience,  that  though  I  be  but  Prince 
of  IVales^  yet  I  am  the  King  of  courtefiej  telling  me 
flatly,  I  am  no  proud  Jack^  like  Falftaff^  but  a  Corin- 
thian^  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy :  (by  the  Lord,  fo 
they  call  me ;)  and  when  I  am  King  of  England^  I  fhall 
command  all  the  good  lads  in  Eajt-^cheap.  They  call 
drinking  deep,  dying  fear  let  |  (14)  and  when  you  breathe 
in  your  watring,  they  cry,  hem !  and  bid  you  play  it 
off, —  To  conclude,  I  am  fo  good  a  proficient  in 
one  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  I  can  drink  with  any 
tinker  in  his  own  language  during  my  life.  I  teU 
thee,  Ned^  thou  haft  loft  much  honour,  that  thou 
wert  not  with  me  in  this  aftionj  but,  fweet  Ned^  —  (to 
fweeten  which  name  of  Ned^  I  give  thee  this  penny- 
worth of  fugar,  clapt  even  now  into  my  hatid  by  an 
under-sklnker,  one  that  never  fpake  other  Englijh  in  his 

{14)  And  whin  you  breath  in  your  wateringy  &c.]  This  decent  way 
of  expreffing  an  Indecency  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  fame  Decorum  a- 
mong  the  Gneisy  which  is  quoted  three  times  by  SuiJas,  and  which 
exadlly  comes  up  to  this  Phrafe  quoted  by  our  Author.     *A'To4o^«»''  '^^ 

«rr«y. 'ATo%j.o^Hr  Sic  hsneft^  pedere  *vocatur:    Ht^veftiut  veto  eft ^ 

B  b  4  life, 
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life,  than  Eight  Shillings  and  Six  Pencij  and  Tou  are 
ivelcomey  Sir:  with  this  ihrill  addition,  Anon^  amn^  Sir\ 
Score  a  pint  of  bafiard  in  the  half  tnoon^  or  fo.)  But 
tfed^  to  drive  away  the  time  till  Falftaff  come,  I  pr'y- 
tbee,  (lo  thou  ftand  in  fome  bye-room,  while  I  queftioq 
my  puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  fugar^ 
and  do  thou  never  leave  calling  Francis^  that  his  tale  to 
me  may  be  nothing  but,  anon.  Step  afide^  and  Tll^ 
fhew  thee  a  precedent.  [Poins  retires, 

Poins^  Francis y — rr 

p.  flenry.  Thou  art  perfcft, 

Poins.  Francis^' 

Enter  Francis  the  drawer. 

Fran.  Anon^  anon,  Sir)  look  down  into  the  po6[^« 
granet,  Ralph. 

P  Henry.  Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Henry.  How  long  haft  thou  to  fcrvc,  Francis? 

Fran.  Forfooth,  five  years,  and  as  much  as  to « 

Poins.  Francisy 

Fran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  Five  years;  by^rlady,  a  long  leafe  for  thq 
clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis^  dareft  thou  be  fo  va- 
liant, as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  indenture,  and 
ihew  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run  from  it? 

Fran.  O  lord.  Sir,  I'll  be  fworn  upon  all  the  booksf 
in  Englandj  I  could  find  in  my  heart- — - 

Poins.  Francis y 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Let  me  fee,  aboqt  Michaelmas  next  I  (hall 
be-— r 


Poins.  FranciSj^ 


Fran.  Anon,  Sir  5  pray  you  ftay  a  little,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis^  for  the  fugar 
thou  gaveft  me,  *twas  a  pennyworth,  was't  not  ? 

Fran.  O  lord,  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Henry.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thoufand  pound : 
ask  me  ^^hen  thou  wilt,  and  thou  (halt  have  it. 

JPpins^ 
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Poins.  Francis^' • 

Fran.  Anon,  anon, 

P.  Hinry.  Anon,  Francis?  no,  Francis^  hut  to  mor* 
row,  Francis  y  or  Francis^  on  thtirfdayy  or,  indeed,  Fran^' 
ciSy  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis^ 

Fran.  My  lord  ? 

P.  Henry.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathern- jerkin,  cryftal^ 
button,  knot-patcd,.  agat-ring,  puke-ftocking,  caddice^ 
garter,  fmooth-tongue,  Spanifi^pouch. 

Fran.  O  lord,  Sir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P.  Henry.  Why  then  your  brown  baftard  is  your  only 
drink  5  for  look  you,  Francis^  your  white  canvas  dou- 
blet will  fully.  In  Barbary^  Sir,  it  cannot  come  to  fo 
much. 

Fran.  What,  Sir? 

Poins.  Francis  J  • 

P.  Henry.  Away,  you  rogue,  doft  thou  not  hear  them 
qall? 

[^Here  they  both  caJh   the  drawer  ftands  amazed^ 
not  knowing  which  way  to  go. 

.  Enter  Fintner. 

Vint.  What,  ftand'ft  thou  ftiU,  and  hcar'ft  fuch  a 
Calling?  Look  to  the  guefts  within.  My  lord,  old  Sir 
John  with  half  a  dozen  more  are  at  the  door  5  ihall  I 
let  them  in? 

P.  Henry.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  then  open  the 
door.    Poins^-f r^  {^^^it  Fintner^ 

Enter  Poins. 

Poins.  Anon,  anon,  Sir; 

P.  Henry  Sirrah,  Falfiaff  and  the  reft  of  the  thieves 
are  at  the  door 5  Ihall  we  be  merry? 

Poins.  As  merry  as  Crickets,  mv  lad  But  hark  yc^ 
what  cunning  match  have  you  macle  with  this  jeft  of  the 
drawer  ?  come,  what's  the  iflue  ? 

P.  Henry.  I  am  now  of  all  humours,  that  havefhew'd 
themfelves  humours,  fince  the  old  days  of  goodmaa 
jfdaniy  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  prefent  twelve  o'clock 
at  midnight.    What's  o'clock,  Francis? 

Frun^ 
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Fran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  That  ever  this  fellow  fhould  have  fewer 

words  than  a  Parrot,  and  yet  the  fon  of  a  Woman ! 

His  induftry  is  up  ftairs  and  down  flairs  \  his  eloquence 
the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  of  Percfs 
mind,  the  hot-fpur  of  the  north  5  he  that  kills  me  fomc 
fix  or  feven  dozen  of  Scots  at  a  breakfaft,  waflies  his 
hands  and  fays  to  his  wife,  fie,  upon  this  quiet  life!  I 
want  work.  O  my  fwect  Harry ^  fays  fhe,  how  many 
haft  thou  kill'd  to  day  ?  Give  my  roan  horfc  a  drench, 
fays  he,  and  anfwers,  fome  fourteen,  an  hour  after  j  a 
trifle,  a  trifle.  Ipr'ythee,caU  in  Falftaffi  Til  play  P^rry,4 
and  that  damn'd  Brawn  fhall  play  dame  M>r//i»^r  nis  wife. 
mvoy  fays  the  drunkard.     Call  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 

Enter  Fiitkaff^  Gads-hill,  Bardolfc,  and  Veto. 

Poins.  Welcome;  Jacky  where  haft  thou  been? 

FaU  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  fay,  and  a  vengeance 
too,  marry  and  Jmen!  Give  me  a  cup  of  fack,  boy — 
Ere  I  lead  this  life  long,  I'll  fow  nether  focks,  and 
mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A  plague  of  all  cow- 
ards! Give  me  a  cup  of  fack,  rogue.  Is  there  no  vir- 
tue extant?  [///?  drinks. 

P.  Henry.  Did  ft  thou  never  fee  Ititan  kifs  a  dilh  of 
butter.^  (If)  pitiful-hearted  Butter,  that  melted  at  the 

(15)  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  that  melted  at  the  fiweet  Tale  of  the  Sun?] 
This  abfurd  Reading  pofTeifes  all  the  Copies  in  general  j  and  tho'  it  has 
pafs'd  thro'  fuch  a  Number  of  Impreflions,  is  Nonfenfe  which  we  may 
pronounce  to  have  arifen  at  firft  from  the  Inadvertence  either  of  Tran- 
lcril>ers,  or  the  Compofitors  at  Trefs,  'Tis  well  known,  l^itan  is  one  of 
the  poetical  Names  of  the  Sun\  but  we  have  no  Authority  from  Fable  for  - 
Titan's  meltiiig  away  at  his  own  fweet  Tale,  as  Narcijfus  did  at  the  Re- 
flexion of  his  own  fweet  Form.  The  Poet's  Meaning  was  certainly  this; 
Falftafftnttn  in  a  great  Heat,  after  having  been  robb'd  by  the  Prince  and 
Poins  in  Difguife :  and  the  Prince  feeing  him  in  fuch  a  Sweat,  makes 
the  following  Simile  upon  him :  "  Do  but  look  upon  that  Compound  of 
"  Greafc; —  his  Fat  drips  away  with  the  Vi(dcncc  of  his  Motion,  juft 
^  as  Butter  docs  with  the  Heat  of  the  Sunbeams  darting  full  upon  it.  " 
I  correded  the  Paflage  in  the  Appendix  to  my  Shakespeare  ReJiord\ 
and  Mr.  P0M  in  his  laft  Edition,  has  been  fb  gracious  to  fay  at  the  Hoc* 
tfim  gf  his  Page;  Or  rather ^  Batter  that  melted^  Sc^, 

fweet 
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fweet  tale  of  the  Sun  ?  if  thou  didft,  then  behold  that 
compound. 

Fai.  You  togue,  here's  lime  in  this  fack  too  -,  there 
is  nothing  bujt  roguery  to  be  found  in  viliainous  manV 
yet  a  coward  is  worfe  than  a  cup  of  fack  with  lime  in 
it.  A  villainous  coward —  Go  thy  ways,  old  Jacky  die 
when  thou  wilt,  if  n^anhood,  good  manhood  be  not 
forgot  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  Ihotten 
herring :  there  live  not  three  good  men  unhang'd  in 
England^  and  one  of  them  is  fat,  and  grows  old,  God 
help,  the  while!  a  bad  world  j  I  fay.  (i6)  I  would,  I 
were  a  weaver  ^  I  could  fiqg  pfalms,  and  all  manner  of 
fongs.    A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  fay  ftill! 

v.  Henrys  How  now,  Woolfack^  what  mutter  you? 

Tali  A  King's  fon?  if  I  do  not  beat  thee  but  of  thy 
Kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  all  thy  Sub- 
jefits  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  gcellb,  I'll  never 
wear  hair  oh  my  face  more.     You  Prince  of  IVales  ? 

P.  Henry.  Why,  you  whorfon  round  man!  what's  the 
matter? 

Fal.  Are  you  not  a  coward  ?  anfwer  me  to  that,  and 
Poins  there? 

P.  Henry.  Ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me  coward,  I'll 
(lab  thee« 

(16)  IivouM,  I nvere  «  Weaver;  7  could  fing  Pfalms,  &c]  This  is 
plainly  a  Fling  at  the  Puritanical  Seftaries  of  our  Author's  Time.  And 
I  have  obfervM  This^  that  when  the  Men  of  Wit  of  his  Age,  and  finoe; 
would  charaderize  fin  ignorant  fandified  Zealot,  they  have  geneiaily 
inadc  him  a  IVea'ver  by  Profeffion :  which  lliews,  that  That  Spirit  was 
moft  remarkable  among  thofe  Mechanicks :  and,  I  believe,  I  can  ac- 
count for  its  fo  happening.  It  is  very  well  known,  that  when  Thilip  the 
2d  was  for  ftifiing  the  fiirth  of  the  Reformation  in  Flanders  and  the  L(yo9 
Countries  by  an  mquifitional  Reflraint,  many  of  the  Inhabitants  foribok 
their  Country,  and  fought  Refuge  amohgft  their  Neighbours.  Thofe^ 
who  came  into  Engldvdy  brought  over  with  them  the  Woollen  Manufac^ 
torjy  and  the  Principles  of  Calvin :  and  at  the  fame  time  taught  us  ^ 
weave  Cloth,  and  ravel  out^  the  Contexture  of  Church- Government. 
So  that  Puritani/m  (a  Word,  which  then  took  its  Rife)  and  Weaving 
were  generally  profefs'd  by  one  and  the  fame  Artift.  Their  Love  for 
Pfalmody  was  what  then  did^  and  Hill  docs,  dillinguifli  the  Difciples  of 


John  CaMn. 


Mr.  Warlurtim. 
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Fah  I  call  thee  coward!  I'll  fee  thcc  damned  ere 
I'll  call  thee  coward  %  but  I  would  give  a  thoufand 
pound  I  could  run  as  faft  as  thou  canft.  You  are  ftrait 
enough  in  the  ihouldcrs,  you  care  not  who  fees  your 
back :  call  you  that  backing  of  your  friends  ?  a  plague 
upon  fuch  backing !  give  me  them  that  will  face  me — 
Give  me  a  cup  of  fack ;  I  am  a  rogue^  if  I  drunk  to 
day. 

P.  Henry.  O  villain,  thy  lips  arc  fcarce  wip'd  fince 
thou  drunk'ft  laft. 

Fal  All's  one  for  that.  [^Hi  drinks. 

A  plague  of  all  cowards,  ftill,  fay  I ! 

V.Henry.  What's  the  matter ? 

Fal.  What's  the  matter!  here  be  four  oY  us,  have 
ta'en  a  thoufand  pound  this  morning. 

V.Henry.  Where  is  it.  Jack?  where  is  it? 

Fal  Where  is  it?  taken  frotn  us,  it  is 3  a  hundred 
upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Henry.  What,  a  hundred,  man  ? 

Fah  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half  fword  with  a 
dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have  efc:4p'd  by 
miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thruft  through  the  dQublet| 
four  through  the  hofc,  my  buckler  cut  through  and 
through,  my  fword  hack'd  like  a  hand-faw,  ecce  fignum. 
I  never  dealt  better  (iqce  I  was  a  man;,  all  would  not 

do.     A  plague  of  all  cowards! let  them  fpeakj  if 

they  fpeak  more  or  lefs  than  truth,  they  are  villains  an4 
the  fons  of  darknefs. 

P.  Henry.  Speak,  Sirs,  how  was  it  ? 

Gads.  We  tour  fct  upon  fome  dozen. 

Fal.  Sixteen,  at  leaft,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

PetQ.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them,  or  I  am  a  Jew  elfe,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  Iharing,  fome  fix  or  fevcn  frcfh 
men  fet  upon  us. 

Fal.  And  unbound  the  reft,  and  then  catnc  in  th? 
other. 

V.  Henry.  What,  fought  yc  with  them  a^? 

/v. 
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Fal.  All  ?  I  know  not,  what  ye  call  all ;  but  if  I 
fought  liot  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch  of  radiih: 
if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon  poor  old 
Jacky  then  am  I  no  two-legg*d  creature. 

Poins.  Pray  heav'n,  you  have  not  murthered  fome  of 
them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  paft  praying  for.  1  have  peppcr'd 
two  of  them ;  two,  I  am  fure,  I  have  pay*d,  two  rogues 
in  buckram  fuits.  I  tell  thee  what,  Hal^  If  I  tell  thee 
a  lie,  fpit  in  my  face,  call  me  horfe  \  thou  know*ft  my 
old  ward ;  here  I  lay,  and  thus  I  bore  my  point  \  four 
rogues  in  buckram  let  drive  at  me. 

P.  Henry.  What,  four?  thou  faidft  but  two,  even 
now. 

Fal  Four,  HaU  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  he  faid  four. 

Fal.  Thcfe  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly  thruft 
at  me>  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  took  all  their  feven 
points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Henry.  Seven  ?  why  there  were  but  four,  even 
now. 

Fal.  In  buckram. 

Poins,  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  fuits. 

Fal.  Seven,  by  thefe  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  elfe. 

P.  Henry.  Pr'ythce  let  him  alone,  we  (hall  have  more 
anon. 

Fal  Doft  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P.  Henry.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  yack. 

Fal  Do  fo,  for  it  is  worth  the  Hftning  to :  thefe  nine 
in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of 

V.Henry.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fal.  Their  points  being  broken—— 

Poins.  Down  fell  his  hofe. 

Fal  Began  to  give  me  ground  $  but  I  followed  me 
clofe,  came  in  foot  and  hand>  and  with  a  thought,  fe- 
ven of  the  eleven  I  pay*d. 

P.  Henry.  O  monftrous  I  eleven  buckram  men  grown 
out  of  two ! 

Fal  But  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mif-begot- 
ten  knaves  in  Kendal  green  came  at  my  back,   and  lee 

drive 
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drive  at  xdt  %  (for  it  was  fo  dark,  Hal^  that  thoU  cduldfl 
not  fee  thy  hand.) 

P.  Henry.  Thefc  lies  are  Kkc  the  father  that  beg^cti 
them,  grofs  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable.  Why,  thoa 
clay- brained  guts,  thou  knotty-patcd  fool,  thou  whor- 
fon  obfcene  greafie  tallow-catch 

Fah  What,  art  thou  mad  ?  art  thou  mad  ?  is  not  the 
truth,  the  truth  ? 

P.Henry.  Why,  how  could^ft  thou  know  thefe  men 
in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  fo  dark,  thou  could*ft  not 
fee  thy  hand  ?  come,  tell  us  your  rcafon :  what  fay'ft 
thou  to  this? 

Poins.  Corte,  your  reafon,  Jacky  your  reafon. 

Fal.  What,  upon  compulfioq?  no;  were  I  at  t"he 
ftrappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would  not 
tell  you  on  compulfion.  Give  you  a  reafort  on  com- 
pulfion!  if  reafons  were  as  plenty  as  black-berries',  I 
would  give  no  man  a  reafan  upon  compulfion,  I. 

P.  Henry.  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  fin.  This 
fanguine  coward,  this  bed-preflcr,  this  horfcback- brea- 
ker, this  huge  hill  of  flefli,— • 

Fal.  Away,  you  ftarvcling,  you  elf-skin,  you  dry*d 
neats-tongue,  bull's  pizzcl,  you  Itock-fifti:  <)  for  breath 
to  utter!  What  is  like  thee?  You  taylor's  yard,  you 
iheath,  you  bow-cafe,  you  vile  (landing  tuck, 

^.  Henry.  Well,  breathe  a  while,  and  then  to't  again  j 
and  when  thou  haft  tir'd  thy  felf  in  bafc  comparifons, 
hear  me.fpeak  but  this, 

Poins.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Henry.  We  two  faw  you  four  fet  on  four,  yoii 
bound  them,  aad  were  mafters  of  their  wealth :  mark 
now,  how  a  plain  tale  ihall  put  you  down.  Then  did 
we  two  fet  on  you  four,  and  with  a  word,  outfaced  you 
from  your  prize,  and  have  it  y  yea,  and  can  fhew  it  you 
here  in  the  houfe.  And,  Falfiaff^  you  carry'd  your  guts 
away  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick  dexterity,  and  roar'd 
for  mercy,  and  ftill  ran  and  roar'd,  as  ever  I  heard 
bull-calf.    What  a  Have  art  thou,  to  hack  thy  fword  a^ 

ihou  haft  done,  and  then  fay  ij  was  in  fight What 

trick  ?  what  device  ?  what  ftarting  hole,  canft  thou  now 
8  find 
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find  out^  to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and  appare® 
Ihame? 

Poins.  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack :  what  trick  haft  thou 
now? 

Fal  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  be  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  maftcrs ;  was  it  for  me  to 
kill  the  heir  apparent?  Should  I  turn  upon  the  true 
Prince?  Why,  thou  knoweft,  I  am  as  valiant  as  Her-' 
cules ;  btit  beware  inftinft,  the  Lion  will  not  touch  the 
true  Prince:  inftindt  is  a  great, matter.  I  was  a  coward 
on  inftind:  I  fhal|  think  the  better  of  my  felf,  and 
thee,  during  my  lifci  I,  for  a  valiant  Lion,  and  thou 
for  a  true  Prince.  But,  by  the  lord,  lads,  I  am  glad 
you  have  the  mony.  Hoftefe,  clap  to  the  doors  ^  watch 
to  night,  pray  to  morrow.  Gallants,  lads,  boys,  hearts 
of  gold,  all  the  titles  of  good  fellowship  come  to  you! 
What,  ihall  we  be  merry?  fliall  we  have  a  play  extern-^ 
pore  ? 

P.  Henry.  Content  > —  and  the  argument  Ihall  be,  thy 
running  away. 

Fal.  Ah!—  no  more  of  that,  Hal^  if  thou  lovcft  mc. 

Enter  Hojiefs. 

Hoji.  O  Jefu!  my  lord  the  Prince! 

P.  Henry.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hoftefs,  what  Say'ft 
thou  to  me? 

Hoft.  Marry^  my  lord,  there  is  a  Nobleman  of  the 
Court  at  door  would  fpeak  with  you  j  he  fays,  he  comes 
from  your  father.    ^ 

T?.  Henry.  Give  hitn  as  much  as  will  make  him  a  royal 
man,  and  fend  him  back  again  to  my  mother. 

Fal.  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Hoft.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  midnight  ? 
Shall  I  give  him  his  anfwer? 

T?.  Henry.  Pr'ythee,  do.  Jack. 

Fal.  Faith,  and  Til  fend  him  packing.  [^Exit. 

P.  Henry.  Now,  Sirs,  by*r  lady  you  fought  fair  j  lb  did 
you,  Peto  i  fo  did  you,  Ba'dolfh :  you  arc  Lions  too,  you 

ran 
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tan  away  upon  inftind^  you  will  not  touch  the  true 
Prince;  no,  fie! 

Bard.  *Faith,  I  ran  when  I  faw  others  run. 

P.  Henry.  Tell  me  now  in  carneftj  how  came  Fal' 
ftaff's  fword  fo  hackt? 

Peto.  Why,  he  hackt  it  with  his  dagger,  and  (aid, 
he  would  fwear  truth  out  of  England^  but  he  would 
make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight^  and  perfuaded  us 
to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  nofes  with  fpear-grafs, 
to  make  them  bleed,  and  then  beflubber  our  garments 
with  it,  and  fwear  it  was  the  blood  of  true  men.  I  did 
That  I  did  not  thefe  feven  years  before,  1  blufli'd  to  hear 
his  monftrous  devices. 

P.  Henry.  O  villain,  thou  ftolleft  a  cup  of  fack  eigh- 
teen years  ago,  and  wert  taken  in  the  manner,  and  ever 
fincc  thou  haft  blu(h'd  extempore  \  thou  hadft  fire  and 
fword  on  thy  fide,  and  yet  thou  ranncft  away;  what 
inftin£fc  hadft  thou  for  it  ? 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  fee  thefe  meteors  ?  do  you 
behold  thefe  exhalations  ? 

p.  Henry.  I  do* 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  ? 

P.  Henry.  Hot  livers,  and  cold  purfes. 

Bard.  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

V.Henry.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter- 

Re-entet^^XHS. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack^  here  comes  bare-bone.  How 
now,  my  fweet  creature  of  bombaft,  how  long  is't  ago, 
Jacky  fince  thou  faw'ft  thy  own  knee  ? 

Fal.  My  own  knee?  When  I  was  about  thy  years, 
Hal^  I  was  not  an  Eaglets  talon  in  the  wafte;  I  could 
have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb-rine :  a  plague  of 
fighing  and  grief,  it  blows  a  man  up  lilce  a  bladder. 
There's  villainous  news  abroad:  here  was  Sir  John 
^Braby  from  your  father;  you  muft  go  to  the  Court  in 
the  morning.  That  fame  mad  fellow  of  the  north, 
Percy '^ —  and  he  of  ff^ales^  that  gave  jimamon  the  bafti- 
nado,  and  made  Lucifer  cuckQJd,  and  fwore  the  devil 

his 
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Ids  tSue  Liqgcman  upon  tfcc  crofs  of  a  i^<r^-hook: 
what  a  pkgQC  call  you  hitn-  »     ■ 
•'  /^arnx.  O,  GUndawer.  ' 

:\\Fah  Owen^Owen^  the  f^me^  and  his  fonM'n-law  M?r- 
#ii»^,  and  old  N&rthumterland^  and  chat  fp^i^tly  Scot 
of  ,Si09/v  JO^if'it^^  that  ram  a^horfebadk  up  a  hill  per- 
frenilicuiar— —         -  j  . 

-r'P.-flirwy.  He  tbad  rides  at  high  fpecd,  and  with  a  pi- 
ftol  .kiUf  a  Sparrow  fljrii^;        «- 

/i/.  You  have  hit  itx  ':^  ^  '  J 

P.  Henry.  So  did  he  never  the?  SpanroW;    •: 
^  K*/;  Welli  that  rafcal  hath  good  mettle 'ift  him,  he 
will  not  run.  .    _  /\;  , 

P.  Henry.  Why^  what  U  rafcai  aft  thou  thbh,  to^praife 
ititafoforxUfaiiiiig?  ^.'  :     ■  f['-j<i  .' 

J^tf/.  A  horfcback,  ye  cuckow, —  bucnAftfot,  he  will 
2{ot  budgCia.fbQC.'  '   v<  '  :::v: 

^:.  V.If^y^  \  y CV  7^ ^*5  upon  ihftihft  i       ' '  ^^ '  *  ^ 

/^i/.  Igmntyse,  uponinftind*:^  well,  he<ft>  !*er*  toci, 
and  bnd  Mutiaiu^  and  a.thou&ndblue-c^s^re}  Ji^e^r- 
re/^  is  ftoln  away  by  night :  thy  father's  bcfawJ  \ai  turned 
whit^  *;ritlij3id  news:,  ycramajr  buy  lafid now  sis  cheap 
asftinking  ttttckcrel.vl  /  yr,\\\  .  >  -w,t  o;>  i  ....  .x 
;  P. : A^wr>.  •  Then  ^m  like,'  if  there  'couie  •  a  Jlwfc  (7^«^> 
and  this  civil.Bu£R:tbgholdy  wefhaU'buf  ^ictttfdenheads 
as  they  buy  hob^nails^  by /thcMiundrcd.  '  ^  \  *  '  v 
,  /i»/.  By  themafs,  lad,  khowfay'ft  niiej;  ftis  like*  wc 
ihall  have  good  trading  that  way.  :But  teil  rne^T^/,  art 
fiot  thou  horribly  afeard  ?  thou  being  heir  apparent, 
cpuld  the  world  pick  thee  out  three  fuch  enemies  again 
as  that  fiend  Dtmglas^  that  fpirit  Percy ^  and  that  devil 
QUniiwer?  art  thou  not  horribly  afraid  ^  doth  not  thy 
blood  thrill  at  it  ? 

P.  Henry.  Not  a  whit,  i'faithi  I  lack  fome  of  thy  iu-^ 
.ftinft. 

FaL  Well,  thou  wilt  ,be  horribly  chid  to  morrow, 
when  thou  com'ft  to  thy  father :  if  thou  do  love  me, 
pra&ife  an  anfwcr. 

^,  Henry.  Do  thou  ftand  for  mj^  father^  and  examine 
me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

VpL.  III.  G  c  FaL 
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r    Foit.  3batl  I?  coAtmc  ^^<|iisr€h«r  flnil  be  tokf  9tate^ 
this  bagger  my  Scepter,  and:  tbb  Olihton  naif  Crowik 

P.  Henry.  Thy  ftate  is  tak^en  for  i  |0iiiC*ftooi»  thjr  gol- 
den fcepper  for  a  k^dco  dftggei^  and  thy  inredoui  rich 
Cr^wa^  *  pitiful  btJd.crolwA^ 

pai,  Weil)  an  the  fife  of  grace  be  <iiot  quioe  out  of 
thee,  now  Aalt  thou  be  moved—  Give  ibc  %  cup  €f 
S$i^tp  pne^  miae  eytes  k>Qk  red,  that  it  mty  be  thought 
I  have  wept;  for  1  muft  fpedc  ill  paffiooy^  (47)  and  I 
will  do  it  in  King  Cambyfes^  vein. 

P.  Henry.  Wel^  h»e  I9  my  tag. 
^  F^  Ajijd  her«  i$  «y  ipKA)x^f-^  Stand  idide,  Nobi* 

lity 

.    Hefi.  Thi$i9excelknt^tart^i'fUth« 

Fal.  Weep  not^  fweet  Qucen^  for  ericiding  XifMt  mi 

<    Hofi.  O  the  father!  how  he  holds  his  dooaeeaance^ 
Fal  For  God*a  fak<i^  lords,  convey  my  €ri(kfulQ^de% 

For  leai^  cfo  Hop  the  fldf^drgates/of  her  eyes. 
Skfft^  O  rare»  he  doth  it  ts  like  one  of  thofe  hxAoimj 

tPlajrer^  «s  Itntt  fescu. 

•  P^.  Pence,  good  piid:-'piir  ^  {mica,  good  dckk^bititi'^ 
Harry ^  I  do  not  only  marvd^  where. thou fpiendeft  thy 
time;  ^0k  tlfi^  how  thou iinnMconpmyi'd :  for  though 
Ijhe  camomtfeft  the  mofcr  it.  is  kroskien  ^,  ihe^ern 
grows:  yet  youth,  the  lQi»re  -^t  i^ wafted^  the fdCttici-  it 
mfidgi*'  T*o«  irt  my  fott^  Ihiiive  partly  thynMher's 
iiroMi^  psmly  tay^wn  ^gpmionn  but  cfaiefiy,  ft  ^rilkifiottS 
trick  of  chine  eye^  abda  fooliih  hamgin^  of  <tky  liei^M 
lip»  that  ^oth  warrant  oBoe.  If  thea  uioii  be  fo&  r« 
Me,  hem  l^reth  the  poitit;  why,  i>eing  Ibh  to  tte,  att 
thou  fo  {)0i»ted  lac?  ShaU  iflir  blctfrd  S«n  «f  heavVi 

(i  7}-  and  I  nvill  do  it  in  -King  Ca{ifiby&s*J  ^Vur.j    The  BaaM  liSTe  is 

•  jDpbn  a  Pfey  wiitteh  ift'oW-feflirdn*^  Metre,  cairS,  «  tdmititabk  tragedy 

mixd  full  of  pleafant  Mirtby  containing  the  Life  of  C^^mh^es  ICtng  ^ 

Pef6»,  &r.    if  the  whok  were  writ  iii  (hat  Mli^cif«  witfr  tl*  Spsdtoen 

,  fijvea  us  by  MT.lM^ainein  his  Account  of  the  Pf^mnt/i  Fe$is ;  tc  it  ill 

£tght  and  5/Ar,  as  ^ince  calls  it  in  Midfummer  Night's  Dr^am.     Tim 

Vas  the  Verfification  .chiefly  in  Viogue,  in  the  i4fh  and  15th  Centuries: 

^«id  tittOillQf  flit  Play«  ef  tiiac  D«to,  in  bhick  i;etfer^  are  in  diKt  Mea* 

fiire. 

prove 
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prwe  a  micheiv  ^od  eat  ldack>berries?  t  qucftibn  aaf 
wbe  ft9k'd.  Sbdl  the  fon  oSBnghmd  prove  ^  chiefs 
Md  lake  jmrfes  9  a  <juefttoo  to  be  a^*d*  There  is  4. 
duAg^  ^rrr,  wiikh  thou  haft  often  heard  of,*  and  it  i$ 
hmfvm  IP  many  in  ottrLsmdby  the  name  of  mtch; 
this  pitchy  as  ancient  writen  de^nsporC)  doth  denliei  fqt 
doth  the  company  thon  keep^ft;  for^  H^ry^  tmw  d^ 
I  ftot  fpeak  to  thw.  in  drink,  hue  in  tqira^  not  in  pica* 
jlira,  but  in  paffioni  not  in  words  oniy^  but  in  wcea 
dfo^  and  yet  there  is  a  Tirtuaus  man,  whona  i  have  of«* 
ten  noted  in  thy  company,  but  I  knoiw  not  h<<  name. 
.  f.Hmrf.^Wbizt  manner  of  man,  afi  i£  like,  your 
Majefty? 

Pal.  A  goodly  partly  man,  VJUaby  wad  a  cornnlent ; 
of  a  chearfufl  iook^  a  ipkafing  eye,  and  ^  f^^  ilofal^ 
carriage  i  and,  as  I  thtiut,  hisagefiKne  fiftyi  or,  byV- 
lady,  inclining  to  threefcore^  land  n^ow  I  remember  me, 
iiis  name  is^WH/tefff:  if  thar  man  il|ouUl  be  lewdly 

e'v«n,  he  deceives  me  9  toxj  Marryjy  l&crivtup  in  Kui 
cika;    If  then  the  tcee  laay  be  ^nown  fay  the  fr^iic^ 
a^  the  fraitby  the  tree,  then  pej^mptQr^ly^  T^mk  it^ 
there  is  virtue  in  thac  F«^^|.  him  keep  ip^,  the  reft 
bmifli.     And  tell  me  now,  thou'  naughty  Tarlist,  tell 
me^  where  iuift:  thodi  been  £his  monthf 
.   i  V.Henry.  Ooft  thon  fpeak  fik^ aKingi  do  tbo^:ftaad 
for  Me,  and  FU  play  n^y  fnither. 
.    F^L  Dcpafc  mc  ? —  If  thou  doft  it  half  fo  gravely,  lb 
majeftically,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me  up  bf 
the  heels  for  a  rabbct-fncker,  or  a  poulterer's  hare* 
:   P.ffenfy*  Well,  here  I  am  fee. 
*    Fal.  And  here  I  ilaad;.  i^*^^^  ^y  maft^. 

v.  Henry.  Now,  iXirry,  whence  eojne  yoUvj 
.    FaL  My  noble  lord,  from  E^-cbeap. 

V.Henry.  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  are  grievous* 

FaL  'Sbloodj  my  lord,  they  are  falfe.~--  Nay,  Til 
«ickl?  ye  for  a  young  Prince. 

P.  £ft;iry.  Sweareft  thoii^  tingracLptjs  bov?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me  5  thou  arc  violentljr  carry*d  away 
'from  grace  j  there's  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in  tjbe  likcnci^ 
of  a  fat  old  man:  a  tun  of  man  is  thy  companion.' 

Cca  Why 
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Why  dolt  thou  convcrfe  with  thatf  tmok  bf  humours^- 
that  boulting-hutch  of.beafkKncfrjnHttiCwolh  baroclof- 
dropfies,  that  huge  bombard  of  fack,  that  ItufFc  cloak-* 
bag  of  guts,  that  roafled  Mannbi^'-fyr€e»  Ox  with  the 
pudding  in  his  beBy,  that  reverend  vicc>  .thatrgrey  ini- 
quity, thatfether  ruffian,>thatvaniiy  in  years  ^  Whcrcr 
in  is  he  good,  but  to  tafte  fackr  and  drftCjk  it?  wberetii 
neat  and  cleanly,  but  to  carvd  aicapbn  aod  cat  it? 
wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft  ?  wbcorem  crafty,  but  ia; 
villany?  wherein  villainous,  but  in  all  dhings?  wbercr: 
in  worthy,  but  in  nothing?  '  i:    ;     -  -  n- 1 

Fall  would,  your.  Grace  would  cake  rine.  with  yttai 
whlom  means  your  Grace  ?  i  ', 

V.  Henry.  -That  villainous  abominable  mif-leadcr  of 
youth,  Falftaff^  that  old  white«>bearded  Sathan.  s 

'   Fdl.^  My  lord,  the  nan  I  know.    : 

P.  Henry.  I  know,  thou  doft. 

FaU  h\xt  to  fay,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than  in 
my  fclf,  were  to  fay  more  than  I  know.  That  he  n 
pld,  the  mote's  the  pity,  his  white  hairs  do  witnefs  iti 
but  that  he  is,  (feving  your  reverence,)  a  whoremafter^ 
that  I  utterly  deny.  If  fack  and  fugarbe  a  fault,  God 
hetp  the  wicked :  if  to  be  old  and  merry,  be  a  fin, 
then  many  an  old  Hoft,  that  I  know,  is  damn'd:  if  to 
be  htf  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pbaroab's  lean  kine  are  to 
be  lov'd,  No,  my  good  lord,  banifh  Pet0^  banifh 
\BardQlpbj  banifh  Poins ;  but  for  fwcet  Jack  Falftaff^ 
kind  Jack  Falfiaff^  true  Jack  Ri^j/,';valiant  JackFah 
fiaff^  and  therefore  more .  valiant,  being  as  he  is,  old 
Jack  Falftaffi  banifh  .not  him  thy  /fofry*s  company: 
banifli  plump  Jack^  and  banifh  all  the. world. 

V.Henry.  I  dcr,  I  wilL 

[^Kmcking\  and  lAo&t&go&s  cut. 

.-^   ,  Enter  Bardolph  running. 

Baicd..  O,  my  lord,  my  lord,  the  Sheriff  with  a  moft 
'monflro'us  Watch,  is  at  the  door. 
'    FaL  Out,  you  rogue!  play  out  the  Play:  I  have  much 
to  fay  in  the  behalf  p(  that  Faljiaff. 

Enter 
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JRe;  enter  the  Hoftefs.,  .    '    . 

.     /7d!^.-C^  ^y  lord,  my  lord! 

Fal.  Heigh,  iicigb,  the  devil  fides  upan  ^  fiddle- ftic^  : 
what's  the  matter?    .      * 

H0p  Thd  Sheriff  and  all  the  Watch  arc  at  the  door: 

th^y  arc  conic  to-fearchthe  houfe :  fliall  I  IjBt  thcoa  in? 

•V  A/.  Doft  thou  hear,  H^l?  never"  call  a  true  piece  of 

tgold  Ji  couaterffeiSYv*  thou  art  cflcntially  mad,  without 

feeming  fo,  . 

F.He^y:  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without  iii- 

ftinft. 

-'  Fal^iiiBif^  ymt  maj(^\  if!  you  will  deny  the  SherifF, 
foj  if  not,  let  him  enter.  If  I  become  not  a  care  4s 
well  as -anther  man,  a  plague.  On  my  bring;ing  upj  I 
hope,  I  fhall  as  fooh  be  ftranglcd  with  a  hajtcr,  as  ano- 
ther. 

P.jyfe»ry.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras,  theTeft 
walk  up  above.  I^ow,  my  makers,  for  a  true  face  and 
good  coftfcience.  .  \ 

Fal  Both  which  I  hiavchadj'but  their  date  is  out, 
and  therefore  Til  hrdc  me-;:  .         ,  .    . 

[E^eufa  FalftafF,  Baxdplph^  (^f. 

P.  Henry, '  Call  in  the  SherifF.  ^ .     "  '^ 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier.  ..    .)d 

Now,  matter  SherifF,  what  is  your  will  with  me  ? 
'Sher.  Firft,  pardDq  me,  my  lord.    A  hue  and  cry 
Ifath  follow'd  certain  men  unto  this  houfe.  '\ 

?.  Henry.  Wh^tmtn}  >t 

^'^^Si)6r.  One  of  them,  is  well  known,  my  gracious  lord, 
A  grofs  fat  ipan. 

Car.  As  fat  as  butter.  , 

V»  Henry.  The  man,  1  do  aifure  you,  is  not  here. 
For  I  my  felf  at  this  time  have  imploy'd  him  j 
And,  SherifF,  I  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I  will,  by  to  morrow  dinner  time,  w./ 

Send  him  to  anfwcr  thee,  or  aay  man. 
For  any  thing  he  fhall  be  -charg'd  withal : 
And  fo  ]et  mo  intrcat  yoij  leave  the  houfi;, 

C  c  5  Cofr ' 
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Sber.  I  will,  my  lord:  there  are  two  gendemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  loft  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Henry.  It  may  be  lb  j  if  he  have  robb'd  thdc  men. 
He  fhall  be  anfwerablei  aod  fo  far^Wel. 

Sber.  Good  night,  my  noble  lor4.    .  ^ 

P.  Henry.  I  think,  it  is  good  morrofl'i  i^  it  not  ?       ■ 
Sber.  Indeed)  my  iord^  I  tJiiok  it  bc^  two  o*  dock.    ^ 

P.  Henry.  This  oily  nifcai  it  koowu  i»  well  ^  ?««/'§  %     ■ 
go  call  him  forth. 

Peto.  Falftaff^i^  afletp,  behirtd  chq  utu^  fiind 
fnorting  like  a  horfe. 

P.  Hemj.  H!ark>  hew  liard  he  feochei  bnfttll:  fearch 
Bis  po^k^ts*  .  .      .      1 

{He  fe archer  his  wuhets^  and  finis  C0rtain  p4P€t^s. 

P. ffoffy;  What  haft  thou  Ibimd? 

Peto.  Nothinff  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hei&'yrl.tvs  (fee,  ^at  be  tftey  ?  read  %\Meu 

Peto.  itbit^  SI  ^^<^  i^s.%d. 
Item^  Sawcc,  ^d. 

»«»i  Satit,  t^o  galUAg,  f  y.  «'^  ' 
Item^  Anchovcs  and  fack  aftey  fti|r|ieif j  ts.^di. 
Jiimi  Bii^d^  a.  haifpe*rty. 

P.Henry.  QmronftroiisJ  but  ofae iialf(idqay*W6rffc of 
bread,  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  fack  }  What  there  is 
clfe,  keep  clofc,  VytMl  tftadit'at  mdi-d  ltd  vantage ;  there 
let  hi4  ^tep  till  day.  Pit  to  the  GottPtitt  cliH  ftf^rnu^ : 
wQ[  muftalt  rp  the  wan^  and  cfay  pltce  Aiatt  ba  bod^ur- 
able.  I'll  procorb  this  fat  rogue  a  ch«g^  of  fodt^  ud, 
I  know,  his  death  will  be  a  march  of  tWdvefcofC.'  The 
^t%dy  fhaH  b^  paid  back  again  with  advantage,  fie  with 
ine  betimes  in  the  mornings  and  fo  *good  morrow^ 
Peto. 

i^l^.  0«c>»d"  morrow,  ^od  day  lord.  [^SxiUnt. 
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...     •         ,        ..       ..  •         , 

S  C  E  Vt  f.^   iht  Archifeacon  of  BangorV 
Houfi^m  WALES. 

Enter  HpMJ>ur,  Woreetler,  UrdMotiip^et^  a»4 
Oven  Gki^Dwer. 

THE^EprotQiCcii  are  6ir»  the  parties  furr^ 
And  our  iudu^ion  fiiU  of  prolp'rous  hope- 
Z/ii/j,  Xprd  Mortimer y  ana  couftn  Gkndo^erp  • 
Will  you  fit  down? 

And,  uncle  WwcB^Br^-""''^.  A  pli^^  upon  it ! 
I  have  forffot  the  map. 

G/tim/.,  N09  btrc  it  is( 
Sit,  coufiii  Pircy^  .fit^gooc)  jCOJ^fm  ffof-Jfur : 
For  by  that  namei  as  oft  a3  ZJmafier 
Doth  fpeak  of  you^  Ms  ch^k  looka  pale  1  and  with 
A  rifing  figh,  he  wiflieth  you  in  heav'n. 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  bears 
Ovfen  Gkndower  fpoke  of. 

Qieni.  I  blame  him  notr  at  my  Nativity^ 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  Ihapes^ 
Of  burning  CreifetS}  knpw,  thatf  at  my  biiith. 
The  frame  and  the  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shook  like  a  coward. 

Hot.  So  it  wouM  have  done 
At  the  fame  fcafou,  if  your  mother^  cat  ^ 

Had  kittcn'd,  though  your  fclf  had  ne'er  been  born, 

Glend,  I  fay,  the  earth  did  fhake  when  I  was  born. 

Hot.  I  fay,  the  earth  then  was  not  of  my  mind^ 
Jf  you  fuppofe,  as  fearing  you,  it  (hook. 

Qlend.  The  heavens  wjere  all  on  fire,  the  earth  dif) 
tremble, 
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Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  {hook  to  fee  the  hcav'fls  on 
fire,  '     ^  /       # 

And  not  in  feir  of  your  Hativity^'    ^    i'^ 
Difeafed  Nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  ftrange^eryptionsj  and  the  teeming  eartfar   q.  '-.    -. 
Is  with  a  kind  of  colidkjpinch'd  and  V^xtJ "     ' 
By  the  imprifpning  of'iUprUly.wind;  jx\    . 
Within  her  womb  j  which,  for  enlargement  driving, 
Shakes  the,  old  beldam  earth  and  topplfs-^dqw^  . 
High  toW^s  and  mofs-^rown,  ftedpli^.'^At  ^oQr  birth j 
Our  grandam  earth,  With  this  diftemperature. 
In  paffion  (hook. 

Glend.  Coufin,  of -ftaAyim^h^ 
I  do  not  ]?ear  thefe  proffings :  give  me  leav^.r  • .  .«^_ 
To  tdl  ybii  biice  again,  that  at  my  Birtlir  S  '  '    '    ,■ 
The  Front  of  hcav'ri  Vis%n*bf  fiery  fti^^ifts;!"''       " 
The  goats  tin  from  tfre  mountains,  dhld  the  herds  T '     ^ 
Were  ftrangely  clam'rous  in  the  frighted vJBiWds;   '.'    ^ 
Thefe  figns  have  rtark^d^ mVextraordiriiry^^^ '^^^ 
And  all  the  courfes  of  my  life  do  ifi^V^^'^  \"'^'      -»      •  * 
I  am  not  in  theroll  of  con^mon  mi?fi.*  *   ; ' 
Where  is  he  livlrlK,  triit  WVith'th^  fca  ' 
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That  chides  thebani;s  d^S^?^^^,  ff^eiUsy  M'j^coitki^^,'^ 
Who  ciWihi  t^^pi^,  nrlrkh  read  td'nip?'. '':/'''  ..  ;'V 
And  bring  him,  bur,  that 'is  but  ^omati's^n,  >  '  *  '  '** 
Can  trace  fee  in  i:be'tediQUs'ways  of  art,  '        ., 

Or  hold  me  pace  in  deep  expert riients. 
Hot,  I  tMMi  there  iV  n&  Man*  (peaks  bettet  fFeJJB. 

v\\  to  diniKe/li^-^^'-':'  ;;  -; "'     •  ;• '  •        '     ' 

Afc/rA't^ac^  fcouffA'  Percy  yydiX  will  make  him  madi 
GUnd.  I  can  Call  Spirits  from  the  vafty  deep. 
Hot.  Why,  fo  can  I,  or  fp  can  any  mafj:  .       ' 

But  will  they  come,  .when  you  do  eall  for  them  ? 
Glen4>  W  hy,!!'  can  teach  thee  to  Command  thedevi^ 
j^(9/.\And^^  ran  teach thee^  coz;  to  (hime  the  devi^  * 
By^tdfing'trath:'   Tell  truths  and Jbame  the  devil >— 
If  thou  haft  jiow'r  to  raile  him,  bring  him  hither, 
.And  ril  be  fworn;  IVe  powV  to  fhame  him  hende. 
*Oh,' while'^'ybu  live,"  tell  truth,  ahdihainetheftCviK 

v'V  '*■  '•'  ^    '  Mort. 
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Morf/Come^  corns  t'  \ 

No  more  of  this*  unprofitable  chat- 

Glend.  Three  titne^  Hach  Henty  B$Unghrdie mzdcHoid 
Againft  my  Fb'w^Vi  thrice  froiA  the  banks  of^fFye^ 
And  fandy-bottomM  S^wr»,  have  T font 
Bthn  bdoCleTs  hame^  and  weather-beaten  back. 
':  -7y<?/.  'Home,  withitat  boots,  and  in  fool  weather  tbo ! 
How  'fcapes  he.agties,  in  the  devil's  name  ? 

Glend.  Come^  here's  thcf  Map :  ftiali  we  divide  our 
Rigbt, .  -'         '   ^     -'     •       ' 

According  to  our-  th«efold  order  ta'en  ? '   - 

Mort.  Th*  Archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equkllj^  ;^'^ '     -'  -f 
England^'  fr^  ^Tfrenii  ahd  S^evim  hitherto. 
By  fouth  and  eaft,  is 'to  my  patt^ffign'd  r 
AD  weft  ward,  Wales^  beyond  thc-iS^t^^ii.lhote, 
And  all  the  fertile  Land  viritbin  that  bound. 
To  Ov)en  Gkndower  y  and,  dear  coz.  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  ivom^renf. 
And  our  indentures  tttpattitc^ire  drawn: 
Which  being  fealed  interchangeablyy  .'; 

(A  bofiriefi,  that  this  night  may  execute) 
To  morrow,  coufih  Per^^,  youand  I, .       .          !       I 
And  my  gotod  lord  oi  fFgrcefier^  -will  fet  forth,     .     7 
To  meet  your'Father,  ^nd  tht  Scottijb  Power,    .       .    ! 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  5^r^wi^»ry. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yetr 
Norfliall  we  need  his  help  thefe  fourteen  days: 
Within  that  fpace,  you  may  have  drawn  togetbcc     ;; 
Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlenicai.  i 

Glend.  A  ihortcr  time  (hall  fend  me  to  you,  lords: 
And  in  my  conduft  fliali  your  ladrcs  come. 
From  whom  you  now  ttiuft  fteal  and  take  no  leave  i    . 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  ihed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you*     . 

Hot.  Methiriks,  my  ^moiety,  north  frcon  Burton  here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one.  of  yours: 
See,  how  this  river  comes  me  crankling  in^               v' 
And  cues  me,  from  the  beft  of  all  'iriy  Land, 
A  huge  half-moon,  a  monftrous  cantle  out*    
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I'll  have  the  Current  in  this  pltce^amm'd  Uf^:  \     * 
And  here  the  fmugoid  filvtr l^fiff  ftukU r«A 
la.  t :  new  cbiQilel,^  £iir  afKl  eveolf  i      : 
It  iJitU  not  fnodwiik  wcfc  a  deep  fuduw. 
To  rob  me  of  fo.*lch.a.bowom  Ixj^er. 

G/(?»<i,  Not  wkwi?  it  (batty  it  «uft>  y^  fi^  it  cjotfe.     j 

jfaftr/.  But/  imdi:,  he  beari  hif  0QMir(ey,aii4  fWM  oie  up     ^ 

With  like  ^!i?aiim£t  ^,  the  Qt^cr.fidfy      j 

Gddsagtfa^t^pbfdd  poalJliQM.aimHi?^  ! 

As  on  the  other  fide  it  takes  from  you. 

Wor.  Yes,  Iftit  4  Httle  chiMc  wi(tt  tmsoh  bi«  licrCt 
And  on  this  ooaJHCi)^  ^^rin  cXi5  c;^/(Hpf  laad» 
And  then  he  runi  ftrait  and  ^v^Ov. 

i?0/.  ril  hs^reit  f<^  t  litde  ickarig^  ?riU4^  it«  \ 

Glend.  I  will  tot  havjp  it  altor-dii 

Hor.  WiHooeyau? 

Glend.  Nd>  nor  you  ibaU  iioic*     * 

Hot.  Who  Ihftll  fay  me  na^^?  : 

G/^»i..Why,ttattiwll  L  . 

Hot.  Let  me  mt  undarfttnd  )f«u«facflt 
Speak  it  in  ;^^^^ 

G/p»//.  I  cad  4^^  Engjijb%  lord^  49  weU  as  ygi)^ 
For  I  was  train'd  up  tn  the  BngUjh  -Court : 
Where,  beii%  youngs  I  fraiwd  to  the  Jharp 
Many  an  Engtijk  ditty,  lovdy  well, 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  helpl^l  oiroaqoevti  -    ; 

A  virtue,  that  was  never  feen  in  y^w» 

Hot.  Many,  and  Tm  glad  of  it  mxh  all  my  iMHXf 
J  had  rather  iie  a  kitten^  aod  cry^  noewl^-^*^   . 
Th«  oneof  ttefefame  iaitcstea^hfil}#4-r)QQagersi 
rd  ntEfaei:  hear  a  teazcin  candieAkjk  fum'dt 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  oa  the  axk^trei^. 
Aad  that  would  nothing  fet  my  te«th  •on/e^gei 
Nothing  fo  nutch  as  mrnciog  Peetrjr  i 
^Tis  like  the  forced  gate  of  a  ibii^ng  nag. 

GIe9id.  Come,  you  ihall  have  Tr^m  turn'd. 

H4>t.  I  do  not  care)  V\\  give  tbrice  b>  much  laod 
To  any  well-defcrviog  friend  |. 
~lut  in  the.  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  vEfi^ 
%  cavil  on. Jthe  ininth  pi^rc  of  o  Imiff 
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Axe  the  indentures  drawn?  flisdl  we  be  gone? 

Glend.  The  moon  ibines  fair,  you  may  away  by  mght: 
(VU  hafte  the  writer)  and  wichal^ 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence ; 
I  am  afraid,  my  danger  will  run  mad> 
So  much  (fays  doteth  on  hex  Mortimer.  TE^k. 

Mm.  Fie,  couiin  Pcrift  bow  you  crofs  my.  fatKcr^, 

Hot.  I  cannot  chufe)  fometioie  be  angers  me, 
With  telling  me  of  the  M^warp  and  the  Am^ 
Of  dreamer  J^r/i;%  and  his  prophecies  s 
And  of  a  Dragon,  and  a  finlefs  nfh, 
A  clipt-wiag  Griffin,  wd  a  moulting  Ravea^ 
A  couching  Lion,  and  a  ramping  Cat ) 
And  fuch  a  deal  of  sJcimble-skataMb  flufi; 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.    I  tell  you  what. 
He  held  me  the  laft  night  at  leaft  nine  hours^ 
In  reckoning  up  the  feveral  devils  names, 
That  were  his  lackeys:  I  t:ty*d,  hum, — and  wdU<>-<9 
But  marked  him  not  a  word.    O,  he*s  as  tedious 
As  %  tirM  botfe,  or  as  a  railing  wife : 
Worfe  than  a  imoaky  houfe.    Td  rather  live 
With  cheefe  and  ganiek,  in  a  windmil,  hx% 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  fumtner^^houfe  in  Ghriftendom. 

Mort.  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman^ 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  pronted 
In  ftrange  concealments  ^  Valiant  as  a  Lion  % 
And  wond*r6us  atfable  \  as  bountifbl 
As  Mines  of  Ifuih:  ihall  I  teH  you,  caufin?  *    ' 

He  holds  your  temper  in  a  hi^h  refped. 
And  curbs  hknfelf,  even  of  hts  natural  icope. 
When  you  do  crofs  his  humour  >  'faith,  he  does. 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive 
Mi^ht  fo  have  tempted  him  as  you  hate  done, 
Wnhout  the  tafte  of  danger  and  reproof. 
But  do  not  ufe  it  oft,  let  me  ii^treat  you. 

fFor^  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  arc  too  wilful-blame. 
And,  iince  your  coming  here,  have  done  ei^oi^gh 
To  put  him  quite  befides  his  patience; 
^0^  muft  needs  le^rn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fwlt^ 

Though 
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Though 'fomctimcs  it  fliews  greatnefs,  courage,  !>l^K>d, 
-(And  that's  theldearfeft  grace  it  rcrtders  youj) 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  prefcnt  hkrfk  r^ge,    -     ••»   * 
Defeft'oftnanncrs^  want  of  government, ;     /  ,    ' 
Pride,  haughtincfs,  d|>imon,  and  difdatns 
-iTbeleaft  of  which,  haunting  a  Nobli^maft,'     --  '    •    • 
X^^^th'men'i  hearts,  and- leaves  behind  a*  ftaia 
Upon  (the  bifcauty'of  iiir^rfrts  befid^s,' 
Beguiling  them  ofcommendation.j  ^  •        :     *    ^'  '      \ 
'Hot.  Well,  1  am  fchool-d  r  good  manners  be  yoifr 
fpecd!  .*;   '  -    ''  '  -    •   -••  .  •        '- 

Here  come  our  wivc«,  attd  let  u«  take  otir  teave; '    - 

£»^^  Gfendowcr,  ^itk  the  ladies.  ^ 

Mort.  This  U  the  deadly  ipight  that  angers  me. 
My  Wife  can  fpeak,  no  EngUJhy  I  nq  fVelJb, 
^Imd.  My  daughter  wccp^fhe  will  not  part  vkkyPU, 
She'll  tc  a  foldicr  too,  fhe'll  to  the.  wars*  ,       ;  :n  - 

M?r/.  Good  Father,  tell  hqr,  fhe  and^ipyjapnt  J?«rgi 
Shall  follow- in  yo!4r,CJondu£trpQedily/)  y, 

[GXtndiOWCx  fpioks  to  her^^^  a»d^jhe  44^ 

fwershim  inibe  fame.^ 
Gknd. '  She's  dcfpVatc  here :  a  pceviflx  fclf- will*d  haiv 
lotrjr^..        '  :;        '  .  .  /...     • 

That  no  perfuafioo  c^  ^o  good  upo^j.^ 

/^ '   \.,'  '    itbelafly  fpeaks  in  Welfli, 
Mort.  I  undcrftand  tliy  lopks ;  that  pretty  JVelfi^ 
Which  thou  pQwyH  dowp  from  thofc  xwo^fwcUing 

heavens,      J/.^..  /    .:«,:•. 
I  am  too  p^rfe£fc'  in  (and,  hwt  for,  ft^^me. 
In  fuch  a  pitly  (hould  I  anfwer  thcc, 

'      ;    :  ]  :.  ..     [fl^^.  ^.^ (^^in  in  Wclfli. 
I  underftand  thy  kifT?^  and  thou  iqlpcj  (i8) 

f  And 

(i8)  I ^n(ierffdnd thyKTffcsYandThou'mzne; 

Jkd  thafs  nfcthlt^'D'i/puiation,']  Thns-Both  Mr.  R(nve  and 
Mr.  P^e  injhfit  JSdliotis^  but  they  have  much  enfeebled  what  Morti- 
mer meaitt  to  fay,  iii.tiis  aid^ward  Ej^ithet.  This  ispQt  talking- like  a 
fond  Bridegroom  in  the  Hgney-Moon,  ^s,  ^\^,tv\dcm^, Mortimer  i%^  I 
^ve  rpflbi'''d  the  Reading  of  the  Old*  Copies,*  whkh,  I  am  confident,  is 

.     :  -'::  the 
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And  that*s  a  feeling  difputation  :  .    .^    . 

But  I  will  never  be  a  truant)  love, 
'Till  I  have  learn'4^  thy  language  »  for  thy  tongue     ^ 
Makes  fFelJb  as  fweet  as  ditties  highly  pen^'d,  .       ; 
Sung  by  a  fair  Queen  in  a  fummer's  bower,  * 

With  raviftiing  divifion  to  her  lute.      /  v     :^ 

Gkful.  Nay,  if  thou  melt,  then  willijhe  runjn^^. 
-         '  :  [X^^  Lady  [peaks  again  in  Welfh, 

Mort.  O,  I  am  ignorance  it  felf  in  this.       •    ,•...:) 
GUnd.  She  bids  ypu,  ..v.    ,^ 

AUott  the  wanton  rufhcs  lay  you  dov^Ki^,,     :    r,    *.   \ 
i^pd  reft, your  gentle  Jiead  upon  her  Up,.  ,  , ;  ....  ^ 

Ana  fbc  wijl  (ing  thc.fong  that.pleafejh.you,  \  \:^  ^v- 
Aod  won  ypur  eye-lids  crown  tljc  6od  qf  flcep,  cm. 
Chinning  yo^F  bieqd  with  pl«aljng,.jbcavine(sif  ,  Ir- 
Making fuch  diff'rence  betwixt  wake  andflecp,  -t-vci 

As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day. aa<^i^%h^v;  r,of  •  ;\ 
The  hour  bcfOT^itljcheav'nly.harhefe'dtc^rn  .  ,  ;  ,/ 
Begins  his  golden  progrcfs  in  t;Iic.eaft«.:  ,.    .     .  .vol 

Mart.  With  all  my  heart  111  fit,  and  hear  ter  jSng.r; 
By  that  time  will  our  book,  I.tJjjiflikv.l?e;drawn/    ; 
,  Glend.  'Do  foy    .  ,     .  ,  .      "        ., .,.         :  = 
And  thofe  muiicians,  that  (hall  play  tor yoi). 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thoufand  leagues^  froiq  hence  } 
Yet  ftrait  they  fhall  be  here  5  fit,  and  attend.  - 

Hot.  Comcy  K^te^  thou  art  .peric£k  in  lying  <lp^n: 
come,  quick,  quick,  that  I  may;  lay  [my  head  in.  thy  lap« 

Lad.  Go,  ye  giddy  goofe.  ,,    \Xbe  Mufickpiays^ 

Hot.  Now  I  perceive  the  devil  underftands  ^(^,  apd 
*tis  no  marvel,  he  is  fo  humourous^:  l^y'rl^dy^  he's  a  good 
onufician. 

Lady.  Then  would  you  Jbe  ^nothing  ^but  mufical,  for 
you  are  altogether  govcrn'd  by  humours :  lie  ftillj  ye 
thief,  and  hear  the  lady  fing  iti'JVelJh. 

Hot.  I  had  rather  hear  Lady^  my  brach,  howl  in  Irijh. 

Lady.  Would'ft  have  thy  head  broken?       . 

the  true  one.  What  Akrtiiner  -would  ifa)^  to  hi^yo^ng  Wife,  is  Thi$  : 
The*  I  don't  anderiland  your  IVeljhy  I  underftand  the*  Tendernefs  of 
your  KiJTes,  I  feel  the  Force  of  their'  Arguiftent,  and  movii^  RhiPtOr 
rick,  ^c-  V  ,•       .    3   ;  .      . 

'  Hot. 

'        Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


j'pg  ytheRrfl  Pan  0f   > 

Hot.  No. 

Lady^  Then  be  ftilL 

Hot.  Neither,  'cis  ^  wemtn^i  £iult. 

Lady.  Now  God  help  thee!        - 

//i/.  To  the  M^#/>&  lady**  bed; 

Lady.  What's  that?  • 

H^.  Peace,  ftie  fings. 

L«^re  /Af  Ladyjings  a  WeUh  yi)»^. 
Come,  rU  have  your  fong  too. 

Ijody.  Not  mine,  in  good  footh. 

Hot.  Not  yaurs^  in  g^cid  footh!  you  fwear  liko  a 
comfit-maker's  "wiles  not  you,  in  good  fi9tb%  and,  as 
true  as  I  live^   and,  as  God  fiatt  mi»d  me%   and,  as 
fure  as  day:  and  gireft  fuch  Ikrcenet  Turety  for  thy 
oaths,  aa  if  thou  never  walk'd'ft  further  than  Fwshmry. 
Swear  sie,  Kate^  like  a  lady  a$  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth-filling  oath,  and  leavie  infootl^^ 
And  fuch  proti&  of  pepper^gingor-brcad, 
To  vclvet-guardt,-and  Sunday-ckizms. 
Gisne,  6ng.      ^  -  ^    ^ 

Lady.  I  will  not  Smg.  *  .  .«    . 

Hot.  *Tis  the  next,  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  \>e  Rolnn- 
Red'Breaftte^chM  i.-if  the  Indentures  ibe drawn.  Til  a- 
way  within  ttiefe  two  ho«rs*:  and  fo  tome  in,  wfien  ye 
will.  ^         .  lExit. 

Glend^  Come,  eome,  lord  Mortimer^  yoB  are  as  flow, 
As^ot  lord  PfTrtT  is.on.fife  to  go.  t  ^ 

By  this,  our  book, is  drawn:  we  wiH  but  feal, 
And  then  ro  horfei  immediately. 
jMJ^^  Within  tty  heart.  •-  [Exeant. 

SCENE  Chang0st9  the  Trefince-cbamber  in 

Wiodfor. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Ptime  of  Wjaks,  Lwdsand  osiers. 

K. Henry.  T  ORDS,  give  us  leave j    the  Prince  of 

Lj       f^aks  and  I 
M\xtt  have  fome  private  conference:  but  be  near. 

For 
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For  wc  fliall  preftrnhf  liavc  ficed  of  you.— — 

{^Exftmf  Lords: 
I  know  not,  whether  <5od  wiH  htve  it  fo^  - .  I 

For  ibme  difplcafing  fen^ioe  I  have  done  ;         

That  in  his  fccrct  dooni^  oUt  tffmy  bldbd  , 

He  breeds  reveagement  and  a  feourge  far  ^ : 

But  thou  doft  IP  thy  paflag^s  6f  life  i 

Make  me  b^iev^e^  that  tlio^  art  only  mark*d  ' 

For  the  hot  i^engeance  and  the  rod  of  fiear'n. 

To  puniih  ray  mH^treadtngs.    Tdl  me  elfe, 

Could  fuch  inordinate  and  low  d^fires. 

Such  POM,  fuch  bafe^  fiich  lewd^  fuch  mean  ittemMs^ 

Such  Wren  pteaflires,  rude  fbciety^ 

As  thou  art  ma^ch^d  withal  and  graftifiA  td^ 

Accompany  the  Qreatnefs  of  thy  bbod. 

And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart? 

P.  Henihf.  So  pleafe  your  Majefty,  I  wifli,  I  coul^  - 
Quit  all  ofience^  with  as  clear  excufty 
As  well,  as,  I  ztUt  doubtlefs^  I  can  purge  ^ 

My  felf  of  many  I  am  charged  withal. 
Yet  luch  extenuation  let  me  beg. 
As,  in  Mproof  of  mttny  tales  devised, 
Which  oft  the  eiftr  of  GreatneTs  needs  nwft  hesn^. 
By  fmiKng  pkk*thiiifks  and  bafe  tiew9«mongers  % 
I  may  for  fome  things  true  (wherein  my  youth 
Hath  &ulty  wanderVI,  and  irregular) 
Find  pardon,  on  my  true  ftriymiifion. 

K. Henry.  Hteav*n  pardon  thee:  yet  let  me  litrotKter, 
Harry ^ 
At  thy  af&fttons,  which  do  hold  a  wing 
Quite  from  the  ffight  of  all  thy  Anceftors. 
Thy  place  in  Council  thou  haft  rudely  loft. 
Which  by  thy  yowiger  Brother  is  fupply*d  5 
And  art  sdmoft  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  Court  and  Princes  <rf  my  Wood. 
The  hope  and  expedation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin'd,  and  the  foul  of  ct^ery  man 
Prophetically  does  forc*think  thy  Fall. 
Had  I  fo  laviih  of  my  prefcncc  been. 
So  common*hackney^  in  the  eyes  of  men, 

So 
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Opinion,  thatii9^11>qitN^«9tbdihPMK}^PMt)  ltd  ai  3ipl9. 
Had  ftiU  kept  lojiibttiyiUHlittoca^aaii torn »bitofoi2. 
And  lefctitau^(t^8tt^(;MlNii)«Mf^q^  tui  ilsiw  gotsa 
A  fellow  of  nMif^lkiHttAr  ^MHo^I  ^v  ttrft  oi  btiA. 
By  being  ilfdoj9|gMiii^^i«iift%ffdftiol  HtdaoM  to^ 
But  ike  a  comet  JbWf»f<i!iUl4pr'di«tilBqt^  a<rr  jfsiW 
That  men  would  t|!)JU&eiiMibiMtieild)Q8^lkl#wi  «i  sua 
Others  KiMd^Atlb»alt«r4M!tt»(^lli  iiUfS^rfii^  9^s^ 
And  thcd  iiiMfl^«4ttaf<klf«ftliivhf<»^woa  dairfW 
And  dreft  my  i^^^tfitliiibttW^Wliw  \bii  ii  imiid  sicM 
Th»c  I  ^t9ibliMiilll>l¥^i(MbfMifiltAeir|;^^ 
Loud  (houts  and  falut§uons  frotn,their  JU^t^^^om  afl 
Even  in  che.prqfesqe  of  t|bfi6W»||tj|ii^Q»  ,iC>"i^^ 
Thus  I  did  $)fng  llNI«{«$Co|te6rdpMfldkM!f»te  1«i  IMmI-i  «A. 
My  prerenq«mi«c«9N4?fiNPfaIttinJA  snvA'I'i .  iW 
Ne'er  feeo,  &ut^W«9df!i|'^tA>iiiq^:(<lt«)^tc||<K^.<&nA 
Seldom,  but  Oi«piftf40U(Wd$^^eiiIVI:JH|iH# 
And  won,  |;n«)«<i^so^*iliii^^^<'Hmw  ^ten.diMl  aU 
The  skipping  Ki^3ioi»>ml^\^MSiii0^.4miMkkaiT 
With  mall^gt;AeH>:^il-A»Aiab^fmi«il|iA  XMt^B  i^tofl 
Soon  kindU{i!«fili$<lP0<Ulit»M<M^%te^i^i«b»  aH 
Mingled  his  (V«»f|l{i&d»i^'iaSira3f#fa«8BiModa^ 
Had  bis,«vd|CdMt»««K^iWe$^t||t|)ielAl«tq^^ 

And  gave  ^||««|e|^MI))l?lbl^^a¥.^^hifr«ii|iMiMtt  cbasil 

To  laugh  at  g]Ebtf|g^^tt8iln«Q^to^^iklsN^}K»<»I<>l*T 
Of  every  beArdki^gg^mklliallP9Mm^^ttivb^'alna  »d:W 

WeoflF'^iiumO:^ft:S>fl^lifiei\^nctiTU3Al«od:i^ 
That,  bdngdai]|)^iir4||a)rjyiblNM{i(^«bin^^ 
They  furfeited  witii  honey,  ^MiJ^sMgtT  vittili'aBMK 
To  loaiO  t|!^^d)&f^<9»KPf6l<>fii^rlf>Slfl,H»^yMr|^ 
More  tbftfoadilliJbifltm  mS^'mtr^U^^^s  AuAiaitMr 
So  when  he  had'a$|K^«f|d9  itt  Wibtomtw  loidttiiifr 
He  was  but^jB<f  lMi$4fitoF>M^i»4aK«i»iS  bsiSdioaita 
Heard,  not  re^^fj^  t/mftr  «^MHI|ly»cMe|W||tilaS 
•As,  fick  and  blunjf^ mti&i^^^mm^^baom  a^MioT 
Afford  no  exEratrr^«-y  «»«IO>jos  »rw  :/IJ  sobbA  b«tA 
Such  as  is  bent  on  fun-like  MajeftyS'u  .  /;^  j<tdw  b"  *« 
When  it  fhiaes  feldom  in  admiring  eyes: 
^■■.  But 
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Slepc  in  hU  fiiee»  and  raidf«d  fuch  afp^ 

At  dottdj  men  uie  to  their  ndverfarie^ 

Being  with  hit  prtfenoe  glwted»  g^rg-d,  and  fiitl.. 

And  m  0iat  rerj  line^  //4rrjp^  ftand'ft  chom 

For  than  haft  loft  thy  Princely  privilege  . 

With  vile  parcicijpation*    Noea»ejre^  ,    nc 

Bat  iia*-weary  of  tbjreoauttoft  fight,    .     : 

Save  mine,  wbieh  bath  dcfir'd  to  lee  thee  aiOire  t     o  ^ 

Whiob  now  dotb^  what  I  would  not  have  it  do^ 

Make  blind  kfelf  with  foolt(htendeme(i;    i  \ 

P.  H0my.  I  ftiaU  hereafter^  mj  thrice^giaeioitt  lord^ 
Be  more  my  felf. 

K./imy.  For  aU  the  4rorId^ 
As  thod  art  at  this  hoitry  Wat  Rkbofrd  thl!o$  .  i  . :  .i. 
When  I  hom^FrmUi  fet  foot  ac  Ra^mffi§fg.%     ,  ^   ■ 
And  ev*n  at  I  wai  then^  it  Pitcy  now. ,  . 
Now  hf  my  fcepter^  and  my  foiH  to  boot^  .      .- 
He  hacn  more  worthy  Intereft  to  the  Stat^  -A 

Than  thou,  the  (hadow  of  fuoeeifiofn! 
For)  of  na  Right,  nor  eolouf  IBcc  to  R^htf         :i:.  r 
He  doth  fill  imdf  with  ^ndt  in  the  Realm^ 
Tumt  head  againft  the  Lion't  armed  jawti 
And,  being  60  more  b  debtxo  veart  tfa«n  thott| 
Leads  aneient  lordt  and  rev'reiKl  Uftiopt  00^ .  . . 
To  bloody  battels^  and  to  bniifing  armt.    : 
What  never^dyiqg  honour  hath  he  got 
Againft  renowned  Z)ra!gAiJ,  whofe  high  (ieedt^    * 
whofe  hot  inci^rfiont,  and  Kreat  name  in  wnatt^ 
HokU  from  all  fokliers  dtiefMajoBtty^ 
And  military  Title  capital^ 

ThroQgh  al>  the  Kingdomt  that  teknowledge  Chrid^ 
Thriee  hath  this  H^-fptur  Mars  in  fwatfaing  eloaths| 
Thit  infant  warrior,  m  hit  enterprifet^ 
Difcomfited  great  D§wtisii  ta'en  htm  6iicey 
EQlamed  him,  and  made  a  friend  6f  htm. 
To  fin  the  month  of  deev  defiance  np. 
And  fliake  the  peace  and  fafety  of  oufr  Thf  dtitf. 
And  what  fay  you  to  this?  Percys,  l^wihumberlani^ 
Xh'Arch-bi{hop*t<5raccof  r^rifc*2>fl«;^i^  aod  M$rtifmf^ 

Vai.*ilL  Dd  Capi- 
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4»^  Ifhe^Mrfi  Pmf  p/ 

CsipiiidMe  tguttft  lis,  irtid  «nI  uf«  > 
But  wherefore  4o  I  ndl  tMi  f^^tcrtbeef  ir'. 
Why,  Harry y  do  I  tell  tfeae  «f -aiy  foes, 
WhiA-ait  my-  'ncai^:«d9  'ikt^eft  enemy  ? 
Thou  that  vft  Utte  eoMMgh,  diroufih  va^al  ftw, 
Bafe  inclination,  ;uid  «ho  <ft«rt\*^f6'fe^'  g  -^''^'i  "t^ 
To  fight  iigainft  ffie'XiMkW  ifefi^«*TRty  ;'•  08  .^-t^r 
To  doghialiee)s,«4itll^ii«»tfttv^1»Kis'^frdwii«^<>^   ^i^- 
To  {h»ir  lM^«^ni1lchi«te#^iM$(^kl§illl^t1K^.•^^^^>'i^^  3£-' 

P.  /JMTji^  J>»  <h«V«fhiltic(<fe9^r»i2^aif9ufi:'ltod%'  lo : 
And  heav'n  for^tf  >6lKiik^«MNJif6(Mbeh^iUtvl»i»H9'<I 
Yibr  !^iMe%*s  giddiNliitfglift  ««4^ltp<Mh  ^fi^t^tq '''  ■ 
I  will  redeem  all  thU  6nfcP^♦•^i'1[«t^K^.  b'  u^io  isva  , 
And  in  the'ct^ng^of  ft^|;k>ttwi«;*fc^     5»A\.>^ 
Be  bold  to-.afiV»f«»jvi|iMs*j^-yiuifi6<nym  wiH  riJ*  ^' 
WhenI  wi|lwid»>tf^(iiift«ik2AUit^riM»0(l^'i>^  ii:.    • 
And  ftaii$ray^fi^^i«<la3«Al«i6df  ,«tt*#5^\^^^        '  • 
Which,  \(iiiflu?«!#»(^dult  ii»i»>6MAf  ^A»aii»>Wi|t&  it. 
And  thaciDlfMt  lili^'day^Tw\bsb«rtr<i^lM^-^^  :!^ 
That  tmwfarMPShiWhoFtfDQl^ir  tni-«:iltQ«S^  «§"-  tc' : 
This  gallaat  Hot'jpur'i  this  all-praiied  Kms§ffSpA 
And  your  iM(tot^l(&tf^M9^  4l»j|»ee'ik>i^^     ^' ' 
For  every  h0«MM-'fiMiiw':<iili'lM)fttti^  '^-£  --bnsd  luC 
Would  cbej^iilitoiiMikMaf^iaiit^ 
My  ihames  ^Mloobledd  ^  the  tiime  will  cone, 

His  glorions  deedfi  Bor  cttf  ,ing$m 
Percy  is  i^  imy /^fe£B0»^^*^3v^ 
T'engr9fs«iif  ^loriMsidwids  4HI  mjr  bdidf : 
And  I  will  tf4i<^jintti^t&  laift'jkc^^ 
That  he  ihall  render  every  glory  wp, 

Or  I  v^iii  ^i^cie^bk?i%(;Aoripih£^4^       CL 
This,  in  tli^riisM»tddf^|^|(»iilni^il2p^ 
The  whicht4j^3l  ftfrifanfai^vi^ialiicM  ftGrnit^^dlool  ^\hsA 
1  do  befeech/yolir:Mlftjfa«y^Jm»^       .IbV7     .r^«.>C 
The  long-gr0 wn  mnmniit.  ^idilj^^ j»iSm (tdbwifd.   '  '  * '  '^ 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  eaiioeb  ^boods  i  '  *  i  .^^ 
And  I  will  dk  a  hundnod  thooGmd  detrhs, 
£n8  break  tbe  ioulkft  p:iKcd  of  dm  vow.  > 
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:. :  JL  fAmy.  A  (iwifbfd  tiioiifiMu|^UlMlls  die  In  tbte) 

Thou  ihalc  hams  Ghargn  arid  favet-aign  Truft  herein. 

,' '        ic'ALV'.''    lyumdi  fH-.t=>'-.  rj  5;!'        •:  ■     • 
Kow  liow,  gopiUiSf;^jlif  kKi^t  Me.(«U  e£fpeod. 
,    ^/«;f/.  So  i$\fih0«P^Mw4  ibimi  fOiQDiM  fp«ak  o£. 

•Thee  Z)»«i^/iU)  <M^  tlgbl&«ii>%;<«)sM«Linct;.. 

If  projijfe  i^G  Jtejs  OP  jotery  hand,  .r. ;.  / 

-:  mffmy, ,%hf>JB^i'^mi0Pi9rJai^fi^  fmhia  day; 
With  him  ray,. fOivljsf4ruf<^»-C#^«!f<»/fpr>.       c'  , 

Is  at  Brl^imkiii^H^M^rryif  yoiiriMI  llBWril- !  - 
Throiigh  ^V^^btli^^hf"mb\ct^'  £9tm<tVtcl^9  days 

,  ;   .    lH!|pfiteiny!  bjliiitq-iiJc  «iii    ■•<  -  >V'i-\T>  •-.  .»,.*  .    .  . 

Af]vAnifl0tf.%«Uifhdm.'fsMt»fj«fttVii  WQ>4(ilR7i'  ^^  C^tfmtf. 

:"K£rf!/d  VaTi  no  a'  .•  *.  ::■  ^^-f".  '■.».•  ^  - 

i.     .Xj  J;1wi3telJu*fibod?r.Dtf/i^/n^^  4o  I  ndt 

4wnidl4  iiSif^nmycpkiprli^  an  old 

hifkiPQf^Sl^mfUk  lbiimMftiuaf&^  Ukfi  m  old  apple 
Jpbm.'   Well,  l/iliTrMwnt^ailA'ilteft^^  while  I 

-Ml  in  6iBMibi|ki9oir^llt>Wont^f4v      ^rtly^  ^ 

then  I  fliaU  have^na'Arength  to  nrpcac  Axi  I  liave 
jso(  forgotten  :Vfaas  the  inSde  of  a  chncch  is*  made  of, 

I  am  a  pepper-corn^  a  brewer's  horfes  theiiofide  of  a. 

Ddi  church! 
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404         '^^^r^fl^^ 

fp.pil  of  mfe.  '^  ^  V     •  ^  ^y.^  ^    ^    V       bV"^ 

jB^r^.  Sir  yohky  you  are'  To  trctfiil,  you  cannoj  live 

long.  :  . 

Fal.  Why,  there  is^lt^v^itttf^^^Sng  me  a  bawdy  fong, 

to  make  me  iftcrry:  I^was  as  virtuoufly  giveti,    as  a 

genitematf^^cfl^tote J  virtuous  enough  >  1  wore  little; 
iced  not  ajboyp  feven  times  a  wcekj  went  to  a  bawdy- 
houfe.  rt«t5^iTO'x^^  quirtcr  of  an  h^ur^  paid 

mony,  tfi^ffi^Bof^^      three  or  /our  cimcs^  livM^well, 
and  m  feffbO^.iBfimpSff 5^knd  now  I  li^e  6^  ^f  jffltorder. 

Bard.  Why^^Wkrt^iiBLmMiW"^ 

pafs,  Sii't?^.^^^^ 

Fal.  ~      ' 
Thott- , ^ 


v;n 


w 


fWf^PP- 


KoXm^^Wftts -tW       good  ufc  ofit 


as  many^a^^afl^iflStlf  6f  a  dei^r 
I  ncvqrlfi^  iSfirvfacCj  bd^  T 


wror/ 


or  a  memento 


rtHmk  upon  hell- fire, 
tnd  JDyb^Jttbt  Hi^dt'iti  purpl8?  jBr  in  his 

robes,  l^lffnlH^^  tnif ffinf /^^  wcrt  any^^^iray 


given  to^virt 
^ootdbe^;^ 
verj 
the  fon 


woi 


-  w  ^.LT    1^    fi^^tWojiM  ako^?tti«  glvca  o- 

and  ^^feftr^lna^d,W^Fthc  liglit  Jn  tly  face, 

)n  ofM&^&fknefifi'-WHig  thou  rani^i'ft  u^  Gads- 

hill  in  the  night  to  jt^tcfi  my^hWcj  if  I  did  not  think, 

thou  had'ft  bl6SS|ffi  W  a  ball  of  wild-firc, 

rtheteV  hd^^^PchifeOTitab^  thou  art  a  perpetual 

:ttiumph,-^^.vr»lftfi%  ^^^ftPlight  J  thou  haft  favcd 

me  athouftntf^rfcs  ^"Hbk^liftrfiorch  with 

!thee  ihthc^ilighfe  bct^i^f^t^l^^  tave^nifcut  the 

fack,  thartA^baftdix^iii^j'^WouId  hav^  mc 

lights  as  gooafchcap;- at  tWe^^Jreft  chand^'s  in  Si*- 

jrope.     I  have  maimam^d,  tliit '  Salamander  of  yoiiV^  with 

.fire,  aity  tiihc  this' two  and  yijrt'y  years,  hpap'n  reward 

mcforitj: 

: ..-  -  &   :^  ^  Bard. 
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A7^HiNRYiv:        405: 

Barii  'SMood,  lS)?i5i!d,^my-i^ce  urerc-ili  yoiir  belly. 
Ffl/.  GodTa-merc¥'  fojthpuldj  be  funs  to  be  hcart- 


Hbw/li3 


miB^,°b%^I)f  toy,  lervant  by  f3rva^,5^tithc  of  * 


\oi 


mw^^Pimmk^-^:. 


>c'^Iwbrn,  my  pdckj^ijiHUjpick'd  J' 


m 


I^lhe'p^ra 'home before.,.  ^^    ,.r  ,  ...  ,     v.  .» 
attd 


/fo/l.  No#  sts  I  am  a  true  w^tnaik  •Mad[»i,pf^cight 
Jhilhngs  :\n  clS:   you  pw^  i^ony  |i(^^pc^g^,  g^^ 


tor  your  diet,  and  by-drinkingjl^ 

four  und  tw^eoty  pounds^  p]^>.ol  Jrisin  ;^r.-  ..■  . 

r^nojf:  Hr?  alas!  he  is  poor, j|jCbi^j|y^ng. 
^  m  Howf  poor^look  upDn|kjg^^j^^^ 
t|ch?  let, Him  coin  his  noic,  Iff^ f|^^tRfJp>  checks : 
'   Pnnt>t  pay  a  denier.     What^  ^^^ij^fi^^c,a'jronker' 
of  me?  fhall  I  not  rake  mine ^Cja^jMgjtitar^in^ 
fhall  have  my  pocket  picked?  iHy^^jJoftg,  feal-ringof 
my  grand- father*sworthTorty:^ar|;  ^.  .    ..,. 

/i^/OyJtfu!    thayi  heard  the  Prince  tell  hiiDji  I 
know  not  how  oft/  that  tlie  ring  was  copper^ 

;.,.   .  Dd'v  ^ "    F^: 
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4«^  The  Fkfl.  Van  ^  ' 

F«/:  How?  the  Prifld('>irft'>iK/t«  \  flinft-cu^)  fod 
if  be  1«r«ce  her^  J  WatiUt  cudgel  htm  like «  dog,  tf  he 

would  fay  fo.  '  "'^-^  r..    ■  ^   t   ; ,  .  ;     . 


/Si/.  How  'wswi  lad'y'iir^^HSfed^ift'^ldioi/?  kiuft 

we  all  marchi  : ^  .    '^'^  ^"'"*  *'^  ^''^'''^  '°* 

.  JBard,  Yw.J^bftnd't#^v|y«%fl6fim»ft^T  A<^^ 

P.  Heniy.  What4y»tf  tJfcli,  ^^rW^J^^itiW^^hW 
4he|  iks  hlisbiMld?  I  Me  him  welh  ltd><&,%tf  ofiddeft^' 

/M.Gopd,.inylbrd,tto4fi^.^  .^  'f'  <'  *>'•«<>  "OY  «<^' 

■  V.Henry.  Whatiaf  ft  fHdus''5*^«?'"^^^"o'^3  ^  -^^^ 

/i»/.  The  0th<T'n%fit?f-ill"8fKbb':iK!t«'HJAtt»di3fB8' 
wrasi  awj  ha4  my  l''<>ck<Jt'^I)iei^ttMis  »^ft«SJ  t|*d 
bawdy.h<ruf€»  they  pjcjc  pockets.,  ,     ^^'^-v  bgbuD  bluovr 
V.Hmy.  What  didft  thou  loM3>i>?*^  irI>'Q  -^^ 
i^/»/.  Wilt  thou  bclieve^ifa*,«W5ffythrce?d?H«tf%iS»d« 
of  forty  pounds  a-p5c<Sc,-*rfd<^fcili¥i8&  6^iSSfg^^ 
^thw's.  •  •  .    ■.  ^i'i^'  '  -h'  "«'  I  .t1«^r..?  • 

V.Henry.  A  trifle,  fome  eight-t5ClinV;iififttfeK>w  Y^^  "-'■ 
iflSy?;  So  r told  hkri»  "tny  Itiwy  aW  ««i,^  li*&-d 
vourGracc  fay  fo^i  and,  my  ford/ iie-fptfiks^iiiiyvilfclfi 
of  yeit,  like  a  foul-iAbiitW'^'^Ite.^'^Vifitd  ftk^^ 
would  cudgel  you.  .        '    ' :  l?'.;  X^*''  J-'"^^    i^^^Yv-.^i  . 
V.Henry.  Whvrht'dia'nStF-^'^'^;- ^n'^i  -''i^i*'^  , 
B>/?.  Thcre'«  neithir-TalftJ- tlM>'' ip^'^^hfeJPft^ 
i»  m«  elfe.  -^^^■'^"^  flCiio  yrn  J3i  ^ob  I  ti 

iW.  There's  no  ni6«,f4fe'%'^tRtc-^ha  ir«pife8'd 
pn»»et  no  moretrwh'itf  tfe■''fll«»4n^i='«^l^ll^^ 
and  for  woman-hood.  i^aia-mr&»Ui^'«ijHie  d^u 
ty's  wife  of  the  ward-to  cK'^Gt*;  yo«-a»fe'  »«.  »>'-''« 

^o/.  Say,  whit  thing?  •yhaf'ihiftgB'o  " ,  •"  ■•  f"^ 
-  ^Af.  What  thing:?  #^y;-3rthing«tf  kli»*ft  G^d^onl   'i 

Hoft.  I  am  nothing  ^tbank  €i>d');ff,  'Y%o«rfcP^«fii«Mll 
il^oujd'ft  know  it:  T^W  »ti!Ufpi?^'4nan'^  ifvifei  «ttdi 

^  ^  ^  f?t|ing 

Digitized  by  VJVJ^^VIV^  ^^ 


ftitdi^  iky  Icaighdiood  afii^tl^ottiut  ji.^ik|vc  «•  oiU 
me  fo. .  ■     ,      r,f,   -•;•,' 

/vi/.  Setting  thy  womanhood  afidC)  tboy  4kr.(  ^  buesift 
to  fay  otherwifc. 


^-^  <^^H  ?'?^>i»>?f«;^»^ Aflfc nor,  ficflj^i,j|k |cyii)^)|iMw« 
not  where  to  have  her.  t  ,5  4;,^  .;-•-)  ;. .  ^ 

any  man  Jtiiom  wiijgrCtfl  bf^^,iiKa^^o^^ip(|>l«  tf»pu ! 

'  Hofi.  So  he  dotn  yoo,  my  iotd,  and  faid  ibis  iotib^ 
day,  you  ow'd  him  a  t^ojilj^p^ijgi^^  >g     ,-,:.  -  . 

Fal.  A  thoufandsBCiS^dL^*:*>p||j^,tby.law  iff 
Worclt^j^i^gli^^thi^s^TW'fcthiyJ^        .• 

would  cudgel  you.        ;-,,  -v,^  --.....v.^,    i     ,  . 
.  Fal.  Did  I,  BvMIM  ii:'  '  i    ^i-V/.;      ■ 

'  V.lSmy.  Tfay,  *t«  copper.    i>ar'ft  tfatott  ,oc*ts  good 

as  thy  wof^|g)^|nf,<,g-:»(fr:U3,'.j;    ::r»aH  /\'     ■..,  ■ 
■Fa(t  W,BB  f¥^»  U?;%fKn;ij(W%  jaa,*ho.ii  art  but  a 

man,vt/Jj^ljto,a^W^,^  Pci^^^     fw.tjaw. .«  I 

fear  th?  EWflg  M  J^oLa?!^^*-^^ 
P.  ^^«7.  And  why  not  as  the  Lion?  ^ ,  f ,. 


Fal  The  King  hiovfclli^  ,cp,bqi«iif!dx(Minth«  Lioni 
doft  thou  tbifiV^nUfW^tfer^^a^.tbaii  f«tli«?  nay, 
if  I  do,  kt  my  Girdle  break r  '  '  ...... 


about  t^/^e| !,  .B<^f^iq;d)pf  tfacre!s  nojcQom  for  £uth« 
tru^h,  9pf  Jtone^jwin^l^s  4>ofom  of  ,«hinc)  if  is  all 
fili'd  up  with  gtits  anpiindrlflt!!.  Charge  an  hmt,^  wO' 
man  wifh  prcjking  thf  p6elff 1 1  why,  tljou  whorfon,  im- 
pudent)  imbpfs'd  rafcal,  if  there  were  any  tbdng  in  thy 
pocket  buc  tkvern-reckonfngs,  iMenaraitdmtii  of  bawdy- 
noufes/itnd  oine  poor  penny^werch  of  iugar^qipdy.  to 

D  d  4  make 
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46«  ^  IPirfi' Fdrt  (f\ 

laake  ^€t  1ong«wiifd«d}'  if :'t}d^]^d^«n^  dirkhM 
with  Any  other  injuries  .botvtteK/iidnrttJ^Ufadii)  iovi. 
yet  you  will  ftand  to  it,  5kAi^iiliU:«b»^obb««i|an»Qgs. 
Art  thou  not  afhain*d?'  -^  K?"«*^  ,gniinud  i  bo*  J  .  .t 
Fal  Doft  thou  hear;  ^ft^  «liQa  kM«(^in9iQa»C9 
of  innocency,  Jdm  fiatspmi^^wtit  ?  flwiftM  jaUa-  .gSfcife 
Faljiaf  do,  in  the  days  of  villany  ?  x)M»:fe^1 1  have 
moreflefli  than  anoriler  aituef9Mif^H§UmAimir&xf^ 
Youconfe(sthen)  you  pickt  my  pocket?  , 

9:Htmy.  It  appcars-^fe  by  the  Aory.- =  - 

Fall  Hoftefs,  I  forgive  thee:  go  make  ready  Breakv 
ftft)  love  thy  husband*  IcfS^l^to  ffi|  ierv|nts,  and  che- 
riih  thy  guefts:  thou  {halt  find'  me  tnftable  to  any 
hfonefl  reifoa:  thou.fe^ft,  I  am  pacifvM  ftill.  Nay, 
I  pr'ythee,  be  gone.  •  H  i*  ^\  I'i'^iA^&^il^e/s, 
tioWf  Hdf,  to  the  news  at  Court:  for  the  robbery, 

V.  Henry.  O  my  fwoetbecf;'  I  mbl^lftifP^C  ^pc>d  an-r 
gel  to  thtic;    The  mqny  is  said  b^k  again- 

Fal.  O,  I  do  not  like  t)m  payli^  back  -,  'tis  a  doubly 
Jabpur.  '  '  V  X:'«  'tbtfii  J  J  a  Y  -fc    . 

^.  Henry.  I  am  good  fricndstf^iH)^  my  fatOeCXand 
may  do  any  thing.        ">-w  ^^  anft  «trf3  nl      ▼    * 

•  Fah  Rob  me  theeitbhe^^iymf^tMliitt'^ildlAkkfft, 
and  do  it  with  un^fhM  fiaflm<J6dJ  ^o  i^iSol  &  Jon  . '. 

•  Bard:  Do,  my  Fw^.'  »J-*  ancnua  fin'nog  o1  o§  hUirt\(. 
V.Henry.  I  haye^^g^lr'^^ih^.^'^t^/lP  ^  GHXfgtJ  ^ 

foot.  r^'"  *  '*'*^       .210(1300]  To  E3ilgnoa  ".'.l". 

'  Fal  I  would,  l&hiA  'l9fdinP«r 4/«f!r<JlvoMr|ill«l^(Dl .  i 
find  Vn«,' that  caA  Ma^^lk^^W,  WtH  lSie)i«lJiafir«r 
two  and  twenty,  iDf='t^e)ftliWHlf><t>  itt  %dJ^u^^m- 
provided.  Well,  trbd-  '"be  ^eAthri  ^mo^AUflfViSbcli^ 
they  o^nd  none  but  the  virtuous  )(at&il)|^i^^pr|ife 
them.  » »•  .     ..  -a 

•  Bard.  My  lord?  •  "    .—  *-{bw  en'  Li  r   v 

P.  Henry.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  JiJm  of  Z^yii^ 
e^ifier^  to  my  brother  70iw.  This  to«iy  tord  ii^f  /F#/?7 
mrlandi  go,  Pf/a,  to  ficyfti  lisr  tbod^ttttd' J  h«ye  thirty 
piles  to  jri4^  yet  erb  diflttr  timtp^  »  ^i^^^ff^t  me  tg 
"  "    '  /  /  J  *  *  ipprroif 
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m9ribninii»^rtm^btB»ffim'^fb^c)^k  in  thetifcer- 
nootk,  ^biBi[fa^Mlb«hi(i\M^]ilQr2S^)fi|8f»'aQd  there  i<e- 
cei^vranfuudfon^sdbttheuid^n^^tr  / 
The  Land  is  buratog,  Perey  &»n6is>9t^i^y 

:\ji$i^.-»»eMoM^hi)hiirtftV(«llM  JMiJ^rs,.,fiy  break* 

■»>{B3ia  ^bB3i  3)li:ra  o§  :3jd3  svij^iol  I  .sV/xJ 
-ado  bofi  ,83fl|viai  |lb  01  'IptA  ,in^^d  \A. 

T"  E  L  L  aid,  my  notic  ^«/}  IT  fpeaJai^ 
.  In  this  fine  age,  were  not  woght  flatteiy,. 


By  b^irt»  l  SMflpt  itenei;  ,J;4eific  . ,]  ^   ^  ' 
The  tongues  of  foothers.    3ut  i^  braver  place 
InfttjTihfwa^jioyjbTfefttii  »ori»an.?;^n  yogr  (elf. 
WafltoWiffeflIP  *o-»y  ^1CPr^i|i^)J|£qfle  nqe,  lor4. 

fitttiJIlv^ilsaBiiliB^zoouj.iTSii  v>'-  ^;  ..  .'.] 

Enter  »  Mtflengtt. 
Hot,  Dpi  and  'tis  wc|l  '.    ..  V^ljat. letters  fi^  thoST 

-«s^  1j6h«*»^g-brroj[   ol  T-JJ3i  2Llj  \«;j;    - 

^^  Wt  tb4n^«|i.airiT     ,«*o^  lajto     '     '  ^ 

Xi-iAf4^vXbtf4>flflq9eifrQfAy«lK)]Ntef»>^  .  ' 

cj  .^.3{af|F^|i(i>I^JUfk)?T^^C9ieesVIwy^oc  |ii«Pr«lf| 
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'  Mejf.  He  cannot  come,  my  lofdj  he's  grieyoiM  fick» 

Hat.  Heav'nj !  how  has  he  the  Jctfiire  to  be  fitk  I 

In  fuch  *  juftling  tfmc?  Who  leads  hiiPo#cri 
Under  whofc  government  come  they  along?  I 

Mef*  His  letter^  bear  Ym  mmd,  nor  \  hi*  mind. 

PPw.  I  pr'ythee,  tcU  me,  doth  he  keep  hisbed? 

Mijf.  He  4id,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  fct  forth : 
And  at  the  time  of  my  dcjyarture  thence,  -  « 

He  was  much  fear*d  by  his  phyficians. 

fPor.l  woul(Jy  jhe  ftate  of  time  had  firft  been  whak,v    j 
Ere  he  by  ficknefs  had  been  vificed  -, 
Wis  health  w*l  Itfvcr  better  worth  than  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now?  droop  how?   this  ficknefs  doth  in- 
'-^    -  fca  .  ,.  .-•  :r.  ,a-  I 

The  rery  Hfe-biood  of  oar  entdrpri^ei' 
•Tis  catchingrhither,  even  to  our  Camp.       :  ,v  i     . 
He  irrites  me  h^^^^  that  inward  ficknefs    >  j..  ^x 
And  that  hi^^fRtends  by  deputation  ,    ^^  , 

Could  not  fo  fooi)  4D>e  4rawn :.  ponthought  he ^cet 
Taky  fo  ^^ngfjFQUs  apd  dear  a  Truft.         ^  .  >• 
On  any  foul  rfemby'd,  but  on  his  own; 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertffctndnt^     ,      \. 
That  with  our  fmall  conjunftion  we  (houW  «n,        \ 
To  fee  how  fortune  J^.difpos'd  to  us:         ,:     r 
For,  as  he  writjMi|:  there  is  no  quallipg  noWj,    /  //"i 
Becaufe  the  King  i«:ccrtainly  otffltft      '        r         .      . 
Of  all  our.f(^r^pffis.  ,  What  fay  you  to  it?'  r  *    /     , 

fFor.  Yout  faftiiert  ficknefs  Is  a  maim  to  u?;    . 

Hot,  A  pefi^ojis^gjL/h,  ^yery  limb  lopt  off:,    r. 
And  yet,  in  faith|,  !tis  not  j  his  prefent-want 
Seems  monjc)^»n:^we.^Airfind  if.    Were  it  good, 
To  fet  tbefexsQ:  wealth  ot^l  oUf  ftates     .      ^ 
AH  at  one  Caft?  to  fetfa^ich  a  Main       /        i ; 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtfui  hour  ? 
It  were  not  gootfi  foV  thei?ein  mould  wc're^d 
Thevtfy  boijtpm^'  and  the  foul  of  hope,    *  • ' 
The  very  Hfe:  iHc  very  utmoft  Bound" 
OfalloW.fonitoesL.    .  .   ^.  ^ 

Dow.  Faithj^  «d  fo  we  ftiduldj 
Where  now  rcmaios  a  fwect  rcrerCon, 

Wc 
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We  now  may  boldly  fptflirf)  upon  che  hope 

Of  what  is  to  com© Hit  •     -''  ■ 

A  comfort  of  TdkcinAa^i^es  in  this. 

Hot.  A  reri(Jczv«»u«,'k  homt  to  fly  tifrto. 
If  that  Ihe  't)evil'  alid  MifthattCe  look  b»g 
Upon  t^^  maidentHeail-  of  our  afittlri 

^0^;  Bui  -yei  I  twwiM'  f  <«^  fatfcei-  had  be*n  hcfc : 
The  quality  and  hftrfidf  oUr  attempt 
Brooks  no  divifion  f'«''*rtt^b6  thought 
By  fome,  that  ki!k>#itt6j>-why  1»ft  is  away. 
That  wifdoni,  l6y*lty,  and  nie«*  diflikt  ' 
Of  our  proCk^diBKii  kept  the  EaM  from  hence. 
And  think,  ho\w  tuch  an  UMtthtfifibtt 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearfut  jfita^>n. 
And  breed  a  Wnd  of  mmftim  ft*  oni*  caufe: '.    * 
For  well  you  k"*'*'/  we'«f  «k*'offtiiding  fide  ' 

Muft  keep  aloof ffheflfcf'ftrtftftPbittttneht  J ■  .  -^ 

And  ftop  aIlfight-hol«i'**eryl6Q|i,  from  whence      .' 
The  eye^ of YfeafdW- ftfky -pry  iflopbn'tts ; 
This  abfence  of  yoMf  fatlierdfaws'aearrtaiii. 
That  ftiews. the  ignoranr-s^  fcirtditf.  fear ' 
Before  not  dreatntttpeh.''^"  =''"  ' 

I  rather  of  his  abfence  fflBafcethi?  pfe :       '       •  - 

It  lendsa  \aSt¥i\''tiii  'mtre<gtc^  tfphllotiy         •' :      ■   ' 

A  larger  Dare  to  ou^  ghst^jfltefprifej 

Than  if  the  fia*l'#tffeh<ffe;:fbrtnenffluft  think, 

If  we  witheirt*i«  help  oan  ^ikn  i  htad, 

To  pulh  agHflft  the  Kirigdom  j  wit*f-  his  help, 

We  fliall  o'ertam-ft-Wpfie  tiffW  dbwn: 

Yet  aUgitS^  4fre!l?  ^c  all  fcorjblHidsiafe  whole. 

•  Dow.  As  hfeare  t«tt'  thiflk  ^  tfljtw  is  not  fuch  a  word  - 

Spoke  of  in  Seorkmiii,i'hH^iiXisrm  of  fear, 

jExUrr  i^r.  Ri6hafd(¥tfrBion. 

Hot.  My  etmfin  l%*(»»i,!''«relcbmej  by  my  foul!   - 
Fer.  Pray  God,  ft*yrfc#«*eW(5t-th  a  Welcome,  lofd. 
The  Earl  of  IVeJimrhndy  (tfn  thouftrtd  ftrong, 
J?  matching  hither,  with  PriAo«r5»^*»  oFX»«f»/?fl*. 

ffyt.  No  h<i^mj  whattnoircf        - 
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Ver^  Andiiirthcr)  I  have  leara'd^ 
The  King  hitDfelf  in  perfon  bath  fet  forth, 
Or  hitherwards  intended  fpeedily, 
With  ftrong  ^nd  mighty  preparation*  ^ 

Hot.  He  fhall  be  welcome  too:  where  £B'his  Ibq^^ 
The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  Prince  of  ffijuhsy         .,/j 
And  his  comrades,  that  daft  the  world  afide'  '' "" 

Andbiditpafs?  ^*    r^  \      ^      -^ 

.    Fer.  All  furniihr,  all  in  arms,  -;  \^  .  ^  ^     * 

All  plum'd  like  Eftridgesi  that  with  thfe*wrii(f ,  -^^ ' ^, 
^     Baited  like  Eagles,  havic^  lateljr  baA'dr   ^  .'    ;t  i? 
Glitteriiu^  in  golden  coats  like  images, 
As  fall  of  fpirit  as  the  month  of  A&y, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  Sun  at  Midfummiri:\     I   *: .    . 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  buUs. 
I  faw  young  Harry^  with  his  beaver  on. 
His  cuifles  on  his  thiehs,'  galkqtly)Ari|i'(}^ 
Rife  from  the  ground  like  ieather'd  Mercurj ; 
And  vaulted  with  fach  eafe  into  his-f^^^V'^'^  *     ^ .,  * 
As  if  an  Aneel  dropt  dowil  froni  die  aliuds,  ^ 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pigafin^K^  -    'r^v       ..^  -/. 
And  witch  the  m»rid  with  noblo4iarft«|atfJli!^.<  vi\ 

Hot.  No  more,  no  niorei  worl^'tbiwP  f^'Sttor  iqi 

Thisprdfedotk.nc^ri{haQUesi4e^4hettilcdm^.   '    - 
They  come Jifc»^Sacrifi cestui  thch-.triirii^J  eyJMv;.  c^Aru 
And  to  the  fii«qdd  mai^^cf  fmoaky  wwi^i^J^u  \  n  b;^ 
All  hot,  and  blecding,iwiU  we^aiftijdsciiLv.  T  \\^Pi 
The  mz\\eA'JUah  ^^X^m'kiiiiJkfxfmi  ^d  I  Vj  AiT. 
Up  to  thd*af1|fili^bWbcL'^J[  km  oneAri,;  33inij§  b  dwoI 
To  hearitfaisliw^tfiepe&lt^  ^v^xi  i    ^\Ui^^ 

And  yet  miiMm|.bbeane,/lctbm^tabe/ita  V^^ 

Who  i&tb  fafantn^  ^tksUScbfmderifeo^,  ^u6  .^i.on  om 
hgi^ti^rihithhSka^^^^^^  sen  ^iiay 

Harry  to  ffahy:ibBLYi:  (nofc  hbrfe  to'JiOffe)rTo  '^^vn  W:i\a 
Meet^*andihe!eii>p^it,  till  Oueidropid<rw^4  *  coarife^  ' 
Oh,  that  GAjrrfMiw  were  cornel      .         :. 

P^tr.  There  is  more  news ; 
I  leari)*d  in.^pr^^^f,  as  I  rode  alpn^;. 
He  cannot  draw^his  pow'f  \)\^  JFovrtcpq  dfy*. 
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*  Dra^*  t'htf  s  the  worft  tidin«  that  I  hear  of,  yet. 

•  JV^r.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frofty  found. 

r     Hot.  W  hat  may  the  King*s  whale  Battle  reach  uoto  ? 
yer.  To  thirty  thoufand. 
H0t.  Forty  let  k be; 
My  father  and  Gknd^wer  being  both  awajV-' 
The  Pow'r  of  us  may  fcrvc  fo  great  a  day*-- 
Come,  let  us  take  a  mufter  fpeedilf :      -  -q  ^J 
Dooms^day  is  near  1  die  all,  die  merriljh  inl  iP 
Dowf  Talk  not  of  dying,  I  am  our\>fift$fr  . 
X>f  death,  or  death*s  hand,  for  this  oo^g![%fttr. 

•03  ni  *'  iiExeunt. 
'  '  •  miqi  '  y  " 
SCENE  changes  to  a  puhti^k  zito^  near 
Coventr^rr    '  ^^^^ 

jB»/er  FalftaflF  ^wi  BardolpB.^ 

FaU^^Ardolph^  get  thee  before  x6iGwm\r^s  fill  me 
J3  a  bottle  of  fack :    oiur  foldibri')^^!   march 
through:  we'll  to  Suttan-cop-biUio^m^aiir.  hnt  1    '   *• 

Bard.  WiiU  you  give  me  mony,  aqpcaiiif  ri:  \ 
:>Pal.  Lay  put^' lay  out.  .'i  ^-)*fl  o"^^ 

Bard.  1  his  bottel  makes  an  angel.        ^i^^ts^Wv 

Fdl.  And  if4^'do,  take  it  for  di^^^datttnfa*  ^  and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  them  all,  ril  anO^i^hfircoynage^^ 
Bid  my  lieutenaiit  Pito  meet  me  at  tehjpttiidi^ii  end. 

Bard.  I  wifl^  cftptain ;  farewel.     ;  '  ^^11  bnc  ,^[JSx//. 

FaL  If  I  be  not  afliam'd  of*mj^  {v^Mbeh^il  am  a 
fowc'd  gurnet :  I*  hare  mif*us'd  theXuigfsjRztfs  dam* 
nably.  I  have  got,  in  .exch^hee:of  an«  hubdced  and 
fifty  folcbertsy^rcb  hundred  and  odd  paoaisi  ^1  prefs 
me  none  but  good  boufholdeiis,  yeomao  ^^w  1  en- 
quire me  out^i5iJlltra£)xdibat^felorB,iiiidfIa8ii^  been 
ask*d  twice  on  the  banesTr  fuch  a  comm'pdiE^af'  warm 
flavedy^is  bad^as  lieve^iean'thetlevil^  asr>^dHmt}  fuch 
as  fear  the  report  of  a^eulverinj  WOTfia^chia  a-Aruck- 
fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild  duck.  IpjndAdneindiidlbut  fiich 
toads  and  butter,  with  hearts  in  thetfY^bHlksno.big*- 
ger  than  pins  heads,  and  they  have  bought  out  their 
-  '  ferviccs: 
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cieots,:  <orporal9|  iititfofiiiiits^  g^iuieoMin  of  compa* 
|iie»»  Chivf^  ftfl  raggifl^  js(«i£.««rftf  ill  tbft.  pitnMd  doth, 
where  the  Glutton's  dogs  .Jick«4  bU  fores  j  and  fuch 
as  indeed  were  never  foldiers^  buc  diH&aird^d /unjuft 
fcrvingmcn,  ywngff  fpnf  to  voungcr  brothers;  re- 
volted tapfter^,  ao4  oftlerpVtW^i-feirni  the^^nkcrs  of 
a  calm  world  and  a  Jwft(pfl^f^c(xrsi}'^»t|.HtmStt  toore 
difhonourably  r«j^^  i()i^Q/)i(^h^l4^J^'4^'^^i^  ^od 
fuch  hav^  I  to  h6U  l|i|)(  ^h4^»)«H¥K9fathlW[it||W^ 
bought  Q\iK  their  fervi^ef^i  tmdMI&i]ii6^tt^^  bail 

A  t^^pdred  and  fifty  tattcr'd  ^«fld4g4$i  l«eijp 
fwine- keeping^  from  caring;v4«^iWd^te*g1ls.  .\A:;\n 
jfcUow  met  mc. 011  thcyi^iS^JSi^diwfi%,thJ^i^ 
loaded  all  the  gibbets^  ftildiptpft  tbp^,{i|a(tJ??drc^      l^o 
eye  hath  feen  fuch  skare-cro\y,$4;il'lfc  r\f^  |Q%f§bKdMrP9gh 
Coventry  with  tbeiq,  thal\fl^?i-JN^i^-ltn^itftc  tiJUins 
inarch  wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they.  Ij^^ig^freftofij 

^here's  but  aihirt  «P^  f  ihj#di»oiW  »jrf«<^fH»4y  jfj^ 
tbe  half  ihirt  is  two  i|S{9(MK>  (iM?]^'^:>fPg«|hi3i«uIM<l 

.•xi«<ri\  ,V^'s:\  t^HiKi  avA 
tzmiS'fffore  Jtpanourablx  VflZZmwh  ^ff^AJftfac'^d 
ri^f'tifes  this  Word 'foVr6fWlbfrii^  ap 


(19)  ten  tmt$ -more  iijhanourims.  TfiSM^\r^^\  ^df^ft^^^T  -'*' 

««/.}  ShakefftAtt'^xit^  this  Word  fo  |(r6fiiifb8iimr*wM^  ai  Ed- 
£gn or  Standardbeaiti^r il^  mi^m^QiMk^)^i fiUMdaAPborii^Hkat  I 
<bD9iDt  he  at^  tn^^%  &r  )mi  iA^Mkm  \w^  \7tf (fhvcffdlittieigi^^jiiiie, 
ItJiink,  thcMe^ 1 1--     -    ja- t^i j  - ^^ 

Iwwi  $n  En " 

lad  Merit  t..^^..-«^  s-^.»  .  .wa^w..w«..f^    jiTj.i.^r..«.c/««r«(r» 

a  ill  (be  Second  Conftrqaioa;  im  AI^«(;t^UF?!iUs<¥^t^" 
Jowii«  ifigeoious  JjaeffljjiMQa.  y  ^fa-^t^J*iBrfij  «b^1| 

•*  morehonouralifc  tnan  a  ragged  rair  oxVoJours.    ■ 
^  tk>n  will  rdbre  it  ta  its  Original  Senfe,-  whfeh^(£6iii 
*^  av^i^eft  aiia  190ft  i^tt  turi^d  Sditt-^  i)l<di J A^qkH  J 
,      Ten^ timfs  mare difimf^^^f^^^^Mn  ^9CtiV i^ r^WflrtO J. •  I n 
••  i.  ^.  the  Ckiours  ufed  by  the  Citjp  J^jjMJe^jnylj^  %^4  Bw- 

**  ceffions.  For  each  Company  haoonc  wpi  i^s  pcciSir  .tWice,  wVch 
f»«  ora*  ufoally  di^^^d  aad  &onte>k«iM  BnllMi  'id<fti^^  N^  Na- 
^  lUna  eM4  be  vpre  ^f^ioj.  09  Atitioa^  ihii  iWs.  iuoiiyfti&^;)  f^or  as 
*'  Fa0t^s  fUaS^mtiSm  were  jBcd«c*d  tp  th^ir  UMJter'H^i^VUidiuoa  thio* 
*'  their  riotous  ExcefTes;  'ii>  fhis  old^  .Feafl  Aficjent  becafne  torn  and  ibat- 
*  ter*d,^  not  m  any  wivXy  Ettrcife  irf  Anns,'  but  amidft  the  !Revels  of 
^  dwtikraBtccbwali. 

thrown 
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thrown  over  the  fhouldcrs  like  a  herald's  coat  with* 
out  fleeves^s  aniithe  ihik-t)  to  iay  th^  tiruch,  ftoli'n  from 
my  Hoft  of  St.  Jlbans^  or  the  rcd-nos'd  Inn- keeper  of 
D^intrj.  But  that^s  ail  one,  they*^ll  fiad  linaen  enough 
on  every  hedge. . 

;    Emer  Prmce  Henry,  and  Wellnu)rland, 

'1    P.  Hem^.Viovf  now,  blown  Jack?  how  now,,  quilt? 

•  •  Fat'Sl9^x!if  Half  How  now,  mad  wag,  what  a  de- 

-^til  ^9s^t\iLtt}S\nWarwickJbire?  My  good  iord  of /Tr/- 

^t  w\)f^land^tk:vf  you  mercy  $  I  chought^your  Hoaonr  had 

HivtstjiStmift^Stk^tioibury. 

>  /^/.  »Fatth,  Sir  Jobn^  'tis  more  than  time  that  I 
were  there,  nand  ^ou  too;  bat  my  Powers  arc  there  al- 
ready;'^^1?%^' l&Dg,  i  can  cell  you,  looks  fi>r  us.alU 
we  mufti  a\(r£^  ttHt6  night. 

PaI.  Tn^' nei^  ic^v  me,  I  am  as  Tigilanr,  as  a  Cat 
.to  fteal*ii^4m.r  -    n  ^  .  : 

P.  //fury. '(thl^,  t6  ftcal  cream,  indeed ;  for  thy  thtft 
hath  dr^ady'  madfc  thefi^  butter  ^  Imt  €eU  me,  Jack^  whofe 
fellows  AfrClhefe  IhM  dbrtie  after  ? '  i 

FaU  Mine,  Hal^  miqe. 
P. //^*r>;^  Tj^M^  rie^^fer  fee  fu<^^ 
y,  Pal.  !f  i|tt  j;st,  good  enough  to  tofeiJood  fijr  pow- 
dier,  fiK>d^  fbr  ipoiwcbr^ .  they'll  £ll;a;ipicj;  as  wdl  as  bet- 
ler^  tufe';  km;  rtiortal  m^i  mbrtal^  aaSj. 

poor  and  boffr^wb-jb^g^  .^..-f  oiV.K)  bir,  ^  . 

Ratftbati  '«tfl  <^  ««if  fcaftticfs,^ram  never 

'  P.  Henry.  No^  M  be.  Av<rov>uaMU:.yaa..eaU  tbrae 
fingers  otk^  thi^  nb%  >fa«re.  rfitn:^>'8irrtih^«iiiake  iiafte. 

/iTi?^.  He  'ill  Sir  yrfiwij  I  fcarj  wc <faafl  Aay  ti50 iong. 
'F^/:  Wen,     -  '^'     '    ^'         -  -  '  ?'.'—-''      ^ 
The  latter  end  of  a  frajr,  and  beginMng  of  a  feaiL, 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  Cucft;  .  t^&^iia^ 

SCENE 
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41 «  The  Ftrfi  Pan  9f 

S  C  £  N  £  cbsMget  t§  Shr^sburf. 

^  Enter  Hot-fpur>  Worccftcr,  Dowglas,  and  Vcmon^ 

Hot.  \\7  E'U  fight  with  htm  to  night. 
Vy        /^w-.  It  may  not  be. 

Dow.  ^OQ  give  him  then  aiivafttage. 
^   jp^tfr.  Not  ^  whit. 

- .  ibt.  Why  fay  you  fo?  looks  he  not  lor  fi^y  ? 
-  /^.  So  do  we. 
\:.H9t.  He  is  certain^  ours  h  doubtfiil^ 

JjTar.  Good  coufin,  be  advis'd  i  ftu^  ooK  t(^  aigbt^ 
J   Ver.  Do  not^  my  lord* 
- '  D9W.  You  dor  not  counfel  well  i 
you  fpeak  it  out  of  fear»  wd  from  cokt  heiMt. 

jT^r.  Do  me  no  flancier,  Z)m»fiu:  by  my  \ik% 
A^  I  dare  well  maintain  it  wicb.my  llfe» 
If  well-refpefted  honour  bid  me  on, 
1  hold  as  little  couii^el  with  weak  fear, 
As  yo}^  my  lord,  or  any  Seat  that  lives. 
Let  it  be  leen  to  morrow  in  the  battel^ 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Dow.  Yea,  or  to  night. 

/Tnr.  Content. 
^  Jffof.  To  night,  fay  I. 

Ker.  Come,  come,  k  may  not  be:  I  wonder  mucii, 
Peing  men  of  fiich  great  Leading  as  you  are. 
That  you  forefee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition;  certain  borfi: 
Of  jny  coufin  Ftrmff%  are  not  yet  come  opi  .    ♦ 

Your  uncle  IVoraJier't  borfe  came  but  to  day. 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  aileep. 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  ud  dully 
That  not  a  horfc  is  half  half  of  himfidf. 

Hot.  So  are  the  horfes  of  the  enemy. 
In  gen'ral,  journcy-batcd,  and  brought  lows 
The  better  part  of  ours  are  full  of  Reft. 

Wor.  The  number  of  the  King^s  exceedeth  ours : 
Fw  God's  fake,  couiiD)  ftay  till  all  come  in. 

\th€  Irumptt  founds  a  parley. 
:.    ...  Enter 
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,ijU'd   JE»teTiSir\fi%ftcrBhxati 

&mii-i}  f  ome  "tvithatacioHs  Ofitrs  from  the  King) 
If  ydii  youchl^fe  mfe  TRSfirt^  and  rcfpca. 

Hot.  Welconi^j^VP^'%/n»^J)«Aif.-?&nd  would  to  God^ 
You  were  of  our  det^>AlBftJWfj    ''  ' 

Some  of  us  lovc^SffWHtf  'anl-e^'h  thofc  Some 
Bnvy  your  great  dKfervings,  and  good  name, 
BecauT4')ia*%W%ib^»o#4»Q}uaiitt  y " 
But  (land  againft  u;  like  an  enemy.    - 

Blunt.  And  beakii^^M^A  t$Ut  ftill  I  fhould  i(tfn4  fo, 
Solod^Mi>«f  m^ie,^stfI^rt«Nile)     /         -> -- 
You  ftand^againft  anoipted  Majfcfty..  ■        '    ' 
But,  to  my  Charge— *>V1fe^K!Ag  hath  fcnt  to  know 
The  natu#Wt^fl#' ffleft,^«id 'Wh'ereijpon 
You  conj«!fe«%«Pth*4lW^oPtci^irfteice 
Such  bold  hoftilttf  ,T«laS^^-bi9  Aitlous  Land     '  -- 
Audacious  cruelty.  -W  Wftcife  IKiig   •3-* 
Have  any  way  yoift«fo^at»rtffi«ig^"  -  ■     ' '  '  *    "'> 
Which  he  con^KW  to^fe(*5m«i8ft>M,    '- '' 
He  bids  you  naraefeyB§^^l<S:«knrwifl!  aUTpeicA-  ■  • 
You  fhall  have  your  defiresj  with  intirefl^  •        ■      ^ 
And  pardon  abfolute  for  your-ftll^  ;ftwi  rtiefe,  ^   •"  . 
Herein  mif-ledrby  your  fuggeftion.    ?  -  i* '^    •    --  -  ■ 

Hot.  The  King  is  kind :  and  wWl%(S  ^ftoV,  tfei=Kittff 
Ki>iNI<l  «i#Mft  ^i*R0t*>Br«««e;  -wflWiii  tolpJiy. '    < ' 
My  father  ri»i«fli«ei5fid*<l*ffe|F/ ^i't  ••> 
Did  give  him  tMBe^ftate^ftsyjlft^^iteWii^loi  ,  i  r.s  ,.  ; 

And  when  hei^U9lfbf)fi191hdfe#«M&^'|k«bRg,   ' 
Sic^cin  the«IBI-m>iq«^^o#A%tk«di1»idloWy      t>        ' 
A  poor  uiiffii!^d8d>«^b«>i«i^/!lKHti(ihf  tk!^       < 
My  fether  cavel!ft*t%««feH!OT:o  flJe^ftoile :  •   ^  -  '    .'  •  • 
And  whoi¥Wli«tffrfcliM»<^4^irid^W  tg  0«d,       - 
He  came  to  be  biP^Wil<3«#iB&>I^J/^f^  »  ^o  . 
Tofu«[.hislivery«IRMI^hi^)*ae6',' -^*^^"   - 
With  tears  WMft«aW«fc'«Mft<iftnS  6f4eal  J 
My  father^  in  lffll^^^ri»^«^  Aiv'tf, 
Sworfe  Win^alfiftafti^^iit'pcrferm'd  it  toa.   '• 
Now,  when  the'Lords  and  Barons  of  the  Realnk 
Perceiv'd,  iVtff//&«w*fr/<i»«;  did  lean  to  fcim, 
.'Vol.  III.  Et  They 
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4ii  The  Ftrfi  ?m  < 

They,  more  and  lefs^  came  iil  with  cap  and  kneei 

Met  him  in  boroii^M,  Cities^  villagte, 

Atctrided  him  on  bridges^  ftood  in  lane$i 

Laid  gifts  befoTf  hifiA  f^roffcr'd  ^iai.t^itCMthf* 

GftVft  bim  ibeir  heirs,  as  pages  foUcfwi^  h«i 

Even  at  the  heels,  in  goldioQ  mulckttdfs.^ 

He  prefently,  M  Ginpatoeif  knows  i|;  fol^ 

Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  hil  ¥OW 

Made  to  my  father^  while  his  blood  was  poor^ 

Upon  the  naked  fhore  ac  Rawnfp^rg; 

Aoi.tmVi  for^othi,  taJ^ei  oa  him  to  reform 

Some  certain  Edidf^  aad  fome  ftraic  Dccreesi 

That  lay  too  heavy  on  the  GooitfKHShWfalchs 

Cric^^out  iqfKNi  abuTeSi  Tcem^co  we^ 

Over  his  Country's  wro^g»}  and  by  this  facet 

This  feeming  brow  of  jufticc,  did  he.wiQ 

The  heaifts  of  all  tbM  be  did  angle  for : 

Proceeded  further,  <tit  me  oiF  the  b^ds 

Of  all  the  Fav'rkes  that  the  abfent  KiQg 

In  Deputation  teft  bphind  him  her^ 

Whe§  he  was  perfonal  ju;  the  Irifi^  Vf^. 

Blunt.  I  caoic  not:  to  bear  thi^ 

Hot.  Then,  to  the  point.— • 
In  fhort  time  after,  he  depo&'d  the  Kiog»: 
Sopn:afier  That  deprived  him  of  Ws.  Um ; 
And,  in  the, neck  of  That,  task'd.tbe  whole  ScaM. 
To  make  that  worie,  iuiferM  his  kiofman  ^^r$k^ 
(Who  is,  if  ^very'0;f^i)ef  were  r^t  p{^c'd| 
Indeed,  his  King)  tc|.be  eocag^d  wtiFsks^ 
There  without:  raniooi.  to  lie  t^rfeicod: 

Difgrac'd  meiA:my  b^^y.V^^^^^^ 
Soi^bt  to  intrap  wp  jtjy  i^wMgcpise,;  . 

Rated  my  ui^k  from,  (he  CooiKui-'bioaidi 

In  rage  difmifs'd  m^  %tlq;  froojtlhe  ^^ffi 

Broke  oath  on  oatb,^4;5^iHnitte4  wrong  o^  iHrongi 

And  in  conclnfion  drove,  us  to  ^ek<Hi| 

This  head  oV  fafety^  v>dAvith%li.to:pry._ 

Into  his  Title  too,  |^p  wl^i^h  ^c  fini^ 

Too  indirefl:  for  lopg  CQmiiiuwqice.'i 

Blunt.  Shall  1  returg;  i^is.;«;iiw'er  (Qrtbc.Kwg? 
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m,  Wt  fd)  6ii^  fr»kef  \  wall  D^tchdfaiir  4  wliiie : 
Go  to  the  Kifigf  and  kc  than}  tit  'm^mfM4     ' 
Some  Suiety  fot  *  iify  HtaM  mam         '  .     ' 

And  in  the  tt^ftihig  «irly  IhaU  itt^  wiitft 
Bring  him  ouf  Mfprnb:  *nd  lo  firtfwi}^ 

^/0»/.  I  would,  T^tt  Wdttld  MOfft  of  ||V9W»  Mil  J97tft 

^0l.  It  M(4y  M^  ftf  W«  fhdl/ 

J/io/tf .  Pray  heav'n,  you  do !  -     [Extunf, 

SCENE  cbanm  to  the  AtcbBJh^  .a/.YcMf * 

Ent$r  the  jircUifiiop  of  Vof  1^,  and  tir  Wj^f^* 

r^r/^.  O  lll«^  wavA  9ltkatkeU,rMm  tliii.«MlKMf 
Xlr  With  ttrln^  Ifttito  tO'Vhof  L«ft<MMMisd# 

This  to  my  coufin  Scroop,  and  all  the  reft 

To  iHionrthey  «re  dtreftedr  if  jwt  fc«ew  - 

How  much  they  do  import,  you  wou'd  make  hafte. 

S\T  Mieb.  Myldrti,  rjliicfS  fteii/tenour. 

Tork.  Like  enough. 
To  morrow,  ooodSir  Mir<^«//,J8  a^jajc.    ..    ,.     _ 
WR«t«tif  tho^foptrtHe  S»f  U^  didifacMl  tMo.        ^^    w 
Muft  bide  the  touch.    For,  Sir,  at  Shrewsbury^ 
'^hlimihxXjifvnito  «a«kt«»nA  .  ..         ..     ;  •. 
Th«  J^v^  with  mighty.  aqd>qqick<vaiicd^Powei^  \ , 
iWceti  with  lord  Harry  •,  and  1  fear^  fii»  }Scti$tl^ 

What  with  the  ficknefs  of  iV0r/i&«)9!f^;r/a»4 
Whofe  Pow'r  was  in  the  firft  pr^ortion } 

And  what  with  Owen  GUndowe/s  abfence  thence^ 

Who  with  tfacoc  was  Dtctodfiteir' tioo« '  

Andtometn[»ti%  e^<or-rtil'd  b)rfffoiAe«fC»f 

I  fear,  the  Pow'r  of  P/rgr.  ig'tovweiifr)     .    ,-.    - 

To  wage  an  inftant  trpA  with  ^ioXkig.  .  .\ 

Sir  Mcb.  Whyy  oiy  good  loriy  tteM't  i>aqij^«fid 
lord  Martimfr* 

Tork.  I^Of  Monimr  k  Mt  tiktm. 

Sir  Af/Ah.  8bc  thera  i^Mofinhi  Firmtti  Hm^F^ey^ 
And  thero's  my  lord  of  IFtr^ftery  aiiki»  luM^ 
4>f  giUkm»<friiri«rt>  noble  gentlemen. 

E  e  i  Tork, 
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4tp  .  TloeiRrfi  PArt  of 

Tath  And  fo  thcirelfo:  but  yet  the  KMg  hadi.^awn 
The  fpccW  lijBftd  of  til  the.Land  tc^cthcr :       ■  :^ 

Che  Prince  of  ff^^ks^  lord  John  of  Lancafter^      . 
The  noble  fffefimorj^nd^  and  i^arlike  Bluftt^  •     :  ;,. 
And  many  mof e  corrivaU^ .  i^n4  dear  .inea;     - 
Of.cftitaatbn and tci9iaimand  inarms.     ' 

Sir  Mich.  Doubt  not^ltnf  iord^  they  ihatl  be  well     | 
opposed.  :    L  : 

Tork.  I  hope  no  lefs:  yet.  needful  *tis  to  fear. 
And  to  prevent  thc^w^rft,-  S'v>MicbellyS^pcei} 
For  if  loM  Percy  thrive, not|  ere  the  King  '  - 

Difmifs  his  Power,  he  means  to  vifit  us> 
For  iie  hath  heard  of  our.  Confederacy^     , 
And'^ti^  but  wifdoA  iKi  toike  (ti^bhg  againft  him  ^ 
Theiae&re  inakie  haftfc,,  I  muft  %d  write  ^'gain 
To  other  friends  ^  aodfo^ureWelySir  A&cbelh  [Exeutit. 


\   I    r'.";M    1 1 


S  C  E  iti^tty.. the. Camp  fl/ Snr<ewsbuiy.  - . 

Enter  King  Henry,  ^ri«f^  «/ Wales,  Z^r^John 
o/tancafter,  S»r/'i>/  WeftmprUhd,  .Kr  Walter 
Blunt,  4»//Famaff.  v^ 


f   I  .■   i    .... 


'W'Hm''ii:vit- 


H 


O  W  bloodilf  xM  Sun  ^gins  to  peer : .     , 
Alcove  yofr>bpsk^>hillj  the  ^y.tooks  pale 


At  his^iftcmperatiirp.  o  ,        ^    .    j 

P.  Henry.  The  fooiuictfh  wifad  i    :.:;, >i  r  u::  :         - 
.Doth  i>|ay  the  tram  p^  td  his  ^urpo|i(s^>  /  . . 
And,  by  his  hollow  whiftling  m  the  leaYfis^  • 
Foretels  a  tempe(l:,.snd:a:b}uftVingday.  ,   /I      . 
;;.  K^^I(my\  Then  w^th  the  lofcrs  Ice  .itijrinpathizc,  • 
For  nothiag:can:iefiiQ^foul  td^^thofe  that*.witb:  .  r    ../. 

•  '  -^  i  :?  1,  Enter 
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£w^  Worccftcr,  <a!M?  Jd-  Richard  V«oion, . 
K.  ffirnff,  How  now,  my  lord  of  ^(>r7fcr?''tis  not 

well,  .  /  '         -'-''^  "'  •''••;  -'    •■  ^-^  A  vx  '^^-'^ 
That  yotf  and  I  fliould  meet  upon  fuch  tcrnw  ' . 

As  now  wc  meet.    You  have  dfeicft'd  our  Tt^uft,       '^^ 
And  made  tii  ddff  our  e»(je  tobtS' of  Peace, 
To  crufti  our  old  limbs  in  tini;entle  fteel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  riot  Well.        '  ; 
What  fay  you  td't?  will  fdti  aj^ain' tinfcnic    = 
This  churlifh  knot  of  all-*ibhbrrcd'waf, 
And  move  in  that  obedient  Orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  hatural  light ; 
And  be  no- more  an  exhalM  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  broached  mifchiei^  to  the  unborn  times  ? 

PTor.  Hear  me,  my  Liefi;e: 
For  mine  own  part,  i  could  be  well  content 
To  enuertam  the  lag*end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours :  for  I  do  proteft, 
I  have  not  finight  the  day  or  thi^  diflike.         - 

K!.  Henry.  You  have  not  fought  it.  Sir?  how  comes 
it  then?       . 

FaL  R^>dlk>Q  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it;  {^o) 


(20)  Pal.  Rebellion  iaf  in  bis  woj^p  and  be  found  it. 


Prince.  Peace,  Chevet,  pence.}  *  This,  I  take  to  be  an  arbitrary  Re- 
finement of  Mr.  Pofe\ :  nor  can  I  eafily  agree,  that  Chevet  is  SBake* 
^are%  Word  here.-  Why  fliouMTrince  jfifoiry  call  falfiuff  Bcilfer,  for 
interpofing  in  t]^e  Difcourfe  betwixt  the  Kiiig^and  Wnrcefierf  Witb 
Sabmillbn,  he  does  not  take  him  up  here  for  his  unreafonable  Size,  bat 
for  his  ill-tim'd  unfeafohable  Chatteripg.  I  therefore  have  preferred  the 
Reading  of  the  OI4  Books.  A  Cheiutt;  or  Qhuet,  is  a  noily  chattering 
Bird,  a  Pie.  This  carries  a  proper  Reproach  to  falftaff  for  his  med- 
dling and  imperti^ept  Jefl.  And  befides,  if  the  Poet  had  intended  that 
,the  Prince  (hoald  fleer  at  Falftaffy  or  Recount  of  his  Coqpuleiicy,  I 
doabt  noty  but  he  would  haye>  caird  him  Boljler  in  plain  Englifit  and . 
not  have  wrapjp'd  up  the  Abufe  in  the  trench  Word  Chevet.  In  ano^ 
ther  Paflage  of  this  Play,  the  Prince  honeftly  calb  him  ^ih\  Tis  pity, 
Mr.  Pope  did  not  turn  this  into  Lediert,  or  Materas,  if  his  French,  would 
extend  fo  f^.  As  to  Prince  Henn,  his  Stock  in  this  Language  was  fq 
fmaUy  that  when  he  comes  to  be  King,  he  hammers  out  one  fmall  Sen- 
tence of  it  to  Princeis  Catharine,  and  teUs  her,  //  is  as  eafyfir  him  /i| 
conquer  the  kingdom  as  tojpeak  fo  much  more  French* 
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4tp  .tte  Erfi  Fart  pf 

V.Hemry.  Peace,  Cbewet,  peace. 

fFn^.  Ic  f  kasM  yovit  Majefty,  to  tura  your  looks 

Of  ftirouT*  fx^m  my  Wf»  «»*  s^  turjfevfifi 

And  yet  I  muft  remember  you,  my  lord,  , 

We  were  (1^  %fQt  ^  im^  »f  yw?  frlcfidl  5 
For  yw,  piy  %^  ^f  Qlpff  ^i4  J  break 
In  Richard's  {i|»f,  ai|4  ppfted  iiy  i»d  nlghl 
To  meet  you  or  thff  W»fe  v4  ki(f  yWf  i)tB4i 
When  yet  ypp  weF«  iSi  |Ml?c  Md  »fi  »cfitHiPC 
Nothing  fo  ftrmg  $194  tiH^Qunitfi  as  Jj     ^ 
It  was  my  felf,  my  brsthfift  ^umJ  1»|ii  ibn> 
That  brought  ypv  h|»I9^*  a|i4  boldly  4i(i  9«&4»rf 
The  dangen  pf  (hf  WWf.:  VflJI  fw«r«  W  ttS 
(And  you  did  ivit%i  fh»f  0«h  ftt  Qtnufitr^ 
That  you  did  nothing  pKr^sfp  'gimft  (Im  fifaff, 
Nor  claim  ne  fHithff  fthfcil  ffOBf  |iiW-&U'n  RigMl 
The  Seat  of  G<i«i>/,  Dukeclp^rgf  J^niu^, 
To  this,  wt  fwtrP'mif  «d ;  but  in  i^r«f  (f«c» 
It  rain'd  down  fortufir  ihev'ring  qn  yftttT'hcfl^. 
And  fuch  a  flood  of  gnijifftjfi  ^H  W  yott» 
What  with  our  ^jrfp,  f»h»t  w»*h  -Thf  aNM«  Kiflg^ 

Wfe^  w^i^'  ^f.  injjirifil  of  a;f«m»«  tine*      "^' 

The  Teeming  fb^' ranees  thitt  y^u^had  borqi^i' 

Solong  in  thctiiducky /r(/I&  w»^,'    ■ '■  *\'    c 

TI)at  att  in  £»^«<^di0^0p<lt^  hiih  deftii; '  ^ 
4n4  froi®  t>isl%arm'  0P%W|f»^ge?v*'^"  ' 
ypu  jqaiJc  qp^^iia^  t(i  iHi  qoi^lti]^^'(/d,  -    :.    I  <> 
To 'gripe  the  gftn'r^VSway'4nt«'yto«h<iKl$  '  Jficv 
Forgot'  your  Oath  tcf  M^At^il>«iiifi>j!^i  '    '  '    '    ^  ^ 
4w  taping  Mby  •  Us.  :^9u^#«^^  .f'    ■ 

Ufetb  cb«  Sp;|rrew}  did'0pp(;ofs  our  d^, 

0rew  by  our  feeding  to  fp  g;reat  s^|>\lil^j^^  ;      ", 
Thjt  ev  n  aqi:  love  dlir(l  noE.qoflai(|.iw?tr  jwir  ^HUL 


V7UI  or  your  UgaH  anq  raise  i^ni^;  preicru  n? 
Whe^cbV  we  ft^n^l  opp^lVd  ^Jx  i^qh  w?a«tt 
As  you  your  felf  have  forg'd  .again(k  yauricif^ 
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By  vmkhA  tifage,  dangerptts  conmentiice, 
And  violation  of  all  faith  ancl  troth  j^         . 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  young^  ctiCcrprtKC. 

K.  Hefirjf.  Theft  thir^,  indeed,  yi?ti  have  trtlpufated, 
Proclaimed  at  Market*  Croflcs,  read  in  churcbe^i 
To  face  the  garment  of  RebeilfioQ 


gape, 

Of  hurly-byrly  ninovation.*-*— 
And  never  yet  did  Infurreftrour  waht 
Such  water-colours,  to  imprint  his  canft : 
Nor  moody  beggan,  ftarvmg  for  a  time 
Of  pcU-mefl  havoclr  and  connifion. 

P.  Hnry.  In  both  our  armies^  there  is  many  a  foul 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  bold  encounter. 
If  once  they  join  in  try»I.    Tell  your  Nephew, 
The  Prince  of  ATa/w  doth  Join  with  all  the  world 
In  praUe  of  Heary  Pncy>\  By  mv  hopes, 
(This  ptefent  enterpriie^iet  off  nis  head). 
I  do  not  think  a  braver  gentleman,  (it)  . 
More  a£):ive-valiant^  oq  tQore  valiaot^^yoihigi 
More  dariiw^  or  morOj.b^ld^r'is  now* ^ye. 
To  grace  tms  latter  jig^  with  noble  deed^ 
For  my  part,  1  may  f^jik  it  to  my  fbame^ 
I  have  a  truant  bceft  tO;  Chivajryi  '  ^, 

And  fb,*  I  hear,  h^idbib  ^cpunt  me  too. 
Yet  this  before  my 3^hef§M^jefty,   ^  i, 
I  am  content  tlmt  fioihalL  .tal^e  (be  oddt 
Of  his  great  Name^tld'j^^iqgi^tion, 
And  wul,  to  fave  the\bflo«if  qp  either  {^^ 
Try  fortune  with  hi^mfMja:ficigIe  fi^^ 

J4t0^  i^ivif  witiia^t  'ar*  mot$  ^alkmij^tf^  I  hay^alter*4 
Acpoioang,  asodtid^d'Sypiitw^becwixt  hM.  cti«'Adje6tives  in  thefe- 
coiia  Verfe^  Withbut  them  .the  Senfe  feems.  feeble  and  cold.  TM 
Priitce  meaii9»  in  my  Opinioa,Jie  did  i{Qt  know  a  ka'wr  OoMJemaii 
itask Hoi-Jfrnri  one  iliQftt ^rig^j and fttrrimg  in kb  Yakut,  ornMMrcivar 
ii^  %  Ilia  YoDtk.  The  latter  Branch  of  uiis  Cbanider  B€0umnt  aa4 
Fktcber^  in  dusir  Tnm  Noiie  Kinfmitty  have  6xpre&*d  tliU9  i 

/  ha'Vi  not  fitn  fo  young  a  Man^  fo  doUc; 

E  e  ^  JC.  Hmh 
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K.  Henry.  A^d,  Priocc  of  ff^^kSj  fo  d^rc  wc  rCOtUre 
thcc, 
Albeit,  Confiderations  infinite 
Do  make  againfl  it :  No,  good.  lF<nCfter^  ix>^ 
We  love  our  people  well  i  even  thole  we  love. 
That  arc  mif-lcd  upon  your  Goufin's  part:.  , 

And,  will  they  tajke  the  ofFer  of  our  Grace,  , 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man. 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  V\\  be  his/ 
So  tell  your  Coufin,  and  return  me  word 
What  he  will  do.     But  if  he  will  not  yield, . 
Rebuke  and  dread  Correftion  wait  on  us, 
And  they  ihall  do  their  office.    So  begone,  .     . 

Wc  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  Reply  j 
Wc  offer  fairj  take  it  advifcdly. 

^       [^Exit  Worceftcr,  with  Wcxnoni 

P.  Hepry.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life, 
The'Dflwg/tjj  and  the  Hot-fpur  both  togetner 
Are  confident,  againft  the  world  in  arms. 

K.  Henry.  Hence,therefpre,every  Leader  to  his  Charigc. 
For  on  their  anfwcr  will  we  fct  on  them: 
^nd  God  l;(6friehd  us^  as, our  caufe  is  juft !       [Exeunti- 

Mamnt  Prince' tienryy  ii;^iFalftftff. 

Fal  Hal^  if  thou  fee  me  down  in  the  battel^  and  be? 
ftride  me,  fo^  'tis  a  point  of  friendfliip. 
-  P.  Henry.  ^JdthiBg  but  a  Coloifus  can  do  tbee  that 
fricndfhip:  Say  thy  prayers,  andfarcweL\ 

Fal.  I  wpul4  it  were  bed  tipijc,  flaly  and  all  welT.. 

v. Henry.  Why,  thpu  owcft  heav'n  a  death* 

Fal.  'Tis  pot  duc'yet:  J  woiild  tje  loth  to  pay  him 
before  his  day..  W|iac  nepd  I  be  fo  fg^rward  with  him 
that  calls  not  on  me. ^  Veil,  *tis  no  matter,  honour 
pricks  me  on..  But  how  if  honoqr  prick  me  off^  when  I 
come  on  ?  how  then  ?  can  honopr  fet  to  a  kg  ?  no : 
or  aii  arm.^  no.  or  take  ia way  the  grief  of  a  wound? 
no.  honour  hath  no  skill  in  furgcry  then  ?  no.  What 
is  honour?  a  word,  what  is  tliap  word  honour?  Air; 
a  trim  Reckoning. — who  hath  it?  Jic  that  dyM'a^^- 
pe/Say.  doth  he  feel  it  ?  no.  doth  he  hear  it  ?  no.  is  it 
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infenfible  then?  yea,  to  the  dead,  but  will  it  not  live 
with  the  living?  no.  why?  Dctraftion  will  not  fuflfer 
it.  Thcrcfore,T*ll  none  of  it  j  honour  is  a  mcer  fcutchc- 
on,  and  fo  ends  my  catechifm.  [£W/. 

SCENE  changes  to  Vercfs  Camp. 

Enter  Worccfter,  and  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

ff^cr.  /^   No,  my  nephew  muft  not  know.  Sir  jRi- 

The  liberal  kind  offer  of  the  King. 

Fer.  'Twere  bcft,  be  did. 

Wor.  iThen  we  are  all  undone. 
It  is  not  poffible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  King  ihouM  keep  his  word  in  loving  us  % 
He  will  mfpe&  us  ftill,  and  find  a  time         .         . 
'To  punifh  this  offence  in  other  faults  : 
Sufpicion,  all  our  livcfs,  (hall  be  (tuck  full  of  eyeS) 
F(^j..  tricafon  jsr  but  trufted  like  a  Fox, 
Who  ne'er  fo  tame,  fo  chcri(h'd,  and  lock'd  up. 
Will  ha^vci  a  wild- trick  of  his  anceftors. 
Look  hpw  we  can.  Or  fad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  mifquotc  our  looks  % 
And  we  (hall  feed  like  Oxen  at  a  ftall. 
The  better  cheri(h'd,  ftill  the  nearer  death. 
My  ISJcpbew's  Trcfpafs  may  be  well  foreot. 
It  hath  th'  ip^cufe  of  .youth  and  heat  of  blood  % 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, 
A  hair-brain'd  Hot-ffur^  governed  by  a  fpleen : 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head, 
And  on  his  father's.     We  did  train  him  on  5 
And  his  corruption,  being  ta*cn  from  us, 
We,  as  the  Spring  of  all,  (hall  pay  for  all. 
TherefoFe,  good  coufin,  let  not  Harry  know, 
In  any  cafe,  the  offer  of  the  King. 

Ver.  Deliver  what  you  will,  I'll  fay,  'ti?  fo. 
Here  comes  ypur  coulin. 

Enter 
^_  \ 
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Euter  Hot-fpiir  aud  Oowglai. 

.  H$if,  My  uncle  is  recuruM  : 
Deliver  up  my  lord  of  IVefimwland. 
tJncle,. what  news  ?  , 

fVitr.  The  King  will  bid  you  battel  prefentty. 

D^.  Defie  him  by  the  lord  of  IVefim^rland. 

Hot.  Lord  Diw^Mi^  go  yoa  tbea  tod  tell  him  Co. 

Dowg.  Marry,  I  (hall,  and  very  willingly. 

r^/Dovg]l««. 

fTbr.  There  is  no  feeming  mercy  ia  ihe  King^ 

Hot.  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  forbid ! 

fTor.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievancow 
Of  his  oath-breaking  ^ ,  which  he  mended  thWf 
By  now  forfwearing  that. he  19  fbrfworo. 
He  calls  us  reheb,  traitors,  ati4  wiU  fconrge 
With  haughty  aims  this  hateful  nanie  in  «a. 

i  .  Jw/ff ;  PowgUs, 

D&w.  Arm^  gentlemen^  to  arms  i  for  I  }^re  thrown 
A  brave  ikfiance  in  King  Henry's  totth : 
And  Weftmorlan^^  that  was  in^g'd^  did  hear  It  5 
Which  cannot  chofebut  bring  fcim  outcktfon. 

fr$r.  The  Pritiecof/3PJrA?/ftept  forth  before  the  lCt»g^ 
And,  Nephew,  cbaltengM  yoq  to  Inigte  fight. 

Hot.  O,  wbuld  the  quarrel 'lay  upon  our  beadsii 
And  that  no  re^n  mi^ht  draw  ihort!  breath  to  day^ 
But  I  and  H^nry  Mmmout^f  TcH  me,  teff  me, 
How  fhew'd  his  talfciM  ?  fcem*d  h  ni  contempt  ^ 

F'er.  No^  by  my  ^ui :  I  ncror  ih  my  life  ^^  '  ' 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modeftlyj  - 
Unlefs  a,  brother  ihotrM  a  'brother  dare,       '      ' 
To  gentle  cxcreile  and  proof  of  arms.      -       * 
H^  gave  you  all  the  duti^  of  a  man, 
Trim'd  up  ywrr  praifes  witti  a  pfmcely  t<mgue^ 
3poke  your  defervin^s  like  a  chronicle. 
Making  you  ever  better  rlian  his  Praifc ; 
By  ttill  difpraifing  Praiife,  valued  with  You. 
^nd,  which  became  him  like  a  Prince  indeed. 
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He  made  a  blufliing  cital  of  him&lf, 
And  chid  his  tFuanc  youth  with  (heh  a  grace^ 
As  if  he  mafterM  there  a  double  fpirit. 
Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  injftantly.; 
There  did  he  paufe ;  But  let  me  tell  the  worlcjy 
If  he  out-live  the  envy  of  this  day, 
Et^and  did  never  owe  fo  fweet  a  hope. 
So  much  mifconftrued  in  his  wantpnnefs. 

Hot.  Coufin,  I  think,  thou  ait  en^mpured 
Upon  his  follies  I  never  did  I  hear  (ti) 
Of  any  Prince,  fo  wild,  at  liberty. 
But  be  he  as  he  will,^  yet,  once  ere  nighty 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  foldier^s  atm^ ' 
That  he  (hall  ihrink  under  my  courtefie. 
Arm,  arm  with  fpeed.    And  /ellpufs,  foldiers,  fVleqil^ 
Better  confidcr  what  you  have  to  ^p^ 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongu^ 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  perfuafion. 

^nter  a  Mejfcn^t. 

Mejfy  My  Iw'i  here  are  Icttert  for^ou,. 

IJgt.  I  ?anaQt  rpa^  sh^m  qow. 
0  Gentlemen,  thfe  time  of  life  is  fhort' : 
To  fpend  i;hat  ihortncfs  bafely  were  too  lotjigf 
Tho*  life  did  ride  upon  a  dig!'?  points 
Still  ending  at  th*  arrival  qS^xk.  hwx^ 

(22)  n Kever  did  I  biar 

Of  any  Prince  fo  'wild  a  Liberty.}  Thttt  Mr«  ¥^  has  gifm  it 
Mfi^JM  Us  £4itic#3»  ^\  if  ^  Uk^ty  tslty^^  nean  « tahmim,  Whe- 
tiierChan;;^^  gv Furp<^(;,  be  the  Soiucf  of  ^  {U%<lu)g>  U  AQte^Jf  tfi 
determine :  fbr,  befioes  ttuit  thi^  Gentleii\aii's  tiMloiIi^Rcr  1$  fp  ^oalar, 
his  Vein  of  Qrifeidfoi- is  h  exti^ragant,  that,  Hke  our  Anthor^ii  fooh»  te 
is  ieldom  or  never  to  be  callM  to  an  Account  fl»  his  R^elendli.  1  havi 
reflpr^  ^f  ft^4vi8  of  ^e  Q14  Cqpjie^;  t^  \i^  Mewt^g  }»,  f^t  a 
Prince  of  fo  vyil4  ^4  liqentio^s  a  Qpjh9vipiu>  it^cwld  ^Qe  l>^  Mef'd  «lt 
liberty  for  Fear  of  doing  Mifbhief.  He  Inculcate  this  iaqie  Sen^imex>( 
fevoal  times  in  Hamlet^  on  Account  of  that  PrinceS  Madneft. 

Madnefs  in  Great  Ones  muft  not  upwatch'd;9< 

Il^ha  kmt  rntt  mtrfianif  k  hit  W/ifi^  m   > 

To  let  kfi  ^adnejs  range. 

^  Li1>ert9»  itfitU^  threats  to  alt, 

How  dangerous  is  it,  *ha$  thi*  Mam^  g^^  baft. 

'•''        •  -  ^     And 
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And  if  wc  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  Kihgs  : 
If  die}  brave  death,  jsvbeo  Princes  die  with.usi.  i  ;. 
Now,  for  our  copfciences,  —  the  arms;  are  fair,    ;    . 
When  the  intenp  fqr  feearing  them  i«  jUj8:>  , 

Enter  anotbtr  Me£engcrr  .>^  : 

Mijf.  My  lord,  prepare,  the  King  comes  oa  apiiee. 
Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  t:uts  me  from  loiy.  TaIc^ 

For  I  profefs  not  ulking:  only  this^  ^  »  . 

Let  each  man  do  his  beft.    And  here  draw  I     -  .. 

A  fword,  whofe  temjper  I  intend  to  ftiin       . 

With  the  beft  blopd  that  J  can  pieet  withal^     ;    / 

In  the  adventur<j;  of  this  perilous  day.    '  ,  > 

Now,  Efperanza,  /  Percy !  and  fct  on : 

Sound  ^ll^he  lofty  inftniments  of  war  i . 

And  by  that  mufick  Ipt  us  all  embrace: 

For  (hefvrnw^a/th)  fomc  of  ys  never  fljall 

A  fecoQcl  tlfiie  (J(>  fuch  a  courtefie,  .i 

\fbey  embrace^  tben^expuni.    Tie  Trumpets /ou/ed. 

^e  King  entretV  with  bis  Power ;  y/larm  to  tbe  battel. 
Then  ^»«rDdwglas,  ^i^rf^ir  Walter  Blunt. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  thus  in  battel  qroflcft 

me? ,  :-;V     .     "  • 

What  hortotff  doft  thou  fc6k  upon  my  hpad?.  . 

Do'W.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Dowglds^',    '  ".^  / 
And  I  do  haunt  th6e  in  the  battel  thus, 
Becaufe,  fome  tell  me,  that  thou  art  a  King. 

5/»;?MThey;telL  thee  true.    : 

Dow.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to  day  hath  bought 
Thy  iikenefs  j  for  inftead  of  thee,  iCing  Harry^ 
This  fword  hath  ended  hiraj  fo  fliall  it  thee,. 
Uhlcfs  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prifoner. 
•    Blunt.  I  was  not  born  to  yield,  thou  haughty  Scof^ 
And  thou  fhalt  find  a  King  that  will  ircvepge 
Lord  Stafford's  dcajh. 

Figbt^  Bliint  is  Jlain:  then  enter  Hot-fpur. 

Hot,  O  Dowglas^  hadft  thou  fought  at  iyi/»tf^»  thus, 
J  never  had  tciumphed  o'er  a  Scot^ 
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De^w,  Airs  4one,  all's  won,  here  brcathlers  lies  the 
King.  .    ^      . 

lAt.  Where?  .  r 

Dow^  Here.  :      :  . 

Hot.  This,  Diivglas?  no:  I  know  his  face  full  well; 
A  gallant  Knight  he  was,  his  name  wa^  Blunt ^ 
Semblably  furnifliM  like  the  King  hiipfclf.  , 

.   iJDow.  Ah!  fbdgo  with  thy  foul,^  whither  it  goes ! 
A  borrow*d  title  haft  thou  bought  too  dear.       .    r^ 
Why  cUdft  thou  tell  md  that  thou  wert  a  King?' 

AfiVx.  The  King  bath  many  roarqhing  in  his  cos^ts. 
. .  Moixf.  Now  by  my  fword,  1  will  km  all  his  coats  5 
~rU  murther  all  his  wardrobe  piece  by  piece,  . 
IJnlcil  I  meet  the  King.  >  ?:  - 

1  flo/.  Up  and  away. 
Our  foldiers  ftand  full  fairly  for  the  day.  (^E^eunL 

Alarm^  enter  Fd\&^fffoIus. 

Fal.'thonghl  could  fcape  fhot-free  at  I.^»^,  I  fear 
the  fliQt  terc;  here's  no  /coring,  but  upon  the  pate. 
Soft,  who  art  thou.^  gir  fTalter  Blunt?  there's  honour 
for  you }  here's  no  vanity:  I  am  as.hotasmpulten  lead; 
ahd  as  heavy  too:  hcav'n  keep  leaci  out  of  me,  I  jftccd 
no  more  weight  .than  mine  own  bowels!  I  havQ^.led  my 
rag-o-thuffians  where  they  arc  pepper^ :   thcre^,?  *  not 
thrceof  my  hundred  and  fifty  left  alivei  and  they  art 
for  the  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life.  But  who  comes 
here?     ......     .:••-•  .  .  ..  !  ■.    : 

_  ,  .    .  Enter  Prince  Heqry.  '  \  ...     \ 

V.HBinry.  What,  ftand'ft  thou  idle  here?  lend  me  thy 
'      fword,  •.';':•■;'  -    •  '"'  ' 

Many  a  noble  fi\an  lies  iUrk  and  ft  iff  ^ 

Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies. 
Wbofc  deaths  are  uttte^rcng'd.    Lend  me  thy  fword.  ^ 
.     Fai.  OHal^  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  breathe;  i 
.   ,iJirhile.   (ij)  Turk  Gregory  never  did  fuch  deeds  ia^armsi, 

(23)  Turk  Gregory^    By  this  Turk  Gr£goty  our  Auihov  AUft  -ciei^ 

isAsily  mean  Pope  Hi/^ebrandv/hoTiSxLm^d  the  Name  of  Gregory  the  7th. 

I      'JFox,  in  );iis  Book  of  Martyrs,  tells  terrible  Stories  of  ^s  Hildebrand. 

0- f'   •  .It 
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u  I  have  done  this  day/  I  have  pttd  P^^y  I  have 
made  him  fure. 

P.  Henry.  He  is,  indeed,  and  living  to  kill  thee  i 
I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  fword. 

Fah  Nay,  Hi^k  if  P^rty  bo  alivCf  thOu  g|Bt^ft  iwt  my 
fword :  but  take  my  piftol,  if  (bou  wilt^ 

V.Henry.  Give  it  me:  wb^c^  ia  it  1»  xht  cafe? 
.  /ii/.  Ay,  Hal^  'tis  hbt-  There's  Thtt  will  fack  s  6ity. 
C^/?r  Prince  Jr^^s  4uf.  a  b9itle  wf  Saik. 

P.  Hewty.  What,  is  it  a  time  to  jeft  and  dally  via^l 

.  (^rtriwi  //  li/  him^  aid  ^it. 

tat.  tf  Percy  be  alive.  111  pierce  him|  if  hd  do  ^^me 
id  my  way,  fo  ^  if  he  4o  not,  if  I  coMe  in  bi^^  wiUitlg- 
ly,  let  hiin  make  a  carbonado  of  iddi  I  Uke  not  fodi 
grinning  honour  as  Sir  VTalter  batb  i  give  nM  life, 
which  if  I  can  fave,  fo ;  if  not|  honoilv  cfimci  ilidook^i 
for,  and  there's  an  end.  [-£??'• 

^hrum^  Exeurfiom.  £Mer  fhd  Kif^i  ttt  Pfifke^  Lord 
.  Johtt  of  Laacafter,  aini  the  Earl  if  VfeiSbekoAoaA 

K.  HiHry.  1  pr^ythee,  Hafty^  t^^ithdww  thy  fcif,  thou 
blmdeft  too  dHi^h:  hotiJ(An  of  Ldneajter^  go  yoa 
with  him.  • 

'   Lsn.  Not  I,  my  lotd,  trtileft  1  did  btaed  too. 
:   V.B^nrf.  1  do  bdfeecf^  your  Majefty  make  up^ 
teft  yout  retirement  do  amaaje  jrottf  /rknds. 

K.7»Mfj^.  I  wiltddfo: 
My  lord  of  fFeflmerland^  lead  him  to  his  Tent- 

TVefi.  Come,  my  lotrf,  TH  Itfad  f OU  toyourTcnt/ 

P. Henfy^ lUadrtxid^iny  k^rd!  \ do  oM needyMfi' hdp % 
And  heav'n  forbid,  a  (hallow  fcrarch  ihould<  'Ar)W 
The  Prince  of  1V4U\  firMxfitdi  it  £^  %A  «lli% 
'.•.<••     -  i  k".  <     .  .  - ■ 

It  w^  ^  w]t»  ibvn^uaied  alntoft  inriadUlf  OMIi«A#  »d4i]^fi«%  <ie 

Imperor  of- the;  Rigbt  oriaareftitOFe  of  BIOm^.  \thidb  ]li»  Frefeaeflbn 
liairior  foitg^itf  Vam  attemfted.  tiut  the  R«a(iNfk  9F  gji^nfig  lum  tUs 
JKfitkit  ^fJitti  'W9A  dir  Aeeotiitr  of  that  hi&tfb\fs  t^enarite  le  enjoiji^d 
Ae  Emperor  Henry  IV.  and  the  treading  on  his  Neck.  Fox  had  made 
this  Gregory  To  odious,  that,  I  don*c  doubt,  but  ^he  good  Proteftants  at 
IhaeTiar  w«l9 areUipleas^^io^liMr fiis  tfimky  j^til^cMv  remarked  00. 

Wf,  Wariitrrmi^ 

Where 
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Where  0:iin*d  NobiUty  lies  trodden  on» 
And  Rebels  arms  triumph  in  malTacres! 

Lan.  We  breathe  too  long  &  coi|ie>  cou(in  fTeJinnrbmJ^ 
Our  duty  this  way  lies  5  for  heavVs  fake^  come. 

P.  Henry.  By  heav'n,  thou  haft  deceiv*d  me,  Lan^^^^ 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  fuch  a  fpirit : 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  7i?A»j 
But  now,  I  do  refpeA  thee  as  my  ioiiL. 

K.  Hepry.  I  faw  him  bold  lord  Percy  at  the  point. 
With  luftier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  fuch  an  ungrown  warrior. 

P.Henry.  Oh,  this  boy 
Lends  mettle  to  us  all  [ExifM. 

Manet  King  Henry.    Enter  Doveglas. 

D(Ws  Another  King?  they  grow,  like  Hyira*%  heads  i 
1  am  the  DonvgUsy  fatal  to  all  tho(e 
That  wear  thofc  colours  on  them.    What  art  thou. 
That  counterfeit'ft  the  perfon  of  a  King? 
:  K.  Henry.  The  Kiog  himfelf,  who,  ^^«;^Ai/,  grieres 

at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  fhadows  thou  haft  txier^ 
And  not  the  very  Kim.    I  hwt  two  lx>yf 
Seek  Ptrty  and  thy  feLf  about  the  field  ^ 
But  feeing  thou  faU'ft  on  me  fo  luckily^ 
I  will  aOky  thee:  fo  defend  ihy  ftlf. 

Donv.  I, fear,  chou  art  another  Counterfeit ^ 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear*ft  thee  like  a  Kii^: 
But  mtoe^.  I'm  fute^  thou  ari^  who  e'er  thou  be>     . 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

[fbeyfigf^t;  $h King  ieingm  iangjtf: 

'^  Knter  Prince  Henry.  .    . 

P.  Henry.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  ;$!»#»  or  tbott  are. 
'-  nice  •--•,•..•.; 

Never  to  hold  it  up  again :  the  Spirits 
Of  Sberly^  Stafford^  Bknity  titc  in  my  arms  > 
J^  ia^  the  Prince  of  fTaks  that  threatens  thce^ 
who  never  promiictbi  but  means  to  pay. 

[fheyfighty  Ut^wghs  fiyetb^ 
Chearly, 
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Chcarly,  my  lord  j  how  fares  vour  Grace  ? 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawfey  hath  for  uiccour  fcnc. 
And  fo  hath  Clifton:  Y\\  to  Clifton  ftrait, 

K.  Henry.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while- 
Thou  haft  redeemed  my  loft  opinion, 
And  flicw*d,  thou  mak'ft  fomc  tender  of  my  life. 
In  this  fair  refcue  thou  haft  brought  to  me. 

"P.ffenry.O  heav'n!  they  did  me  too- milch  injury. 
That  ever  faid,  1  hcarl^en'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  fo,  I  might  have  let  alone 
.  Th*infulting  hand  of  Dowglas  over  you; 
Which  would  have  been  as  fpecdy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world. 
And  fav'd  the  treaqh'rous  labour , of  your  fon^ 

K.  Heni^y.  Make  up  to  Clifton^  I'll  to  Sir  Nicholas 
XSaJv/ey..  lExit. 

*    -  Enter  Hot-fpun 

Hot.  If  I  miftake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 
'  ^.Hev^ry.  Thou  fpcak'ft  as  if  I  would  deny  my  name* 

Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Henry.  Then  I  fee 
A  very  valianit  Rebel  of  that  name. 
I  am  the  Prince  offTalei:  and  thrnfc  hot,  Perefi 
To  iharc  with  ine  in  Glory  any  more ;' 
Two  Stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one*  fphere. 
Nor  can  one  Ef^lanitbfook  a  double  Reign^ 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  thfc  Prince  ^fU^ales.       f 

//(?^*  Norihall  it;  Harry ^  for  ihc  hour  is  cofflc 
To  end  the  one  of  us  j  and  would'^coi  bcav'ii, 
Thv  name  in  armis  wtit  now  ^.  gre;at  as  mine ! 

r.  Henry,  I'll  make  it,greatcr,  ere  I  part  from  thecj 
And  all  the  budding  honours  oil  Hiy  creft 
I'll  cropiy  to  lAftke  a  garland  for  my  >  head. 
.  Hot.  1  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities.         Z^tgbt. 

.EnlerFMg^ff.   \ 

FaL  Well  fzld.Hah,  to  it j  Hal;    Naj',  you  ihall 
find  no  bpjrs  pUy'bcre^  lean  tell  yoii. 

Enter 
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Enter  Dowglas,  he  fights  with  FalftafF,  tvbo  falls  dowfi 
as  if  he  were  dead,    -^he  Prince  kills  Percy.  ' 

Hot.  Oh,  Harry^  thou  haft  robb'd  me  of  my  youth; 
I  better  brook  the  lofs  of  brittle  life^ 
Than  thofe  proud  Titles  thou  haft  woi^  of  meJj     - 
They  wound  my  thoughts^worfe  than  thy  fword  my  flelha 
But  thought's  the  flave  of  life,  and  life  time's  foolj 
And  time,  that  takes  furvey  of  all  th^  worlds 
Muft  have  a  ftopl     O,  1  could  prophefic, 
But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death. 
Lyes  oh  my  tongufe:  oo,  Percy^  thpU  art  du% 
And  food  for — -—  (.Dies* 

P.  Henry.  Worms^  brave  Percy,    l^arc  thee  well ! 
lU-weav'd  ambitions  how  much  art  thou  ihrunk! 
-When  that  this  body- did  contain  a  ipiric,  (14) 
A  Kingdom  fpr  it  was  too  fmall  a  bound: 
But  now  two  paces  of  the  vileft  earth 
Is  room  enough !  this  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead^ 
Bears  not  alive  fo  ftout  a  g^Dtleman.  ,  ^ 

If  thou  wert  fenfible  of  coiirtefie^ 
I  ihould  not  make  fo  great  a  (how  of  zeaL 
But  let  py  favours  hide  thv  mangled  face^ 
And,  ev'n  in  thy  behalf,  ril  thank  my  felf 
For  doing  thefe  fair  Kitps  of  tendernefs. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praife  with  thee  to  heat'iij 
Thy  ignominy  flcep  with  tbee  in  the  Grave, 

(24)  TFhert  that  this  Body  did  contain  a  Spirit^ 

A  Kingdom  ^r  //  mjas  too  fmall  a  Sound  f 

But  now  two  paces  of  the  'uileji  Earth 

-Is  room  enokgh!]    A  Reflexion,  very  like  this  in  Sub&nceiOaf 
Author  has  again^iwn  us  in  hk  Julius  Cafar.  ^ 

O  mi^ty  Caefar?  T>ofl  thou  lie  fo  tow? 

Ate  all  thy  Conqueftsy  Glories^  Triumphs^  Spoils, 

Shrunk  to  this  little  Meafure  ? 
Both  thefe  PafTage^  may  very  well  feem  to  have  had  thfiif  Foundation 
from  JwvenaL 
^ ^'-^  Mors  fola  fate  fur 

Quantulayf/i/  Hominiim  Corpufcula. 


Unui  'Pell^o  'Jwveni  non  fuiiKit  Orbis, 
^ftuat  inftelix  anguflo  limite  tnundi 


Sarcophago  contentus  crit.  Sat,  X.      "    • 
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But  not  rcmcmbcr'd  in  thy  epitaph.     [//&yfw  Falftaff. 

rr- Whi4 !  old  ftC/^mtaQC£ !  ccmld  ftot  all  chi^  flefli 

Keep  in  a  little  lite  ?  poor  Jackj  farewcl! 

I  could  liave  better  ^.ar'd  a  better  man. 

O,  t^OUld  hav^  ft  hca'^^y  taift  of  thee, 

If  I  were  much  in  love- with  Vanity. 

Death  hath  ftot  ftruck  fo  fat  a  Deer  to  day, 

^liough  many  a  dearet"  in  this  bloody  fray : 

Imboweird  wiH  t  fee  thee  by  and  by. 

Till  then,  i«  bl6od  by  noble  Percy  lye.  \^E:fif. 

FalftaflF  nfis. 
Fal  InibowfirdJ-^if  thouimbowel  me  to  day.  111 
give  you  leave  to  powder  me,  and  cat  me  to  morrow! 
•Sblood,  ^tWas  time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  terma- 
gant ♦J'tf^r  had  paid  me  foot  and  lot  too.    Counterfeit? 
I  lie,  I  ^m  n6  coumerfeic  i  to  die,  is  Co  be  a  Counter- 
feit ^  for  he  is  but  thd  counterfeit  of  a  mah,  \^ho  hath 
net  the  life  of  z  man :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when 
a  nxdi  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the 
true  and  perfed  ia^age  of  life,  indeed.    The  better  part 
of  valour  is  difcretiod  ;  in  the  which  better  pare,  I  have 
faved  my  life'.     1  am  afraid  of  this  gun-powder  Percy^ 
though  he  be  dead.    Hol^r  if  he  fhould  counterfeit  too, 
and  rife  ?  I  am  afraid,  he  would  prove  thfc  better  coun« 
terfeitj   therefore  Pll  make  Jiim  futei    yea,  and  Til 
fwearil  killed  him.  Why  may  Hot  he  rife  as  Well  as  H 
nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  no  body  fees  mie.^ 
Therefore,  firrah,   with  a  nc v. wound  in  your  thigh 
come  you  along  with  me.    [X^^^^  Hot-fpur  oh  bis  back. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  and  John  of  Lancafter. 

P.  Henry.  Come,  brother  john^  full  bravely  haft  thou 
fleflit 
Thy  maiden  (word. 

i.^.*But  foft  ?  whom  have  we  here? 
Did  you  not  tell*  me,  thi«  fat  man  was  dead  ?  ^ 

P.  Henry,  I  iiid,  I  (vN  him  dead. 
And  breathlefs  on  the  ground :  art  thou  alivje. 
Or  is  it  fancy  plays  upon  our  eye-fight  ? 
I  pr'ythce,  fpeak,  wc  will  not  iruft  our  ^yc% 
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FaL  No,  that'£  certain  9  {  am  noc  a  Aoxihh  mmi 
but  if  I  am  imtj^vk  Falfiaff^  Jthen  atrt  I «  Jdik:  thtrd 
is  Pf ro'j  if  y^**  father  wMl  d^  me  vatf  honour^  (oy  if 
not,  let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himfefe  1  look  eidlw8 
to  be  Earl  of  Ottke,  I  can  afiure  jroii,  .     ^ 

P.  Henry.Vf hy,  Fercyl  kiW'diHy feWiandfaw  thdcdeadi 
.  Fai.  Did'ft  tB6ii?  lord,  h>rd,  hw  the  world  is  given 
to  lying!  I  grant  you,  I  was- down,  atef  out  of  breathy 
and  fo  was  be ;  but  ^e  r6fe  both  zt  an  inftant^  and 
fought  a  long  boui'  by  Sbrfwsim'jfckick  :  if  I  may  bA* 
believed,  fo  $  if  not,  let  tHeih^  that  fhould  reiiptard  va* 
lour,  bear  the  fin  upon  their  o#n  be^ds.  I'll  take^t  oxi 
my  death,  I  gave iiim  this  wdund  in  the  thigh  i. if  thd 
man  were  ahve,^  and  would  deHy  it^  I  wouU  muke  hint 
eat  a  piece  of  my  fword. 

Lan.  This  is  the  ftrangeft  Tale  tfidt  e'er  1  hefard.  •  L 
P.  Hen/y    This  is  the  ftran^ell  fdlloilkri  bf"other  Jobtii 
Come,  brin^  j^our  Tuj^gage  ndrfy  oA  .yodr  back :     , 
For  my  part,  if  a  L/ie  may  dd  thee  grac^^ 
I'll  gild  it  with  the  haippicft  te^ms  I  have. 

'         {:J[  Retreat  kfomM^ 
The  trumpets  fotend  retreat^  the  day  h  ours : 
Come,  brother^  ktV  to  th'higheft  of  the  fields 
To  fee  what  friends  are  Kriiig^  whor  are  dead.   {^E'xiumJ 
Fal  I'H  foUoWj.as  they  fey,  fo^  reward.  He  that  tc^ 
Wards  me,  heav'n  reward  hiro !  If  I  do  grow  great.  Til 
grow  le&i^  for  TMf  ^nrge^and  leavd  fack^  and  live  clean- 
fy,  as  a  noble  man  fliould  do.  {Exit^ 

J^eTrumfets  faund :  Enter  Kinglitnty^ Prince  of  Waler^ 
Lord  John  of  Lancafter,  Earl  of  Weftmorfend,  'wisb^ 
Worccfter  and  Vernon  Prifiners^ 

K.  Htnry.  Tbiisrcver  did.  Rebellion  find'  rdb&kerf 
Ill-fplrited  Woffitr^  did  we  not  fend  gractJ, 
Pardon,-  and  terms*  of  love  to  all  of  you^? 
And  would'ft  thou  corn  our  offers  coittraiy? 
Mifufe  the  tensor  of  thy  kinfoian's  tmft  .^ 

Three  ICnightrupronvjoup  party  llai^  

A  noble  Earl,  and  many  a  creature  clfe. 
Had  been  alive  this  hour^  - 
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If  like  a  chriftian  them  had*ft  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  trae  intelligence. 

fFor.  Whatl  have. done,  my  lafety  urgfd  me  to  5 
And  I  embrace  this  fortiwe  patiently, 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me, 

K.  lienry.  Bear  Worctfiir  to  death,  and  Fernon  too. 
Other  OflFenders  we  will  paufe  upon, 

[^Exeunt  Worcefter  and  Vernon,  guarded. 
How  goes  the  field  ? 

i   P.  Henry.  The  gallant  Scot^  lord  Dowglas^  when  he  faw 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turned  from  him, 
The  noble  Percy  ftarn,  .and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  with  the  reft; 
Arid,  falling  from  aihill,  he  was  fo  bruis'd, 
That  the  purfiiers  tpok  him.     At  my  Tent 
The  Dowglas  is,  and,  I  befeech  your  Grace, 
I  may  difpofe  of  him. ;    .    < 

K.  Henry.  With  all  my  heart* 

P.  Henry*  Then,  hroihcr  John  ofLancafier^  to  you 
This  honourable  bounty  ihall  belong: 
Go  to  the  Dowglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  toTiis  pleafure,  ranfomlcfs  and  free; 
His  valour^  fhewn  upon  bur  crcfts  to  day. 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherifh  fuch  higb  deeds, 
Ev'n  in  the  bofom  of  our  adverfarics. 

JLufn.  I  thank  your  Grace  for  this  high  courtefic, 
"Which  I  fliall  give  away  immediately. 

'K.  Henry.   Thea  this  remains ;  that  we  divide  oup 
Power. 
You  fon  Jobn^  and  my  coufin  TFeftmorland^ 
Tow'rds  JfV/t  (hall  bend  you,  with  your  deareft  (peed. 
To  meet  Northumberland  and  Prelate  Scroops 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  bufily  in  arms. 
My  fejf  and  You,  fon  Harry,  will  tow'rds  IFales, 
To  fight  with  Glendower  and  the  Earl  of  Marcbe. 
Rebellion  in  this  Land  Ihall  lofe  his  fway, 
Meeting  the  check  of  fuch  another  day ; 
And  fince  this  bufinefs  fo  far  fair  is  done. 
Let  us  not  leave,  till  all  our  own  be  won.        ^ExeuM. 
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PROLOGUE. 

( I )  Enter  Rumour,  fainted  full  of  Tongues. 

OPEN  yoiji!  cnr§;  /af  wjiicfe  of  ypu  mW  ftop  1 

The  Vent  of  Hearing,  when  loud  Rumour  fpe^ks  ?     ■ 
I  from  the  Orient  to  the  drooping  Weft, 
Making  the  wind  my  poft-horle,  (till  unfold 
T^?  Ap:s  commc^hced  on  t'hi^  Ball  of  Earth.  , 

Upon  my  tongues  continual  flanders  ride, 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce^ 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  falfe  reports.  ^ 

I  fpq^k  «f  Peace,  while  covert  enmity,  •  I 

Under-the  ffnil«  6f  iafetyi  wounds  the  world; 
And  who  but  Rumour^  who  but  only  I, 
Make"  fearful  mufters  and  prepared  defence, 
Whilft  the  big  year,  ^fwoln  with  (bme  other  griefs, 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  ftern  tyrant  War, 
And  no  fuch  matter  ?  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
31owq  by  furmifes,  jealoufies,  conjeaurcs  5 
^nd,'  of  fo  cafie  and  fo  plain  a.  ftop, 
That  the  blunt  monfter  with  wncounted  heads. 
The  ftill-difcordant  wavering  multitude. 
Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  thus 
My  well-known  body  to  an^toqnize 
Among  my  houfliold?  Why  is  Rumour  here? 
J  run  before  King  Harry^s  viftoryj 
Whp  i|^  a  bloody  field  by^  Shrewsbury 

(i)  Rumour,  painted /uJ^ of  Tongues.^    This  DefcnptMn  of  Rtamurp 
plainly  to  me  a  Draught  copied  from  VirgiPs  Pidlure  of  Fame. 
■  cut  quot  funt  corpore  Flunut^ 

7ot  'vigiles  oculi  fuhter,  tnirabiU  diSu^ 

*Lit  liingu<s^  W'ldjm.  orAjkn^nt^  tot  fuhrigit  auxiu 


7dm  fidi  fra<vique  tena^t^,  quam  nuntia  veri. 
H^c  tum  multiplici  populos  Sermone  rtfhhat 
Caudensy  ^  fariter  fa^ta  atque  iafeda  c^nebaf. 
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Hath  beaten  down  youiig  Hot-^jlfur  t^nd  hU  trswpj j 
Qijencbiog  the  flame  of  bold  R^beUion 
£v*n  with  the  rebels  blood.    But, what  mean  | 
To  fpeak  fo  true  at  firft?  my^^^iccis 
To  noife  abroad^  that  tiarryMonm^tfk  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Ho^-fpur'stvmr^^^ 
And  that  the  King  before  the^Z)i#^^/  rage 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  l0w  as  de^th. 
This  have  I  rumour'd  t-hrough  the  pcafant  toVns^ 
Bctweeit  that  royal  field  of  S^ewsbury^  /^ 

And  this  worm-eaten  Hold  of5  ragged  ftohc}  {i^ 
Where  Hot' fpur's  father,  old  Northumberland^      < 
Lies  crafty-fick.    The  Pofts  (jomc  tiring  on; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  bririgS  other  news 
Than  they  have  learn'd  of  me.  From  Rumowr^sx^ngntt^ 
They  bring  fmooth  comforts  falfe,    worfe  than  tr^ie 
wrongs*  V.   ,  •  )^Exit. 

(2)  jfnd  this  ivorm- eaten  Hole  of  ragged  Ston^^  Nortl>umBerfand  had 
retir'd  and  fortified  himfelf  in  his  Caftle,  a  PfeceW  Strength  kl  thofo 
Times,  tho'  the  Building  might  be  impaired  by  its  Antic[u|ty  >  apd  l^ero^' 
fore,  I  believe,  our  Poet  wrote: 

ji/td  this  ivorm- eaten  Hold  cf  ragged  Stone.  '         :    ,*  ;  ; 

So,  in  the  3d  a«ry  VI.  "     -  _\  ^    '     , 

The  ^ueeu  'with  all  the' Northern  Earts  and  Lords   j  t 

Intends  here  to  hefiege  you  in  your  Caftle ; 

She  is  hard  hy  ivith  ttventy  thoufand  Men  ;  ' 

And  therefore  fortify  your  Hold,  my  Lprd. 
80  Daniel  J  in  his  Mtferi$f  of  Cw7  Jr^r/,  fpeal^g  of  tWs  Vciy  Earr$ 
Retirement,  feys;  '    '    , 

Nonhumherlzndt  recovery f^l/ouff0»djif 

The  Principal  of  this  great  FafAify  ,    . 

Afid  Fa^ion;  having  Berwick  in  his  hands,  -'    ' 

mth  other  Holds; 


F  f  4  ^  Dra- 
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Dramatis  Perfonae. 

J[ING  Henry  the  Fourth. 

Prime  Henry,  afterwards  crooned  King  l^cnry  the  Fifth. 

Prince  John  of  Lancafter,^  Sons  to  Henry  the  Fourth^ 

Humphrey  of  Glouccftcr,  >      and  Brethren  to  Henry 

Thomas  of  Clarence,  3       the  Fifths 

Northumberland,  "J 

^e  Jrch^BiJbop  of  York,  I 

Mowbray,  | 

Haftings,  Ipfpojites  againp  King  Henry 

i(?ri  Bajdolpb,    '  |      the.  Fourth. 

Traversi  J 

Morton,  | 

Colevile, 

"Warwick, 


Wellmorland,         I 


g17cI,  >  Of  th  King^s  Party. 

J^^rcourt,  ! 

Lord  Chief  Jujiicei  J 
FalftafF,      "^ 


Pbins,  I 


Pcto,'  I 

Page,  J 

ShaUpw  ^nd  Silence,  Country  Jujiifes, 

Davy,  Servant  to  Shallow. 

Phans  and  Snare,  two  Serjeants. 

Mouldy, 

Shadow, 

Wart,      hf  Country  Soldiers: 

Feeble, 

Pulcalf, 

Lady  Northumberls|a4. 
Lady  Percy. 
Hoftefs  Quickly. 
Poll  Te5u--ihcet. 

firitwfrSf  Be^dki,  Grooms,  ^c. 

The 
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A    C    T      I. 

S  C  E  ii  £,'  'NorthamierlaiiJ's    Caftle. 

£itter  LcrdBtiioffiii  theTorterMtheiotr.  '■ 

Bardolph* 

i  H  O  keeps  the  gate  here,  hoa?  wher£  is  th& 
Earl? 
Port.  What  (hall  I  fay  you  are? 
Bard.  Tell  thou  the  Earl, 
That  the  lord  Bard6lph  doth  attend  him 
liere. 

Port.  His  lordfhip  is  walked  forth  into  the  Orchard  i 
Pleafe  it  your  Honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate. 
And  he  hitnfelf  will  anfwcn 

Enter  Northumberland. 

Bard.  Here's  the  ,EarL 

North.  What  news,  lord  Bariolph?  ^i'vi  minute  now  , 
Should  be  the  father  of  fome  ftratagem. 
The  times  arc  wild :  Contention,  like  a  horfe 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  ioofe,  . 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

(3)  nt  zdPartof^itrvry  IV.]  The  Tranfaaions  compraM  in  tlui 
Hiftory  take  up  aboHt  9  Years.  The  Adlion  commences  with  the  Ac- 
count of  HotfpHr\  being  defeated  and  kilPd;  and  dofes  with  the  Death 
PI*  £.  Henry  i  V,  aad  the  Corona^o^  of  IL.  Henry  V. 

8  fi^4. 
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Bard.  Noble  Earl, 
I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury^ 

North.  Gooi  if  ^icav'u  will  I 

Bard.  As  good  as  heart  caii  wifli : 
The  Kin£  is  almoft  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  fon. 
Prince  Harry  flain  outright  j  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kiird  by  the  hand  oi  Dowlas  %  young  Prince  Jobn^ 
And  Pf^eftmortandy  and  Stafford^  fled  fne  fiefd. 
And  Harr;f  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  Jobny 
Is  prifoncr  to  your  fon.    0,  fuch  a  day, 
So  fought,  fo  followed,  and  fo  fairljr  won^ 
Came  not  till  now,  to  dignifie  the  timo% 
Since  C^r's  fortunes  ?  -    ^ 

North.  How  is  this  derived  ? 
Saw  you  the  ficW?  came  you  from  Sbmidwy? 

Bard.  I  fpake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came  from 
thence, 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name> 
Thar  freely  rendered  me  rhefe  nc^s  for  true. 

North.  Here  comes  my  fcrvant  irapers^  w&om  I  fcnt 
On  tutfday  hrfl:  to  Jiiten  after  news. 
•  Bard.iA^  lord,  I  <)ver-rode  him  on  the  way. 
And  he  is  farnifh*d  with  no  certainties 
More  .than,  he,  haply,  may  retail  from  me. 

North.  Now,  I'raverSy  what  good  tidings  cotne  with 
you?  /     !     ' 

Vra.  My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfreyil  turn'd  me  back 
With  joyful  tidings^  and  being  better  hors'd 
Out-rode  me.     After  him  came  fptirring  hard 
A  gentleman,  almoft  fore-fpent  with  fpecd. 
That  ftopp*d  by  me  to  breathe  bis^  bloodied  horfc  2 
He  ask'd  the  way  to  Chefter  \  and  of  him 
I  did  demand  what  news  from  SbrewsbWf. 
He  told  me,  that  RebelKon  had  ill  luck  > 
And  that  young  Harry  Pircf%  Spur  was  cold. 
With  That  he  gave  his  able  horfe  the  head, 
And  bending  fort;^ard>  f^rock  his  agile  heets 

Agaiaft 
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Againft  the  panting  fides  of  his  poor  jide 
Up  to  the  rowel'hcad )  and,  ftartiog  fo. 
He  feem'd  in  runntng  co  devour  the  way^ 
Stayuxg  no  longer  queftion^ 

North.  Ha?  again: 
Said  he,  young  Harry  Percf^  fpur  was  cold? 
Rebellion  had  ill  luefc?  .         . 

Bard^  Mj  lor<l,  I'll  tcU  you  5 
If  my  young  lord  your  fon  have  not  the  day. 
Upon  mine  Honour^  for  x  filkcn  point 
ril  give  my  Barpny.    Ne'er  talk  of  ^t. 

North.  Why  fhould  the  gc&demai^  that  rode  by  Tfjf* 

Give  then  fuch  inftances  of  lofsl 

Bard.  Who  he? 
He  was  feme  faildii^  fellow,  that  had  ftol^n 
The  borfe  he  rode  on^  and,  upon  »y  life. 
Spake  ^t  adventure.    Look,  here  comes  mone  newil 

Enter  Morton. 

North.  Yea,  this  man^s  brovr,  like  to  a  ticlc*kal( 
Foretels  the  Nature  of  a  tragick  volume: 
So  4ooks  the  ilrond,  whereon  tk'  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a  wicne&*d  ufurpation. 
Say,  Morton^  did'ft  thou  conae  from  Sirewiaryf 

Mort.  I  ran  from  SbrewsAttryy  my  noble  Iprd, 
Where  hateful  Death  put  on  his  uglieft  Mask 
To  fright  our  Party. 

North.  How  doth  my  (on,  and  Brother? 
Thou  trco^bleft ;  and  the  whitenefs  in  tby  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  .tell  thy  errand. 
Even  fuch  a  man,  fo  faint,  fo  fpinthfs,  • 

So  dull,  fo  dead  in  look,  fo  woe-be-gone|  : 

Dxevr  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bura'd:    .  - 
But  Friam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue : 
And  I,  my  Percy's  deaib>  ere  thtm  reporc*ft  itL  . 
This  thou  would'ft  £iy :  vour  Son  did  thus,  and  thuii^ 
Your  brother,  thus;  fo  rougfat  rhe  noble  Daw^s: 
^topping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds. 

^      But 
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But  in  the  end,  to  ftop  mine  car  indeed. 
Thou  haft  a  figh  to  blow,  away  this  praife, 
Ending  with  brothety  fon,  and  all,  are  dead ! 

Mort.  Dowglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yci% 
But  for  my  lord  your  fon 

North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 
See,  what  a  ready  tongue  fufpicion  hath ! 
He,  that  bdt  fears  the  thing  he  would  npc  know,. 
Hath,  by  inftind,  knowledge  from  other  cy«. 
That  what  he  fear'd  is  chanc'd.     Yet,  Mort^n^  fpcak : 
Tell  thou  thy  Earl,  iiis  Divination  Ites^ 
And  I  Will  take  it  as  a  fweet  difgrice,  . 

And  make  thee  rich,  for  doing  me  fuch  wrong.. 

Mort.  You  are  too  Qreat,  to  be  by  nic  gainfaid:  ' 
Your  fpirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 

North.  Yet  for  all  this,  fay  not,  thati^fr^/s  dead, 
I  fee  a  ftrange  confeflion  in  thine  eye: 
Th6i|ihak*ft  thy  head,  and  hold'ft  it.fcaar,  or  fin^ 
To  fpcak  a  truth.     If  he  be  flain,  fay  fo: 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death ; 
And  he  doth  fin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead. 
Not  ne,  which  fays  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
^  Yet  the  firft  bringer  of  unwelcome  news  (4) 
Hath  but  a  lofing  oHice :.  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  fuUei)  bell^ 
Remembered,  tolling  a  departing  friend. 

(4)   Tet  thefirfi  hrtngir  of  unwelcome  Keixis 

Hath  but  a, lofing  Office  :1  This  Obfprvatioi^  as  certainly  tru?  in  Ka- 
tnre,  and  has  the  Sanftion  of  no  lefs  Authorities  -  than  Thofe  oi  JE/chyluji 
and  Sophoc/fii  who  iay  almbft  the  iame  Thing  with  oar  Author  here. 

Soph,  ip  ^intigone^ 

Jlenr.  Stephem  has  taken  Notice,  that  in  fonac  of  Mfch^luf%  printed  C6- 
pies  this  2d  Verfe  quoted  had  been  inferted  as  a  Part  of  his  Text:  but 
judges,  the  Miftake  happcn'd  firft  from  its  having  been  tranfcrib'd  in  the 
Mar^n  as  a  parallel  Sentiment.  Fortajft  autem  ex  hoc  i^chyli  nfer/u 
natus  eft  ille,  fays  He.  This  learned  Man  does  not  feem  to  have  i^own^^ 
^  iren^^fl^bcr'i  ^t  tliQ  Vqfc  wa^  tP  be  |iv^Q  tp  Sofho^feu 
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Bard.  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  fon  is  dead. 
.    Mort.  I'm  forry,  I  fhould  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which,  I  would  to  heav'n,  I  had  not  fcen. 
But  thcfe  mine  eyes  faw  him  in  bloody  ftatc, 
Rcnd'rihg  faint  quittance,  wearied  and  out-breath'd, 
'ro  flenry  Monmouth  j  whofe  fwift  wrath  beat  down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth, 
From  whence,  with  life,  he  never  more  fprung  up* 
In  few  \  his  death,  whofe  fpirit  lent  a  fire 
Even  to  the  duUefl  peafant  in  his  Camp, 
Being,  bruited  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  bpft-temper'd  courage  in  bis  troops.- 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  fteerd  j 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  reft 
Turn'd  on  themfelves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead*^ 
And  as  the  thing,  that's  heavy  in  its  felf. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greateft  fpeedj 
So  did  our  n^en,  heavy  in  Hot-fpur^s  lofs. 
Lend  to  this  weight  fuch  lightnefs  with  their  fear,. 
That  arrows  fled  not  fwifter  toward  their  aim, 
Than  did  our  foldiers,  aiming  at  their  fefety. 
Fly  from  the  field.    Then  was  that  noble  IVor^fier 
Too  foon  ta'en  prifoner :  and  that  fUrious  Scot^ 
The  bloody  DowglaSj  whofe  well-labouring  fvvord 
Had  three  times  flain  th 'appearance  of  the  King, 
'Gan  vail  his  ftomach  and  did  grace  the  ihame 
Of  thofe  that  turn'd  their  backs  5  and  in  his  flight 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.     The  fum  of  all 
Is,  that  the  King  hath  won:  and  hath  fent  out 
A  fpeedy  Pow'r  t'encounter  you,  my  lord, 
Under  the  conduft  of  young  Lancafier 
And  tVefimorland.    This  is  the  news  at  full. 

North.  For  this,  I  ftiall  have  time  enough  to  mourn. 
In  poifon  there  is  phylick :  and  this  news. 
That  would,  had  I  been  well,  have  made  me  fick, 
Being  fick,  hath  in  fome  meafure  made  me  well. 
And  as  the  wretch,  whofe  feaver-weakcn'd  joints. 
Like  ftrengthlefs  hinges,  buckle  under  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms  j  ev'n  fo  my  limbs,  * 

*  Weakened 
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Wcakc!i'd>;rhh  grief>  being  now  rnrag'd  with  gricf^ 
Are  chrice  chemfelves.     Hence  therefore^  thou  nice 

enitchy 
A  fcaly  gauntlet  How  with  joints  of  fteel 
Muft  glove  this  hand.    And  hence^  thoa  iickiy  quoif^ 
Thoa  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  Princes,  flefli'd  with  conqueft,  aim  to  hsr* 
Kaw  bind  my  br'ows  with  iron,  and  approach 
The  ruggcd'u  hour,  that  time  and  fpight  dare  bringy  (f) 
To  frown  uponith*enrag'd  Northumberland/ 
Let  heav'n  kifs  earth !  now  let  not  Nature's  hand 
Keep  the.wild  flood  confin'd ;  let  order  die. 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  ftage 
To  feed  Contention  in  a  fmgVing  ad; : 
But  let  one  fpirit  of  the  firft-born  Cain 
Reign  in  all  bofoms^  that  each  heart  being  fet 
On>loody  courfesy  the  rude  Scen^  may  end. 
And  Darknefs  be  the  burier  of  the  dead ! 

Ba^d.  This  ftrained  paffion  dotjh  you  wrongs  my 
'  lord; 
Sweet  Earl,  divorce  not  wildom  from  ydur  honour. 

Mort.  The  livef  of  alt  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  heahb  y  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  flrormy  pafljon^  muft  perforce  decay. 
You  caft  th*  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord. 
And  fumm'd  the  account  of  dbance,  before  yoa  Qaa&^ 
Let  us  make  head:  it  was  your  prefurmife. 
That,  in  the  dole  of  blows,  your  fon  might  drop : 
You  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  c^e 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o^cf  : 
You  were  advis'd,  his  flefh  wasr  capable 
Of  wounds  and  fears  >  and  that  his  forward  fpirtc 
W<mtd  lift  him  where  moft  trade  of  danger  rang'd: 
Yet  did  you  fay.  Go  forth.    And  none  of  this, 

(5)  The  ragged'ft  Hour  that  Titn£  and  Spight  dare  hring^ 

TafroiAin^  &c.]  I  know  very  well,  our  Author  frequently  ufaf 
this  Epithet,  when  he  ipcaks  either  of  fliarjy  overhanging  Rock*,  rain'd 
Foftificationsy  13 c,  but  there  i^  na  Conibiiaacs  of  Metaphocs  here  be- 
twixt ragged  3nd/ro<wn-;  nor,  indfeed,  any  Dig^ty  in  the  Image.  On 
BotbAccounts,  therefore,  I  fufpeft,  our  Author  wrote,  s^l  have  reform'cl 
the  Text,  J^  rugged^ft  iH<?«r,  &k^,  •      *         •    - 

•     '  Though 
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Though  ftrongly  apprehended,  could  reftrain 
The  ftifF-borne  aftion.     What  hath  then  bcfall'n. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  cnterprize  brought  forth. 
More  than  That  being,  which  was  like  to  be?  ^ 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  lofs, 
Knew,  that  we  ventured  on  fuch  daog'rous  fets. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  *t was  ten  to  one: 
And  yet  we  ventur'd  for  the  gain  proposed, 
Choak'd  the  refpcft  of  likely  peril  fcar'd; 
And  fince  we  are  o'cr-fct,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth,  body  and  goods. 

Mort.  'Tis  more  than  time  5  and  my  moil  nob^e  lord^ 
I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  fpeak  the  truth : 

The  gentle  Arch-bilhop  of  Tork  is  up 
\Vith  well-appointed  Powers :  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  furety  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord,  your  fon,  had  only  but  the  corps^ 
But  fhadows,  and  the  fhews  of  men  to  fight* 
For  that  fame  word.  Rebellion,  did  divide 
The  adion  of  their  bodies  from  their  fouls  j 
And  they  did  fight  with  queafinefs  5  conftrain'd. 
As  men  drink  potions,  that  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  fide :  but  for  their  fpirits  and  fouls. 
This  word,  Rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up> 
As  filh  are  in  a  pond.    But  now,  the  Bifhpp 
Turns  Infurreftion  to  Religions, 
Supposed  fincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts,  ^ 

He's  followed  both  with  body  and  with  mind: 
And  doth  enlarge  his  Rifing  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  King  Richard^  fcrap'd.from  Pomfrei  flones^ 
Derives  from  hcav'n  his  quarrel  and  his  caufe  j 
Tells  them,  he  doth  beftride  a  bleeding  Land 
Gafping  for  life,  under  great  Bolingbroke: 
And  niore,  and  lc(s,  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

Nartb.  I  knew  of  this  before;  but  to  fpeak'truth. 
This  prefcnt  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me,  and  counfel  every  man 
The  apteft  way  for  fafety  and  revenge: 
Get  pofts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  fpeedj 
Never  fo  few,  nor  never  yet  more  need.  \Ej£unt. 

SCENE 
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Pa 

hcaltli 
might 

^  —  Lr/^'Thc 

not  able 

Ked  drt  ma     I  aia  not  Qn!y'wif<jr4rf 
bufe  that  >i\;Mr  in  odi^i^filH^ 

, ic,  like  a  Sow^  rhut  liiirli  ovtrwffSW^ 

cd  air  her  ift^lft  fiiit  one.     It  i]\cPx  \ncc  put '  theeHi?fo 
my  {qvv^VfScW  ttum  eo;ttrTi/6m5i%^i 

thou 

my  He^L*  ,*  ,.^.  .,^.^. ,.*...  -- -a^^    i 

but  I^vifl  &¥Vi\i^'b^  in  goM  nor  (ilvcr^  bnr  irfVile 

apparel^ '^n^ftflli^^ou  back. again  to  your  nKiflcn"  fofs^ 
kwct:  \6)^fi€,^%vmaL  the Pr nice  voiir  ni;rlfcf  r  T!"/hofe 


liasw  juvenilis;  «f  a  verna,  vernalis,  vc^fift^^^^^*'^afs^Wj^/fn  hiefll/p 

fop7«.     Jwvenalls,  ^^fSlieiao^,  r/gcrv/Jto^'   fay  the  cm  Gloffariujmmf^  i; 
Juvenaliajr^f^«/||r«piaDa%^«Z?f^^ 

In  like  ma!hrier,»it»§«c»:X-  .   JO!  i'.g  tiJW'  >  1  if     %.l0m*'^. 

Et  mthi  quaefuerint  juvejfdi  m  JSoofiOKi/^^wJi  »  y^X&t^^f^^^  VI 
fu  mibi  diSlaJii  juvenalia  Carmina  prtmus,  Ovid.  Epiji.  ad  Maxim. 
facet iy  comis;  animo  javenali  {^iVkV  ^Si4''i  v^f^*^""^*^  ^^  Nepot 
Vunc  ego  te  puerum,  mox  in  Juven^ious  anniSy  ^ 

yamque  *virum  cernam.  *  ^^*'^  '  'J  .^  '*'  A  |<km.  Idyll,  IV. 
Scilicet  immenfief  *otfa  juvenalibus  armis^    - 

Suhjuknt  Alpei?  ^  Sil.  ItalicAW.  /.  II. 

'  Accifefacundi  far;«^/r  juvenale  Froperti.  Martial.  /.  XIV. 

&c.  drc. 

chin 
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chin  if  not  ytf  fldlg*d  1  I  will  Hoooer  kate  a  bdtfd  grow 
in  che  piiin  of  my  baod,  thta  he  ihall  gee  one  on  his 
cheek:  yn  he  will  not  fti^k  to  fay,  his  face  is  a  fate- 
royal.  Heav'fl  may  finiih  it  when  it  will,  ic  js  hot  a 
hair  amifi  yet:  be  may  keep  it  ftill  as  a  face^royal,  for 
a  barber  ihall  never  earn  6xpence  out  of  it|  and  yet  he 
will  be  crowing,  as  if  be  had  writ  man  ever  lince  his 
father  was  a  batcbelor.  He  may  keep  his  own  grace, 
but  he  is  almoft  out  of  mine»  1  can  aflure  him.  Whac 
0iid  MT.D9mhiid9i^  abouc  the.facten  for  my  ihort  cloak 
and  flops? 

Page.  He  fatd.  Sir,  you  {Jhould  procui^c  him  better 
aiTurance  than  Bardolpb:  he  would  not  cake  his  bond 
and  yours,  faelik'^d  not  the  fecurity. 

F4I.  Let  him  be  damn'd  like  the  Glutton,  may  his 
toitttie  be  hotter!  a  whorion  jfcbitofbilj  a  rkleally  yea- 
forfooth^knave,  to  bear  a  gendeman  in  hand,  and  then 
ftand  upon  fiaaiiy?  the  whorCbn^fmooth^pates  do  novt 
wear  nothing  but  high  flioes,  and  bunches  of  keys  ac 
their  girdlcf^  and  if  a  man  is  thorough  with  them  ia 
honeft  taking  up,  then  they  mu ft  ft4nd  upoxi  fecurity : 
I  had  as  Un^hey  would  fmt  rats-bane  in  my  mouth,  as 
ofier  to  ftop  ic  with  fecurity.  I  looked,  he  ihould  have 
fent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  fatten,  as  I  am  a  true 
Knight,  and  he  lends  meficttrity.  Well,  he  may  fleep 
VI  fecurity,  for  he  hath  the  horn  of  abundance.  And . 
the  tighraefs  of  hb  wtfe  (kincs  through  it,  and  yet  can-* 
not  he  fee,  though  he  have  his  own  lanthorn  to  light 
him.     VJhnesBsriripb? 

Pam:\W%  gone  into  Smkbfield  to  buy  your  Wo^fiiip 
a  hoiie. 

;  PaL  t  bought  him  in  PauPs^  and*  he*ll  buy  me  a  horfe 
in  Smthjkli.  If  I  could  get  me  but  a  wife  in  the  Stews, 
I  were  mann'd,  hors'd^  and  wiv'd. 

Entwr  Cbkf  J^fiice^  and  Servants. 

'  Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  Nobleman  that  committed 
the  Prince  for  ftriking  him;  about  Bardolfh. 

Fal.  Wait  clofc,  I  will  not  fee  him. 

Cb.Jufi.  What'^  he  that  goes  there? 
Vol.  IlL  Q  g  Serv. 
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Ch,  Juft.  H«  that  was  in  gueftioo  for  oi^^^iitery  ? 

Strv,  He,  mf  Itord  ^^^liiPiieW^'^fite  d^^ood 
fervke  at  Skrewsbury:  t^i  -crhAl^'^f^^ntoV  ftoing 
with  fome  CiikrfK\6  tHi^Mtf  l3WftX<^£l«e9«?^.  -^ 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  Jiim  I^ninWm  ••"^  ^n^^  I  "'rfw  31- 

G».  Juft.  I  am  Aire,  be  i9^^fMii«ff^mfi«f  twTtliing 
good.  Go,  plucK^'fiiih^lf  <tifi««*«»JJl^.'^iAii«-#ak 
With  him.  ,  uoxriJiw^n 

Serv   Sit  %ft^-i**-J-^'-^  ^  **  c^'  yxMqoqs  ziriT  W  V. 

Fal.  Whit!%ybilti»ifftS<rii^lJiij!l^%le»^^ 
wars  ?  is  there  oot  employment  ?  <lM^fH9t<}alPl£lng 
lack  Sabjeai  ?  db  h6t  ^Rfiteft  4f^4U»teA!l'^tlA>^ 
ic  be  afiniriii^&'b<^tm'%i^^«B«fli«^idi^r(f%s^lrbife 
fhame  to  '^^.^flb^^to  %i^^4nP4he^ '%vWi|£d))(iii3||ei«f.ic 
worfe  than  the^i)litiHt>  df  ie^cffiftb' W»^i«il  lM>#  to 
make  it*  -  •'*"■'  °'-''*  ''^^  ''*''  ^^"^  "'^C  ci'mrfj  I  .\«'^..^^ 

5mj.  Yott^miftake  iri^^Stf.  ^^^  ^  ^^^^^  3on  lijsri  do  ■ 

fettinff  my  mm^^o<iS}7i4mfjib'&fit^^  ^tm^^^^A 

Med  io  my  tftWaf,  tf *«ia!fflM  ft>/frf-'  ,gnU«m  ion  *•  < 
f«r9.  I- p^y'M  Sir, 't1^(»PiH^Stf8Ili%t%i>ficMf^)uul 

your  fokfiei^V^^^'^^'^'i^^^'^^^''^^^''^ 
you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  iay  Iil«4ttj^filia'«Mtftti 
honeft  man:^^    ^^  -      '•  '''"\  ^e  loo'i  i&  m&  I   Av* 

Fal.  I  giVetlict  Ieirfe't«^Wffl<flfii¥>I<Af  <l!l«c-Tte^ 
whicb^  grc^Wr ^  'iibe?^1FteHM^««%%i^'1d^  tee, 
hanff  rac>  if  thoi»  tal^'ft  leave,  thou,  wer't  better  be 

.  JServ.  Sir^  my  k>rd  wouki  fpeak  with  you. 
Ch,  Juft.  Six  John  Fiaftmf^'w^m^'mithj 
Fal  My  gOddlord!  G&a;;gSv^^  good 

time  of  dayi  J  am  glad  to  Cdj  your  lordfliip^abrpadj  I 
heard  fay,  your  liorddiip  ¥ftt  iick.  I  hope,  your  lord- 
ihip  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your  lordjQiip,^  though  aoc 
clean  paft  your  youth,  hath  yet  fome  fmack  of  j^e  hi 
you;  fome  relift  of  the  &ltiie&  oif  time)  and  I  moft 

hwnblj 
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Ch.  Juji.  I  f »lfe  jnoifr  o£Jiii,.ft^f>|^  f^^jw  -j^Md  not 
^mc  when  I  fern  for  ywyrrori  „;  H  lioi  'yj^ 

C*.fili^lW^Jl§a9',ft  i^rid  binqt,;!  pi$y,  let  y&i 
(pejls  with  you.  .  .,  . 

/^i/.  This  apoplciy  ii,>  as  I  takcJtjiici^  ft^lfc^hai-gyj 

Cb.jtifi.',  \\hai  cell  yoa  oje  of  (t/be  jL  9s,il:fs. 
;  jR»/.  Jt  haUj;ics  pr^inai  frooi  jmuph  ,giief  5  4foin  ftudy 
and  perturbiiiiioQ  of  the  braia.  .  I  t>ave  read  phcQaxiCf 
of  it  in  ^ttiiji.    It  is  a  kind  of  deafiiefs. 

Ch.  Jttfi.  I  thinic,  you  are  fall'n  into  that  (3i{ca(e:  fot' 
f  ou  hear  not  what  I  fay  ysj<^. 
:  i^ifyk^mffS^im  ^i  K#^?'^^llii^er,  an*t 
pWe,3«**  i!,^f.5te^f«ffe]^ij«^  lif|>«  tbfi  ttjalady 
of  not  marking,  that<l|  »gr)^JWf  <kI  ^Mfh  n^  ■ 
:  iafe<3l4#rfa}qiIBB^:j|qftl^,t!w  ,fe#J»v;?f95ld,  aiaehd 
tbi^ani(|n|ip«,,#iy<M<r ^PW«  ?.««<*. J?.fi*'^RR«lt^  Ir^dO  bc- 

/^a/.   I  am  as  poor  .4  jfoh  my  JoM^  but.tifot  fo  J)a^ 
ti^b|51^»KfJp^«b«^fflV^P^»ft^^*bc^JPpt|0Ii  of  im^rl^ 


(7)  Fal  r*^  3^#ar  ^Wl¥'ry  ^tJiri  t^m  dum  ^anc  Edi- 
tion; wUch  I W^  t^^¥!^/-(«^^^  ftuids 
thus.             ,0'"^  :■     -\  ..Hiiju'  cn'j   V,  .•.,<,!»  ij  , 

hjg  the  TraaiaoR6fT;«^«y>  ehirafleT  hiving  beenforftcall'd  OiWci*//*. 
This  slTit<5ft4irtuiaMs  toX'-ieifiivHent  PrjKo^  tfiihe  Thing  1^^  {p; 
4nd  that,:the-:Play  being  pnttied  from  the  Sage-ManuTcn^,  OlJcaftle 
had  been  allttlong  alter'd  into  Ftlfiuf,  except  in  this  fingle  Place  by  ani 
iOv«i%ht :  «r  which  the  Priotns  qqi  i>eiiig  awate,  cMitiiuicd  tMe  -initiid 
-TnNta-of  the  .Original  Naot^ 
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45*.  'the  Second  fart  of^ 

be  yotir; Paticot  to  Jfo%M?"!>JBf MPfl?!u^/ r'  ^*? 
gafmkefpa^..?xpi^^^^ 

.  Cbjuji.  I  fcnc  for  you.  when  there  were«Mi^rs  a- 
gainft  you  for  your  life,  to  com?  '>ca!^;*fiVii>te  Jr  •  ■ 
F«A  As  I  was  then  advis'd  by  my  Cou^fitr^fp^  m 
the  laws  or  this  land-fcrvice,  I  did  0°^^^%.^^;^;,.. 

"  ^fXi  would,  it  were  otberwigt'f,!*^«§*f^.^'^»' 
^cre  greater^  and  my  w^fp  ^ i?''-Vi.4«4^kpv  t 
Ch.Jufi,  You  have  mif-led  the  yo«t"wiTiml^^, 
m.  l>fi:yoks  P'-'^-^f,  .haih  .mif-led  rn^.Yi^jtb^ 
feUaw.  with  the  great  belly,  and  !l'=  •"y.ff'W^jniJieili. 

■  Ch.J^fi.  Well,  I  am  toth  to  gaU  a^jW/^^- 
woiind  i  your  day's  fervlce  at  Sjsrewibury  mh^  Ijttlc 
flilded  over  your  night's  exploit  oh  Gads- bill:  You  may 
thank  t]?p  vnqUiet  time,  for  your  quiet  o'er-poIHD|^hat 
a&ioHj  ..I'o'l  bf'c  ,b^3ri  ajirlw  £  riii'v  .noomail*  aril 


fans 


« 


burnt  oo^'jifljrip  '  jj',,  x,(^ri  a/ij  jo'l  ivmi<|„ifipMd.^#  t 

did  fay  of,  Wj^F.TS^^^lS^OT^'^.ll^Sf^fA^^^ 
Ch.  Juft.  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  yoQf  fi«.  But 

ihould  ha»ve.ili^Jeff(I&  «lfo^jfH^iflyf>,.it£va  aouA-rau.'!  bnB  yi;  •• 

down,  like  w$i,iftia9gf^' — .^^-^^  •.■>A|j:\\  smew  sH  jsHi  6ij0_*i. 

•.V  ;.si^  b'ilfiD  Tiv)ri  ?.i  ji  l[i6  ;\ss><*i  lo  ,V\"s  Li'IIso  sd  \£m  X3f*i^ 
V  ''oijrjM  I'l//  -i^ij^l  .ij/  eifiT    .irigisW  Mfano  sniad  ?:i  o- 

f8)  r«« /6ift4»i'l«iMw^'fl»-«K^**^'*wi(3«»  life  «yi^^ 

a  precious  CollJttOr  has  Mt)  Ftpe^.Apfm'ii  WWWC  JJ|o*{*lft!%»^'|le- 
fiaes.  if  This  were  the  truerReading,  TaJjiif  could  necJuEVVjis^dc  the 
•  '    '  ■    -    '^  Witty 
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ipc,  he,*  tnat  looKs'^upon^nft,'  wifl  lafcc  mc  withou 


liopc,  he,*  that  iooKs'^upon^nft,'^wifl  take  mc  without 

goi — -4  f fpoot  tcj|  L  "yMCiie  is,  of  fa  htuc  r^ara  in 
thcf^:  fcw  that  truf  Valbvlr  is' turned 

bear-hera^'^^^^  a  ri^fter;  4nd  hath  his 

quicl^|W^^ wai|l^^^  i    mvine  j^cknln^  I  all  the  other  gifts 
apperiincnt  to  man/ aS^Uie^ntialke  of'tnis  'ageihapca 

y°^^''?^Jtt^Hi^.^^^'"^'|j  ?re  wags  too,  *         ^ 

C/j.  Jufi,  uo  you  f^t  down  jour  name  in  thofcrowl 

ractej-? 


a  yellow  chce'fe?  a 


in^i^^C)^  %%  r,  IS  not  )'our  voice  bfo^^h ?  'your  wind 
itb)-!:?  jfpvir"  chili  double?  your  wit  fi rig le ^  and  every 
part  abpucVbu'bla  (led  with  antiquity?  and  vf  ill  you  yet 
.c*Ll  ypw-lfff. yoking?  fie,  fie,  fie,  Sir  ^oAa;^ 

Fal'.'  My  lord,  t  was  born  about  three  oFthe  clock 
in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and^  fdmething  a, 
rouQ<^  bjclly..  F9A  W  jfoice.  |.Kavc  6)^^11/ with  haflow- 


mc  for  a  tnoufana  maTKSi  Ttet'fflta  lim/me  the  mony. 


and  have  at  him.,.  For  the  box  o'th*  eai;  that  the  PrinqQ 
gi4!%^,J(myt'iiM  you  took  it 

witty  and  humQurous  Evafion'lH^'^^S^c^  i&h^  ^^ly.  I  have  reHor^d- 
the  Reading^  of  the«id«^  ^^ng  'EheiJtt^Qrd^^f^ufHce  cahs  Fa/flaf 
thcPrincc^s^:(%i4^^r(Qen^  \^^fhrW/iigf  t^rm  off  by  feying,  aa 
iJI  ^«e^/  (meaning  the  Coin  caU  d  SLn^JngetJ  is  /ightj^hMt,  Tartly  ,^  it  can*c 
be  (aid  that  He  wants  Weight:  ergo^ —  tncXAfefence  is  obyiousi  Njow 
Money  may  be  call'd  ///,  or  bad'i  b^t  it  is  never  calFd  evil'^  with  Regard 
to  its  being  under  Weighl.  This  Mr.  Pope  will  facetioufly  call  i;eftoring 
kft  Pwts:  hut  if  the  Author  wrote  a  Pun^  and  it  happens,  to  be  >^  in  ^ao 
Editor^  Indolence,  I  (hall^  in  H^ite.  of  his' Grimace,  venture  at  bringing 
it  back  to  Light. 
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out    _     _      _     _- 

'  Ci&:?#:;Mll,  the  K%  hath  feycfMy^Hfifffrince 
Harry.  ^J  near»  ybu  arc  going  with  loijd'^WI  of  Lati" 
(ifitr^  igrinl^  the  Archbilhop  and  thd  Eirt^oF/^*«»r 

F<»/.  Ye?,  t^fi4tibgi^ill4?''<^*Sfft^«»  bat 
I66k  yoiJ,  f iC^,  iff'^od  rfiliWf l^ftHiaMt-homc, 
ithat  our  armies  joiri  n6t  in  a  hot  dayVTcfrPfi^thcLord, 
t  take  but  two  diitts  out  with  me,  a^d  I  mean  not  to 
{^tit  ettfa^^tfeial^!^:  If  if^^*>>t  <%,  if  I  brandiflt 
^ny  thi6g  but  %  Bo<:t^\>«^u]d4itt^ht  never  i^xi  white 
Again.  There  is  not  ^  dangerous  a£Hon  can  peep  oxit 
his  head,  bdO<IiXi(t^niiS^U^aJit(i^  i^^y  1  cannot  kft 
tJvef.- —  't>slPtei»ft^vaikftj(6  ^\tUbff Aidk\  ^  our  Et^- 
ttfb  Nation,  4f  they  have  ia^ood  thing,  to  make  it  tod 
common:  'ff^^8  ^fi  fe^fl8f,YP\»tf  tfit-'^'ilan,  yt)4 
flidU*d  giye,me  Reft :  I  would  wQfHdi'ttifY  ttame^were  not 
to  terrible  fe'-^^Mttly'i'W.^s^J-'PW^nideWr  to  be 
eaten  to  death^tWWa''MftMff?{gBe''^^ 
With  perpdidil  fiffifeMJ^'^^  ^kffn.M  bio  J  ^fhB       * 

cb  jup'^m\}\k:miisiim'^^^  ^^'    - 

blcfs  your  expeditioft^^^"!'*'  "^"^^  adLfnow 


ylbi.)^ 


to  furnifh  nie'fiffilfe*'"'  '"■*  ^'''^^  hijsriaioi  (hiv  >i(f.>;       ' 
inetomy'Bifififtf»%yJ^/^^ji^       X^n.^wj  bnc  avfe,-,, 

••  -Ri/.  If  I  dM<ffli^,^  i^'4^€^m^m.^k 

man  can  n^m^P^ '  "^^  '    ^  ■'  -^       -->^ -^ 

lie  ca^Q  P^rt  ^ouns 
galls  W&i»Ajr6 

flic  degnfes„We*fet^*fiw^iiiMfe?viBdyi'.i-4-if 
Pan.  Si^r«wm'i\\^^4'<f-o'A  JuofljiwW.  i  t|u  bled  yfiivf 
iv»7.  What  moaejr  is  iji  ntfJ^ffcfW^ntrl  dnW  ,\v»B 
f^^e.  Sev^n  groats,  and  two  pcnpc. 

jbyGooglefV* 
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the  purfe:    uorrowii^  <mrf^u)|^n  and,  iingers  tf  Qi}t, 

^^.^«aif«^j^  ihis  ;q  plti.  Mrs.  t7»/«/«,  whom  I  hav« 
weekly  iworn  to  marry  Ikide  1(  perc^ive^  th<e  firft  white 
h^YT*f^yi!fiW%'  About  itijou  know  Whereto  find 
»"^fL  »  W3vH^'"*  goutl'dT,  a  gout  of  this  pjJx!  for 
the^i^6j-Qt*f(^|hfr,  pf*.>^he  jfogu.c  wiih  my.  great  totf: 
it  u  no  matter,  if  I  do  hale,  J  have  the  >yuYs  for  my 
CQ^oim  .^^^y;jpenl)OD  £hal|  feetn,  the  m,o«e  rcafonable: 
a  ff^9f^^i|:^lRJl^jqial(e  u(e  oFany  thing}  I  will  turn  dif- 

^mSfff^^Ynb  JoJ  .  n'  -or;  niot-r^iSr  t^*«*^' 

.  SiiJGBifff '?J . •£' .flii^f^t  Iff '  '^B^^iffiof  if 

■jn  q-55q  rti;->  .c'ij;  Jijo -5 jn,--.b  s  ;ioa  ai.aisxl'!'' 
£^/4#!!  'iMo-^tifiap  'if  1£i6ril^i^s(Uap,i^l>tm  Mowbray 
,.'\  wo  l((Ekrliaidi^ba^  avdiiirdtB»tAQ\pit.-   . 


(  .  ft.  Jl  jri^ 


Sp^ip>4#:y<«|r.f^lii«pg/|30ft^^^   »«>KJ«4 ,  M 
And  hrft,  Lord  Marfhal,  \^hat  Uy  you  tc[^^t? 

But  gladly  would  be  better  lati$fie<).    ^^^ 

To  look  'with  foreheatd  dow  and  bigrf 

4^^§)uVji^5j^J^fc  fi]$ 

T9.#c  And  twenty ^houM^^ajsrfiip^ 

Of  «rjWhi?/(W^^*«%^»^^^ 

ihaWWjfnft^^^flf^Rjuf^if 


'^nether  our4Hsfa 

Mgy  hold  up  heftd  \i^ithout  Ndrihumbisrl 


.decbchof} 
od 


$4 
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4s  6  TkeSffcond'  Part.  if.  : 

But  if  wnhout  hima#0  MiHrfixg^toiod^fa^^ki^ 
My  judgmenc:>is;  - twAdtdd  nofc^pD^ofarifiu^i. ' 
Till  we  bad  his^ttnsRliAJcke  Irimda  d^J:. 
For  in  a  cheam  forfai^ayidEMcfd  aiitiiii^ai^  -^ 
Conjefture,  cxpoGbik^-vlidirt^         einiiiO 
Of  aids  imccnainAqdkiJaiii  UmaiJBDMdKtttJt  ?c   . 
Tcrk.  ^Tis  very  tniev  4iMal:9^i^o^  3oiar,flo4erd, 

Bard.  It  Wa%  o^dikrcU^isvh^Upydiiiv^ 
Eating  the  «lr^npn  pdnojftjpfiSi^itiljK^c^^  ^ 

FlactVing  himfelf  with  projeft  of  a  Power    ^  ; 
Much  /mailer  tfaaal  irbe  ^QQaIe{b-0€Thts  tbongf&^s  % 
And  fo,  with  great  imagination, 
Proper  to  mz$mQaii\fok]mi^liowfin?!»^iMiByiy  ' 
Andy  winking,^  l£apli^Anilf^d9ftn^ah£9d  oditli  . 

Hafi.  But,  hf  9XM3^th^r(^K%^fk9Ai>ykt^iitvk 
To  lay  down  19dBl%aDdixwdrfip.eiiialof efaapc.o j£i  i 

-S^i.  Vcs,  if  this'|)reflait.<jBdUityi^fh^       631  r" 
Impede  the  inftant  aft^^  a  caute  on  foobq  wollor' 
Lives  To  in  hope^  as  in  an  early  Sp«'itig>rl  iif^"^ 
We  fee  th*  appearing  budsj:  wliich,  to  prove  fru^t3^ 
Hope  gives  not  fo  much  .wi^i'rsiot,  aii  Defp^o:, 
That  trolls  will  hite  them.     Whci>3iic  mcan'tD.Jbuild,^ 
We  firft  furvey  the  plot,  then  dtgw*.thcimo^cli    . 
And  wjien  wcfee  the  %i|q^9^  dM7h<nif(^2in  ...^  ^ 
Then  muft  we  rate  the  ofoHb^lr  the^ftmOion  nim 
Whiclj,  if  wc  find  out- weighs  :afaiilicy,r^^{  ^ori  V/    I 
What  do  we  theabuc  dfti^^'^^i^tkkfflbdi^i'  /  . 
In  fewer  offices?  at  leaft^^iAcflflflfniH  ^5v\^"A\  oiu  :. 
To  build  ^t  all?  much  moic^j^in  thixgfloBtfiiWorlCi 
(Which  is  glmoft  to  pluck  a  K^domi4o»n!$'*^ 
And  fet  another  op)  ihoulcj  we  furveyno  w  JSwi  .-; 
The  plot  of  fituatjof)#  and  Ibeondddf  ^Hi  dlildirc^ 
Content  upon  a  fineff«Mbiibit3bd^  ei  d:i|£3wnomaipC) . 
Qyeftion  (urveyoob^^JDiriuIr  dimlovvrfei^bttejFg-^dyo  ijl 
How  ahle^fvich  a  work  ««ijfand(fa9)j[bbi§  aoi}£3id£d   1.. 
To  weigh  aganft  luglcfrivkfif am  fiaidfi^d  Ufi^  c^d  rij^:! 
We  fortifidmfg^cfcuqidii^v^^ims/  ^n^M  baoi  uodj  O 
Vfin|;  tUbtJ^Btog(i]^dnfia^  U0A2  il'biQ 
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Like  «ac;  that  dsmiM<^tii:nl9d^^  * 

Beyond  ]vii#aM»tafig^  / 

Gives  o'cr^atodoi^^liM  (»teHamfe^iCfi|ftai;^L  i^ 
A  naked  fubje&  cb<ilUe3daenl(W(dfti^  oi^d  ^  ^ 
And  w2fte  for  c^^mtiA^  /  : : 

;     Haft.  Grants  t)»it  D«r^b%ipe$»n)E9M0Qqf^^ 
Should  be  itlU-boR»i^aiid«lnif*«)Jb«^  . 

ThexrateftriiiaQi  of^c^xpeftftiiaiBipiit]  x^^  ^i T*    n 
I  tbmk,  wc^f»e^«»^<Mly  ftrAn  ^o^li^  -    ^^ 

j?ar^;  What,  isii^^ip^l^  ^OtdN^rii^  CjBrcilty  ^och 

For  his  lUv.tiioflb»^4s^tb^'tHl]0^4c>il^^  ^^ 

Are  in  three  htSLds^i^mriiBtt^i^iUgii^  > 

And  one  agaiQff((|lmii»^r^'fiflifcHM)q^  ^ 
Muft  take  Qpr i|ft^$»imis(di6imfl^i^^  ^^^p' 
Jn  three  divided )oaj|dIlaaqpcDfibsqro]^^  ^?''^ 
With  hollow  pd9e^t;r(aiilu0mptiji£ts.3n£fini  ^nit    i 
IbrL.  That  h^ot^^rawcfoisnfevgr^hfv 
thcTj'^vo'iq  o3  (d^iriw  ^ibud  gnhwqqs  *n? 
And  com^iigfliia  «t  JiOcfoH^iffiuiocpl  :ton  ^^'  - 
Need  ttaoba^AidMtedprfW    .m^A^  and  f|iw  ?:^.. 

He  leaves  hi^^blH^'udario^^O^ 
Baying  hin*  athfhrijhods  (indiaoMt  Thftr;^  ^ :   . 
Sard,  Who,:istT03tUe)^%B>tdika(biift  fordss  hither? 

Againft  the  IFelJb^  faimr<a&^4£F&i^/96iE^kQmBi9ri&.*      * 

But^wfcx>Wrab4si^^  ^i<^ft><^  )^  I^'^ 

J  have  nQaQef^imobgidDd  ^.4^^iq  01  ficmlfi  ^  A. 

Xork.  Let  us  owP'^tjI  ow  bluorft  (qin^ionfi  1^"^  -^^ 
And  publifh  die  ^i^tfateiddf  bus  ^imkua^d  \o  lolv. 
The  Commonwealth  is  ^lobidfroimliDiid'S  obaeef^in^ ., 
Their  ovcr-g5O0d^dcnwBpbw    farffllt«du)Y3vim  noifit*^  c 
An  habitation  giddj^ogp^iinifuve  i^iow  &  ffovl  ald^  wc    . 
Hath  he,  that  bj^&tfe  ot^'ltheqt^       B^^p  ff;^i5w  o  • 
O  thou  fond  Many  l?9fi]|^rWii&t)lquit>m^linifidl       o\  ' 
Pid'il  thou  bea90B^$^t«^finbira^  ^o{>^  ^ 

W:4  .         ^  -  ^       Before 
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45  <  '^TJlf^SfecmiPttriif^ 

Before  he  wisj  wlmc  tltob  ipovld'ifjtpr^^  ibe  # 
And  now,  being  trim'd  ttp'i»i)bine3diwri4fi|fc^ 
Thou,  beaftly.  feeder,  «<»f9bM^ANWj'2BlA  .s 
That  thou  pr<jf«It*ft  ttiy  ^  «M?«^liWm^o'  an?- 
So,fo,  thottjGf)jm9iO!n:di»g,  ^lf^tiHN>!4i^»IB3l.if 
Thy  g\ttn<mh9Am-tiStSi*>mtiiiMar^  s^iifnfo*  • 
And  now  thou  would'ft  <eat  thf  dead  voj^ilj)  j^n  . 
And  howl'ft>f  9bfity|Msri';  mhmt^Wf^^  fOh^^.m^? 
They,  that:iRhc»£iI»ilM<-lH;''f^j9Miutdi^KV«bM^ 
Are  nowbemts  vmiK^l^(S^9ttW^H»'m  .^^.C 
Thba,  that  ihiew**  duft  upon  his: goodly  headeoiv^ 

When  thrfKMgheftr9i^^^«j^4s«R6i^iigih^ 
After  ti^«dMM!^he^^^^^jitf«M!|i»^!}d}  a^hinBn- 
Cry'ft  Qf^jcQ  Etfth».!yici(^^*J<*tt*49g,%gfti"^^    ; 
And  ta|c9.*hQ»,|l^=  0  tmtS^'i<iSmmjKmi¥i 

Haft.  peSXA  tJHH«$»((«t^^fis4j«4N^iWlV»^ 

•■'.    o'j^^fnRf'jr^  z'i  {np^.y  v^-ir-fBri?  o?  y«.- 
,    ii  .j  or  /  ■  "^    '       *       I'?  Wuo  f 

S  C  E  N  Ej  a  Street  iff -hoiil^'Ovft 
^nterH&ftefi,  with  $W9  6fficifVt.-tMng4n4  w^re. 

■m    jr  R.  FattZi  have  vouenterM  the  ilftipa?  / 

Snartv  HtfiB,''iietse(^  ■.  loi  x.-.;.?:  'i^j..!  i.m;.  ..  -  ji-rrA  r>f  • 
Hifi.  Ayr800dMr,^aFt;'mxrt?%hi«P^«'iija^ 
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ISnare.  It  may  dismdtt  ctt^ft  AhM^  of  os  our  Ihrci:  for 
he  wiH[  ftatJP  -n         r  |>  : 

ff$ft.  Alzs-tmf^^p  kik&hm  Qf^U^^  heftabMinc 
in  mme  owo  fliguti^  and  cliM;^£tioft  beaftly^  he  ca^cs 
not  what  4tii0ikfi<m^  dk>tb^  i^l^  W6i|>oii  be  ^ut  He 
will  foin  like  liSfiS^ViW  W$l  JTpare  neither  raan^ wo* 

FangAfi^dih^i^^i^lkWkj  I  Hurt  rioffor  iisthrutt: 

Faftg.  If  rSit^^lttf^biiSJf  Iffce  come  but  withiii 
tty  vice;  '  ^  y't><^o^.  ?>  '^f^'^^--  ^'  *''     r^*  *•  '    '  ^^" 

tn  infiiiitiTC  cbittg^^^' Ayi^cdrev*  <Jb6d  Mr^ 
hold  him  fi^i^&6d^9Ati Sfu^f&i^l^^h^    mt  feape.  Hb 
comes  cdijft^uefif  c%>/^i8ffHl^/^vii^ydiir^^m^ 
to  buyWfi^lsiqaigriHiPiatklite»ifc  diltner  tb  t{ie£»». 
^^^^^illf  lifi'/i^»ftbq^jlf«»PtW«^^  die  SUkman. 

I  ^tidi^4o^^§»mj^^S^  my  cafe  lb 

opchl^flnown  to  the  world,  let  him  be  btought  in  fpfaii 
anfwcf.  (p)  A  hundred  murk  Is  %-  long  Lone,  *>r  z 
poor  lone womaa tobear ;  sttHl  I  ht^t  borne, and botnc^ 
^nd  borne,  and  have  been  fub'd  oS^  and  fub'd  off,  fjrom 
this  (jay  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  fhame  to  be  thojighc 
oh.  There  i$  no  honefty  iti  ftt(5h  dealings  unie&  a  wo? 
man  fhould  be  made  an  Afs  ^nd  a  beait,  to  bear  cvetf 
knavcfs  wrwig.uj  i4  ^y.vtf  ^;/-    r  . 

^E$Mr  F^lftdff,  .^rdolph,  4nd  the  hey. 


Yondir  h£  comes,  and  thacurtram  mahniey^nofe  knxnL 
Mardolfh  if\x\i  hjm;    Oof  f€»[}ir  <lffiee%  do  ydOr  dffic&: 

(9)  ^  hundred  Marl  is  a  &»^  omT  A  long  ^«^.?  A  lofifl;  What?  a 
Jpijg  Mark?  .For  That'i  tJ^e  only  ^iwifebt  Su^  it  has'ft)  «ree 
iVith  t  a«fed^tt)»ftia(&^8flte^0i?l»tWft}ft  ^mUm^  coupled  to  !>«. 
It  is  almdft  neeilefi  to  obferr^  !(#  %fiibml  J^tiitfi  &df  Poetlo^ 


ht  fo  tear  I 
\  «aarK&  is  a  gooa  jr^mui  oum  tor  a  poacw^aoit    ' 
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4^0  The  SfC^nd  Part  of 

MT..Fang  an4 Mr.^^i^jf,  Ad. me,  do'ne,  do  me  jwvt 
offices'.  ■■"    ;";"'*  '  \' 

.    Fal.,  How  Bi^f   wljofe 'male's  d«id?  ghat's  the 
matter?       •    '  •  ■''  -    ""  '    '  ' 

Fang.  Sir  Jobiu  larreft  voti^lt  the.fuit'bf  Mrs. 

F<»/.  Away»  varlptsV  driVy  ^a>ikipi^  i&t^^f'  the 
vUlain's  fccad^  thVbw  tiift  dtrt4iii)6ttie1?Sndr  ^ 
;  /S./  THYole  te4'in>t  &nei  ^flYhB^^^tft^i^he 
kennel.  -  WiWt^otf?  wMhtitf^tfe>&'^  "^^^'*-' ^•- 


Murder,  murder!  D  tWfe^-SBcaa^VHB  ^ 

feed  roguc>Bio1ikrtaMir^te4rtOT 
woman-queTie^-r  -    -^^  ..     , 

/fe/- .QHol  p*oM  $^Ti^j^^^ 

wo't  thour  Aoa  tro'tj-wd'tthau?  do>dbJtHo&  ^<)guei 

do,,  thoa  hcSiphf^  t  ^-;  •' ; ..?,..  :•..-.     . 

>   ,.  Fai.  Aw^,  yQU',^c]|flUonvyoutStoj!4l)iaWy6^  fuftU 
,Uruh;  rU  ticldfc  *<^riati?r^1i^'   -n  •  ' 


C/&.  jyii^'Whic's'  the  'mattel)'^i!cep'-'thc'^&ce -here, 
Hand  to^S*?*-''^.  ;^.:>..  ;1^-^  tftj^'/  Y.irv-fltnl'  5»^.    .'   "* 

Doth  t^is  bretb'iiie  ytfU^  jsflace,'  y^i&r  trdfe^  ^^'^1^°?^' 
You  ibould  have  been  well  oq,  your  way  to  '^mk.  "^' "• 

Grace,  I  am  a:p'^i>r.-\?iai>;yM|4^<^W<J5#;fffid^      is  ar- 
refted  at  my  fuir.*  '  ''^  '';,  ^^\'- '  V  rV^ 

Ci&.7»/?.  For  What  fum?   ^  '  " 

■  (lb)  O  /i6^«  honey-feed  R^uef}  The  Poet  reiy  hnmorobfljr  jiuka» 
D^me  ^tdcify  blunder  out  tbk  Wotd,  inflead  of  homicide.. 
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jG^g    H  E  K  RT  IV.  4^1 

'  Hofi:  It  is  more  ^ijjaii  ib^  fom.c^  my  lord,  it  isfbr  aUi 
all  I  have;  lie  hachT eaten  me  out  of  hbufe  and  home^ 

he  hatlv|)^(lt  |iU  Q^  f^'^^'S'^SfJ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^'^  of  his>: 
but  I  will  have  (ome  6t  it  out  again,  or  I'll  ride  thee 

Fah  I  thmk,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if  Ihave 

^riY  :S^|n;iigc  of  ground  |o  g^et.up. 

Ch.Jufl  Mo^  conocs.  th^s^  Sir  7^kn.X  fie,  what  man 
of  gppd  temper  would  cq^ute  chjs  Kria|>c,if  of  cxclama' 
tioq  f^ai;f>.  you  not  afliarn*d,tainforca  a  poor  widow  to- 
i%  i^pygh  a  c o u  1  fe  Co  come ^ by  her  o w n  ? 
^W*  What  ii  the  grpfs  4tm.  that  I  owe  Uice? 

^^■'^^M^i^XYf  if  thou;wfVan  honeil  man,  thy  ftlfi 


and  tHe  mdtly  too,  Thoii  did' ft  fwear  to  mc  on  a  par- 
ccl-gilt  goblet,  fitting  ill  ipy  jDfljff^r^-ch amber,  at  the 
round  table,  by  a  fca-coal  fire,  on  f^^dmfday  in  IVbiU 
y^^*jj;^^^,;.wh^p  Che  PrHi,cc>rote  thy  head  for  likening 
hii;o,j:9  ^a.^^ogiug-man  Qf  M^indfor  j.thoui  didil  fwcar  to 
mVnien!^  as  1  was  walhing  thy  wbund^  to  tqarry  me^  and 
make  jogi^.n^y  kdy.,th^  W^  Csinft  thou  deny  ic?  did 
not  good* wife  iijf^f^V^I^^  butcher's  wife,  come  in  thcn^ 
and  call  mc  goflip  ^kkly  ?  coming  in  to  borrow  a  mcfs 
of  vinegar  i  «:lltng  as^lhf  yh^d^flrgood  diOi  of  prawns  % 
whcrc^y^thou_  did  4c fire  to  eat^  fomcj  whereby  I  rold 
thcc,  they  were  ill  for  a  ^reeii  wounds  anj  didll  not 
thou,  when  fhe  was  gone  down  ftairSj.d^fjr^cme  to  be 
no  more  fo  familiarity  with  luch  poor  people,  faying^ 
that  ere_l9n£« they. j^oul^^ji}!  nie^^^^|j^^rv^^  6\cfk 
t  kils  lAe,  and  Did  n 


thou  not  kils  lAe,  and  Did  me  fetch  thf^^^jjbirty  fliil 


thou  C 


at  her  eldett  fon  isr  jlke  you. 

pb.'juft.  ^ityobn,  Sir^^rj^l^^iTMi^^ 
with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  caule  the  faKc 
am^'h  yiil«yi|irno|^^«09&(lrnt[vi)^w,UBi»8>H^ 
words  that46Bi^#uliifiicly>«i^i0i||iFil^^ 

..  ne(» 
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4^4.         7%e  Second  IN^  4  ^ 

«u   I  know,  ^v^  htvc  praatf'4  upo*  «he«»fie-yiddini 

Cb.fitft.  PrVthecj-j^oaddfT)*?  bcr  «hfr  ««  ycju  PWC 
her,  jmd  tinpay  the  vJHwif  yo«  have  done  bar » the  one 
you  may  dTwith  fterljngmonfi  tad  the  oiiipr  with  cwr^ 

^'^S^Sy  klS,  i  wai  »ot  i»ic(erg0  this  foeap  without 
iu>W.  You  call  honeuraWe  boldncfs  ifflpudcht  Ikwci- 
nd&:  If  a  man  w/il  coiirt'fie  tod  fey  nothing*  he  i»  vir- 
tuous. Noj  wy  lord,  tty  hambk  duty  rt^wMw  d,  I 
wUI  Bot  be  your  ittitpt.;  I  fty  to  you*  I  dcfipfrdcUvfr" 
tafloe  fiom  tbcfe  o^m*  Jbciog  ttj»erth(J»fla^J'W>PW'' 
netic  tu  the  Kiog'a  at&irs^ 

Ch^Jt^,  Yodfjieabi  a»i«lriBg^w»Htf  dif^Vroi^, 
^  anfwer  in  cheoflbftffnmirQ^iMtHnll)  #ii4{{^y»£exhB 
Mor  woman.    .   *  •  *;  i^jjyT  arb '<{£l  aisri'.V  .\»y 

Aye  ticar  ac-lfe**?' *te  «tt  «»  ^"^^'^^^■^'^V^ 
•^J5rf.  *sl%m  a  gMllUrtHMf^-«¥»*'  3f  i  "moD  A;, 
r,  :»,*  Navf  you  fitid  fo  before.  „   ^  ^  ^  *^  . 

j> iy  •  ...   !^:v'i    ..       .  j<  J  iiJiv/ gnoL  o§  ,311 


4ioh.  By  t!W»he«r'ifly  grfiwnd  i-Ka»oto«JiAift-be 
iaio  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  thc"t#Mlr^<iny  At 
iing  thamber*.'     •    -^    '    .  ""  ^'/.  7-     "^i  ^ 
•"  ^t  Ghtff«i  #»fl«s,  is  tfce  «niy  d^o^fflgJ  «^S 
tot  walls,  a  pretty  .aigh«^dl«»Bif*W^««  foAyjrfthc 

5^%  Jh«rf«d  of  tWft  fe*M»ngi<ig»i.:'aiia^efc  fl^ 
bittert  tapcftrics :  kt  i«  be  twt  pousd,  if  ^«i^  canft. 
Come,  ihtwefeiw«forthyl«im«>aw,thcie<»not« 
better  wench  in  En^nd.  Go,  wttfli  thy  iwl^  atod  dow 
thy  aftion:  «ome,  «ho«  ^^tt*  «»t  b«  «  ttattiwaow 
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VfitU-tmy  doffcuoe  feinw  liie^  €kme^  cpme»  IJkaow, 
thou  wJifiifet  onrt>>tlJist  ziie-.  .       ri  j,  ^  ,v  ; 

H»fi.Vfjtheei  Sir  yoMyiee^^h^hmtmmif  nobfes^ 
I  ataloth  to  pawn  my  pUbo^  wg«lbd«aBBeft;  la. 

Fa/:  ]]fee<jf«^4(iie^°l'^^l«iee>oc^•flRft}  you'U  be  a 
fool  ftlB.*-«rf  snob  3v.5ri  uoy  x<"-  iJiv  -i.  r  . 

/ift;KiW«l^oyii,f^U^hwt  ^,.-  tftodgfe.  I.  pawn  my: 
gown.,  I  hope,  you'll  come  to  fupper;.you,?ll  payme 
all  tbttRlMPPi  21'' J  o^iaLim  son-  i >  . r  5 ' ,'-  J 

7^7  Wfti'5f4iv*>o|fc4raWJ«r,.'witH;her}.  hoot  on, 

J^i^^^Vm^fmibskkPilAlireafiiStemmtet  you  ak 
fopp^B^iitab  I  ^uoyoi  xjft  I   .  :^  :?' i.-b(    •/  i 

.     •;:  '  ^AiMiMil^HAiiibTMi^- 

*    CA»>/..  Where  ky  the  King  laft  nightJUtnw     . 

Govber.  Ax  Bafit^ftohe.,  ittpdord./J3a  s !  js,      .         .  ,; 

EiA  I  hope,,  njy  lordi^all's^iveU.  What  h  the  arwa, 
my  lord.?  ..  .^^^wol.  .-m  '     .  ,  ,^^ 

Are  march'd  up  to  my  lord  oiLaiui^er, 
Againft  NortbiMnkmii  siN  «b«  AwjhfWafeoR. , 

Ftf/.  Goaics  thft  KingJ>twi|.^<WB|iri,|,^«  Hiy  aoble 
wrd  ?  .9!cbd  ol  f^'.l  fcy    V  r/  • 

Cb;  yi^kii  Yi»Hfl»lk  iaY«:l«fil«»»^  mfr^piiifently.  ; 
Come,  go  alot^  with  me,  good  Mr.  Gtiotr. 

Cirn>/^iilKta*'»ftije'niatwr?    ,         ,,    ,,  V 

Fal.>  Maftcr  G^ww,  ihall  I  entreat  yQ^^^ich  me  to 

dinner?  ?§ni ?I -in ii  vl.-io  srf.   -    ..*,';.:  o  .    h   '. 

GowitioA  tB\^^vr^;^tl%ip9tkmfmo^^9tA  here, 
I  thankryaa^-go«l7igijj.^[#ip. :,:     7'  ^ 

Clf:  Jufiu  rSivj^tkOfiVm^Mytjex  her?  too  long,  be* 
ing  you  are  to  tako:;  foldicra  up  in  the  countieys  as 
you  go.  -         ' 

/«/.,  Will  yott  fiip  with  me,  maftcr  Gc^rf 

Cb.JuJl. 

Digitized  by  VJV_JVJ V  IV^ 


^^i£):  Sbcju/L  Whar  fooliih  iinft)sr<  ttdglit  you  tiid« 
manners^  Sir  John?  -^    :     ,  . 

/  ^Rik  :Mz&tr  firavir,  if  che^  rbed^ose  mar  mt^  ke  was  a 
fool  that,  caught  tUom  me.  This  ia  die  ri^  .fencing 
gl^asti,  toy  lord V  tap  fbr;  csp^  'and  ib  |«rt &tr. 

Ch.Jufi.  Now  the  lord  lighten  tfaie^thottart  a  great 

$  C  E  N  E  emtinues  /«  L  o  n  0  o  n* 

£/r/^r  Pri»<re  Henry  and  foins. 

PMemy.  HPRUST  me)  I  am  exceedmg  Wtivf: 

1  .Pmm:  M  a  eooir  »  dtet?  I  had 
tks^^  wcarine&'diirft  fioc  hanr  attacfif  d*  me  of  fo 
high  blood.  >       ■ 

F.  //^jrry.  Ttidoek  wevihiMgUi  kdUBr^bvlv  lite  com- 
plexton  of  my  !Gneatiie&  t^  •ckiwirieJge  iife    l>oth  it 
^ot  fhew  vilely  in  me  to  ddke.  ^ottH  hiecr  ? 
V  A0fX.Why;  a  Frlnce  ihaakl  mtbcdm  Itmt^  ftiidied, 
as  to  remember  fo  weak  a  compofition. 

P.  Henry.  Belilde:  ehdi»  my  ifftiht'  wsa  tot  priitcely 
g^t$:Jrof^  in'trotfr^  J  do  now  ratiemtwl  the  fom  crea- 
ture, fmall  beer.  But^  indeed^  thefir  hraifide  cottfiJarati* 
ons  make,  me  out  of  love  with  my  Greatflc6w  Wlbit  a 
dl^Tdce  is  i(  to  me;tx]tremcalici'  thy  flBtue?  or  l#  know 
thy  face  to  morrow?  or  to  take  note  how  n»iiy  p«fir  of 
filk  dockings  thott)  haft?  |ws.  ihtk^  and  ihofe  diat 
were  the  peach-colcwnfdoncs  i>.ar  tobeav  thetevefttory 
of  thy  fhirts,  as  on^  for  fuperfluity^  andc^  other  for 
u(e^  but  that  the  tcunis-fcourt-kee^er  knows bedor  tban 
Iv^  for:  it  iVa  low  ebb  of  lintten  wjch  thee,  wlita  thoa 
keepeft  not  racket  ahere>  as  thoa  haft  not  done  ii.greac 

(i  I )  Ch'.  Jttft .   Whatfiolijh  Mafier  taught ym.  tbtfi  ^imnnars^  Sir  John  ? 

Fai.  Maftir  Gower,  if.  they  itcame  me  not,  &cj  This  ikme  AlFeda* 
fioR  oflnaareiience  is  a^in  pcadb'd  by  oar  Poec  in  the  tA  Part  of  i7#jt- 
^;Vi.  AA  5.  betwixt  rrincd^  Mta^aret  acad  iufilk^  when  He  has 
made  her  his  Prifoner.  But  there  it  wax^  the  Grace  and  HiuwMiry 
which  we  find  h^rc ;  tuec^ufe  M^rg^ret  and  Sfifoik  are  fore -d  to  talk  ^fiie 
to  themfelves':  and  thtf  Ofief  fufiice  zxia%//taf  h»vt  htfx'c'Msflct 
Cower  to  addrefs  Theinfelvcs  to  by  Turns. 

while 
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i  while,  bec^ttferilK  reft  of  thy  k^ir  Cbuacreys  J^^^  n^de 
a  ftiift  to  eac'  up  thyhoU*x4,'-  And  Qpd  Jkijipwis,,^ 

I  tikcrthtat^jfMlmfimuc^^  ruin^qf.thy  lioacQ^  iluiH 

0  inheriCkli^siqlt^dAti't  bittihe  gHdwinrcrfay,  the  chUdrea 
ire  nob  in  cfatfWSMNr  yfhqrpfs^fmfi^^.  wor|d >  ipci^e^Ce^ 

II  anid  JdQifrtSlaj«tre  il^  ...  i     r.^^/  ; 

1  PwVf/.'JrIow  ill  it  follows,  after* you  have  laSour/d  {9 
hard,  ypu  ihould.xalk  fo  idley?  p^\{  me,  how  many  good 
yoizng  £rinceafwoald  do  fo,  their  fathers  iyii)g  lb  j^^rj^ 
as  yours  at  this  tiinc  is.  ..'..;.*.;•  •.  ]>  r 

P. Henry.  Shall  1  tell  thee  one  thiiig.  Pom? 

Pains.  Yes,  -and  let  it  Se  aft  exceileat  good  thing. 

P.  Hmrpf  jT'Tbalhftrve  agipf^g;.  wits,  of  ^o  higher 
I     brcedii%  .^mbM^eJ^fi'^^^  %    *^  :,:M       a  -    ^ 

,'■'  PomjtSkiS*pdMkm^\in^»^^  (me  thing, 

tbat;yjQU?lfclc41.  ^  .,     ^..     ^ 

fhould^  fai  Fi|^irtni|ljlfelnr  Hal^i"  aLt^t.  I  could 

tell  to  ^bct^B^itmi^mk  i§^t^^t^m^y  for  &ult:  6f  a 

,     bettcr,rjA)^|fiiMt)A^^iA  AtfK>ai^  4ie  iad,  wd-  lad  an- 

doW'  too.  .!   .1.  y  ^5^.  JF^-^SB^TJ  4    ,    ..  ...  ;-.r  M.  . 

!     .'PpiinfhmAmiik^^^ 

,         P./ii/^N^«|»lMf'-<te^  me  as  far  in 

'    the  Q»fclteAc^<ilM<Mtt^^  for,^\iracy<and 

pet§fl«:y.;.aailiMM»i^pqltt^  Bui;,7/?iDffee, 

my  licAMth)tdltMfaw4r<lly«l^^  and 

keepiaa||(\fd^ik0«cm^  ^q\x  art, '  hacli '  in  reaTon 

fskoi  £MBttiifeaMilL0ftt|ita(i6p  ^i(^i&w.  1 ;/, 

p.  fMrfk  ^^^akifwould'jft  thoUthjokof  me;'if'I  {tipuld 

Pm«dttw(Mc^ithink.  th^ot^tdoft  princely  %ppcr1te, 
:  .JPi  4^ipiifItewJM>iri3bg.CjB^  man's  thoughtV  and 
tbouart.abfoC^  feUaw,  to  think  as  every  man  thinks  j 
never  a  malS^'^c^gte  Jft  tl!e\«r^rl4  keeps  the  road-way 
better  than  f^1fic/;ievcil.y.  maQ  wpjild  think  tne  an  hypo* 
crite,  indeed.  ^,  And  what  dxcitcsr^ycmr  moft  wofihipful 
thought  to.  chuik  fo  ?  . 

-  Poins:  Why :^  becaufeyou  have  fecmcd  fo  lewd,  and 
fo  much  ingrafjfcdno  Faiftaff. 
y.Pf-.  Ill-  H  h  P.  Henry. 
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JF:Mem:  And  to  <lw«^.  •:  .  i  *    :     , 

fbim:  f^ity^  b^  this  Ught^  I  iam  well  (poken  of»  I  caa 
fteiatr  j^'-w9th  m^ne'ow^^  the  wofft  thef  caa  Sacftol 

mtisy  iHit  I'  am  a  (bcohd  oiother,  sind  chat  I  am  a 
f^rpper  feliov  of  tny  hands:  and ^^£b  two  things,  I 
qo^^Si  1  fannot  ^dp.  Leok^  idp^  here  comear  £af 
'plolpb.' 

-  l?.Hhfrj.  And  the  Boy  that  I  gave  Pdlfiaf^  he  had 
him  froJBi  me  cbriOiaft,  ^hd^  fee,^  if  the  fat  yiilaio  have 
not  tmq^foron'd  hiin  ape. 

Etfter  B^ielph  Anf  P^fgt^  ,  . 

jfcrr//.' Save  yotir  Qrace.    - 

Vs  Henry.  And  yours,  mod  noble  Atrd^fb. 
'  (12)  Bard.  Cottie,  yoU  rtnueus  afs,  y oa  baflifbl  fbol, 
inuftyou  be  blufhipgf  wherefore  bluih  ybu  now?  what 
^.maidenly  mtn  at  arms^re'  you  become?  U  it  fucfa  a 
matter  to  jget  a  feottle-pot^s  maiden-head? 
•  Page:  He  qalrd  .njc  even  now,  my  lord,  through  a 
itd  tactitcr,  and  I  could  ^fccm  00  part  of  his  face  Irom 
the  window  y  at  }aft,  I,  fpy'd  his  eyes,  and,  metboughi^ 
he  had  made  two  Ml<ii  in  the  ale-wiws  new  petticoat, 
ind  pecp*d  through.  -  ^ 

P. Henry.  H^tb  not  the  bey  profited?    ' 

Bard.-  Away,  you  whotfon  uprigbt  rabbet,  away! 

i^a^e.  Away,  you  rafiraHy  jilfhea*^  dream,  away  f 

P.  Henry,  inftruft  us,  bby,  wMt  ^ream^  boy  ? 

Page.  Marry,  my  \otd^  jfMea^  dream'd,  flie  was 
^divfir*4  iof  a  firebrand ;  and  therefore  I  call  him  her 
dream. 

P.  Henry. ,  A  crowns^worth  of  good  interpretatiflai 
there  it  is,  boy.  -    lGivesbim.mmy. 

Pohs.  O  that  this  good  bloflbm  could  ibe  kept  firom 
cankers!  well,  thorp  is  fix  pence  to  preferve  thoa. 

(1^  Foins.  Comt,  jf0$i  wiriuf§s  Mx  to]  T^'  all  the  SdMiom  csa- 
for  in  givii^  tWs  ^w^^  tp  foi%s^  U  fccms  evident  to  m^  by  the 
Tagiz  immediate  Reply,  that  it  mail  be  p1^e4  to  Bar^o^^.  Far  Bar^ 
dolfe  hs^  cd)'d  to  the  Boy  from  a|i  Ale-hoafe,  and,  ^  miStf^  madv  Ub 
&1/^diunk :  and,  tkeB(^  being  a(h^*d  of  it,  'tis  oatwil  for  ftard^ 
a  bold  unbred  Fellow,  to  banter  him  dn  h^  ai{kii«r4  Birfhfolncft.  1 
klK  Acr^e  placed  it  to  him* ; 

•   BkfJL 
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Bard.  li  youdo  not;  mafae  bim  be  haiig'di«8i6og]roU| 
the  Gallows  fliall  be  wrongM. 

P.  Iif»rj.  And  how  d^xk  \hf  mafter^  MarM^?  . 

Mard.  Well,  my  good  lor4>  he  bowrd  of  your  Grac^'l 
coming  10  town.     Thcrc^?  .a  l?t{cr  f^r,  ywr   -.. 

If.  Henry.  pcUver*d  with  goad  TCfpoftjrt— «  and  how 
4oCh  thp  Martkmasy  your  Maft^r?^  ; 
.  Bofd,  Ixi  bodily  hesilth.  Sir*  / 

,  Pains.  Marryi  the  immorul  ^part  needs  a  phyj^cian  % 
but  that  moves  not  him;  though  that  be  fiqk,  it  Idics  iiot«. 

p.  liinry,  ]l  do  allpw  this  wqp  to  bd  aa.fiwniliar  with 
me  as^  my  dog ;  and  he  holds  his  place;  fo>r,  look  you^ 
^pwhp 'VfritciSt   ,.  .."•'.•   -'i    '   " 

.fipins/e^ds^.  John  Fa//^J^  ^iJij^^^^-r-^-r-Etcry-mMt^ 
n^uii  know  that,  as  often  as  he  hath  6cca(i6n  i^namcr 
hinifelf ;.  jy^g^  Uk^  ^hofe  tl^f  jjFOifcjn^OftiKJl&iag,  for 
they  never  prick  their  finger  but  they  fay^^/Jbirirrixyiiir^' 
of  ^i  JSim£s  J^l^/pilf.  How^  w*ie^'ihat?r  feys.he, 
that  tal!;»UB9f);^i?»  n?*  tojc^p^ive:  ^(£§)'  tht  tAfvrer 
is  as  ready  as  a  borrower;,?,  q^i  /;  atfi  th^  -j&ipg'S'.p^or 
coufinj  Sir.  .1  *  .-  / 

.  P.^^j^v\Nayn«hey  wjllrbff  1^  to  us,  or  ihey  m\\ 
fetch  it  from  Japhet..  But,  to  the  letter ;  r"^  Sir  John 
Falftag;  kni^i,  Wbf^fm  ofJbtiMif^,'  ne^^Hsfaiiir^ 
HsLTvy  Prince  of  W^ksj  Grefiiffg..         :    ^    /   .    ;_... 

Poins.  W^j^  f hif  i»!  *  <;^rt;ii^^Q«. 

V.Henry.  Peaqp*.     .j    ,         :o  -r  •-  -?     "■:   ^  ,v    ,  .  * 
Ji^fWfillimtmth/f  bomiara^k  ^o^ws  ithbromtifi  (.J4) 

(i  3)  fbe  Anfiwer  is^  at  ready  as  a  borrew'd  C/j/.J    But  how  h  a  fcr- 
f9<wV  Cap  fo  ready  ?  Read,  a  Borrowijer^s  Caji :  and  then  there  is  fome 
'  ttMWor  kit«  :F«r  t  Man,  iihaimn  td^  bwnr^w  M^Atfr/ is  of  all  O- 
then  the  moil  complaiianc  :  His  Cap  is  always  at  hand..      . . 

•     ;  :      \     ■     i      '   :Mr.  WariufUin. 

(14)'  7  W//  imitatt  the  bonfmruhle'  Rbnaans ^i«  ire^ity.\  i  don't. 
Idkny,  w)u>'  oouki  fumifli  Sbakefieofre  with  this  Account  or  ttip;  iid?m«« 
Brevity,  but  Pliny  the  Younger :  B.  1.  Epift.  xi.  Olm  nullas  mihi  Bpi/- 
tofai  mUth.'  NikUrfl  (wakss^)  quid  firibm-  At  hve  Ipfym  firibe. 
Nihil  tjfe  qtiod  firibas :  Vtl  folim  tUud,  %udf  ituipere  Priores  filebant, 
Sr  vsles,  bene  tft  ^  ego  raleo.  —  /  CBmmend  me  to  thee,  J  cammendthee^ 
mdflumi  thM  But,  aDer  all,  fhooMfie  t»thc  Rmafr,  (in  the Jingt^ar 
Namber)  ^nd  Brutus  be  meant  ?  For  He  was  p^oiiady  Laooniick  iti  ki«. 
Stile-  .   W'^^bm^n. 

H  h  1  Poins. 
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4<?8  The  S^ond  Part  «f^ 

.Pfiflf^SiMy  he-  mcSiii*  %fcvity  in  breaths  fhort- 
winded. 

F.Tfeiiry.  hcemfmHA^ml  fdtbee^  I  commend  thee y  and 
rUsveibe^  .  Bt  not  $06  fdmiliar  with  Poins,/or  be  ndf- 
ufe$  thyjavoursfo  much^  that  be  JwearSy  thou  art  to  mar' 
ty  bis  Stfter  HAL,  Jfepent  at  idle  times  as  tbou  may^fi^ 
and  fo  farewel.  Tbine\  4y  yea  and  no:  wbicb  is  as  much 
as  to  Jay ^  as  tbou  ufefi  bim j  J ^ck  FalllafF  witb  my  fami^ 
liars :  John  vfitb  my  brothers  and  fifitrs:  and  Sir  John 
witb  ail  Europe. 

-  Pifim.  My  lord,  Twill  ftccp  this  letter  infack,  and 
xpaki^  hif»  c*t  it.  .:3  ; 

P.  Henry.  That's  to  mgkc  him  cat  twenty  of  hir 
words.  But-do  yovt  ufe  me  thus,  Jt^ed?  muft  I  tnaity 
your  lifter? 

Poins.  May  the  wench  have  no  worfc  fortunir!  But 
I  never  faid  Jo.  ' 

P.  fii0ry.  Well,  thus  t^c  play  the  fools  with  the  dme, 
and  the  f|)frits  of  the  w%  fit  in  the  clouds^  and  mock: 
us :  is  your  maft^r  here  in  £0/ri/<^  ? 

Bard.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Henty.^Vf)iete  fifps  he?  doth  the  bW  Boar  feed  in 
the  old  Frank? 

Bard,  Atihc  ©Id.piacfe,  my  lord,  in  Eifi^cheaf.- 

P.  Henry.  What  com^hy?     -  ^  * 

Page.  Epbefiansy  my-ferd,  of  the  olif  church.    - 

V .Henry.  Sup  any  women  with  hiAP    ' 

Page.  None,  my  W&^  feiit  old  Mris.  ^Hckfy^  and 
Mrs.  Dol  Tear-Jbeet. 

P.  Henry.  What  Pagan  may  that  be? 
.  Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman.  Sir,  tind  a  kinfwoman 
of  my  mailer's^ 

P.Henry.  Even  fuch  kin,  as  the  parifh  heifers  arc 
to  the  town  Bull.  Shall  we  ftc^l  upon  them,  Ned^  at 
fupper? 

Poins.  lam  your  ihadow,  my  Jord,  Pll  follow  you. 

P.Henry.  Sirrah,  you  boy,  and  Bardolpb^  no  word 
to  your  matter  that  I  am  yet  come  to  towa>  There's 
for  your  filcncc.    / 

Bard*  I  have  no  tongue,  Sir. 

--  Page. 
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}0ftg  H  I  N  RT  iV.  4^9 

Pagt:  And  fo#  mine,  iSir,  I  ^ill  govern  it    ;  • 

P.  Henry.  Fare  ye  well :  go.  This  Dei  tear-Jheef 
fliould  be  fomc  road. 

Poins.  1  warrant  you,  as  coifidion  as  the  way  l^clwccn 
St.  Jlbans  and  London.  i  ^ 

V.Henry.  How  might  we  fee  Falftaff  bcftow^  himiyf 
to  night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  our  feJVcs  bfe  fcen? 

Poins.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins  and  aprons,  and 
wait  upon  him  at  his  table,  as  drawers. 

P.  Henry.  From  a  God  to  a  Bull?  (f f)  a  licavy  dc- 
denfion.^  It  was  Jove'^  cafe.  From  a  Prince  to'  a  pfcn- 
tice,  a  low  transformation  \  that  fliall  be  mine :  for  in 
every  thing,  the  purpofc  muft  weigh  with  the"^ folly » 
Follow  me,  Ned.  [Exeunt^ 

^  ■  . . 

SCENE  changes  to  Noflhumberland'i  Caftle* 

Enter  Northumberland,    Lifdy  NorthUmbgrMn^^  .^di 
Lady  Pcvcy.  :    ,.,      . 

iNTt^r;^.  T  Pr*y thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle,  da^^ghtcr, 

•    X  Give  even  way  unto  my  rough'affaTis. 
Put  not  you  on  the  vifagc  of  the  times,  . ..  \.. , . 

And  be  like  thcra  to  Percyj  troublefome^  ., 

L.  North.  I  have  giv'n  oyer,  I  will  fpeak  no  mbrei 
Do  what  you  will :  your  wifdom  be  ybur  guide. ^ 

North.  Alas, fwcet  wife,., ray  Honour  is  at  pawn,  ^ 
And,  but  my  Goings  nothing  can  redeem  if. 

L.  Percy.  Oh,  ye?,  for  hcav'ns  fake,  go  not  to  thefij 
wars.  .  1    . ..  . 

The  time  was^  father,  that  you  broke  your  word^ 

(15)  yf  heavy^  defcenfion.}  This  is  the  Reading,  which  Mr.  Pope  has 
efpous'd  :  but,  why  not,  Dechnjwt?  h  not  the  Term  parcly  fyhona- 
nvfOAi  So  in  Rhhard  III. 

Seduc'd  tU  Pi$cb  and  Height  of  alibis  Thoughts 

To  hafe  Dedenfion  and  hath^d  Bigamf. 
And  iiiy  in  Hamkt%  ;> 

-     I    ''>■■'!    ■      , and  to  decline 

Ihon  a  Wret<hy  nuhofe  natural  Gifts  <were  fofir 

To  Tho/t  ^Mune  f 
For  hcr«  it  fignifics,  to  Joof,  defiend,  -      ' 

:.  .    .  H  h  5  When 
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470  T^^ifefp^  Pi»*  «jfv 

When  you:wcrc  motp cn^earM  to  it,  thUtin&wi 

When  ypuc  own  Percy ,  5^hcn  my  htzn-iczr  fiarry^ 

Threw  many  a  northward  Look,  to  fee  his.ikcber 

Bring  up  his  Pow'rs:  but  be  did  look  in  vtihl  (i6i 

Who  theiti  perAiaded  you  to  ftay  at  home?  / 

•There  were  two  Honours  loft ;  yours  and  your  fon's. 

For  yours,  may  heav'aly  Glory  brighten  it  i 

l^or  bis,  it.Auck  upoif  hiiB  as  the  Sun 

In  the  grey  vault  of  Jwav'n:  and  by  his  light 

Did  all  the  chfvalry  of  £»|;/^;irf  move   . 

To  dp  brave  afts.    He;i^^as,  indeed^  the  glafiy 

Wherein  the  noble  Yoiuifi  did  drefs  themiavea. 

He  had  no  legs,  that  praftis'd  not  his  gait: 

And  fpeaking  thick,  which  Nature  made  his  blemiib,  . 

Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant  ; 

For  thofe,  that  could  fpcak  low  and  tardily. 

Would  turn  their  own  perfeftidn  to  abuft. 

To  fecm  like  him.    So  that  in  fpeech,  in  gait> 

In  diet,  in  afteftions  of  delight, 

In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood. 

He  was  the  mark  and  glafs,  copy  and  book. 

That  fafliion*d  others.     And  him,  wond'rous  him ! 

0  miracle  of  men !  him  did  you  leave 
(Second  to  None,  unfccondcd  by  Youj) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  God  of  war^ 
Jndifkd vintage  5  to  abide  a  field, 

(i  6i  But  ht  did  long  in  nndn  /]  Nothing  of  kngimg  has  been  exprefiM 
before,  which  ntftkes  me  fu(pe^  this  Reading.  ^hak^J^re^  aind  moA 
of  Xhfe  Wiite;i:s  of  his  Time,  lov'd  a  Repetition  of  the  feme  Word  :  and 
^'it  is  immcdiatdjr  before  faid,  that  Percf  threw  many  a  Northward 
laoky  I  amperfwaded  the  Poet  wrote; 

i^^i.  i  .1  I.    ■  K%x  hiU  h$  did  look  in  mmin  F 

1  cannot  help  on  this  Occafion  quoting  a  Pailage  from  JriSophamu^ 
w]u<;ii  has  been  fofpedUd  and  taiftper'd  witl[. 

Thefinoph.  vcHl  2£$^ 
Ktufievj  who  obj^eAsy  that  ExfsOatifii^  of  any  Body  eoold  sever  have  uie 

E^^  here  mentioned,  would  have  as  read,  ^hvQ-  ytyipHfA/tf,  itc.  I  am 
dry'd,  fined  a^af,  &c.  with  flanding  and  expeAing  Jum.     I  awn,  1  ]&»« 
always  thought,  the  Error  lay  m  another  Word  ^  and  would^^td, 
''lAA©-  ytylivi^yLtxi  nra^i'^Uditt'  b  J^jnTw*.    .    - 
Jdy  Eyes  are  perfiaif  diflortcd,  tum'd  a-fquint,  mkk  kddng  ea/  fiw 
him  :  hut  I  can  If  9  Jfethifig  ^hi^^ 

^       ,Whcrt 
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Where  nothing  but  the  found  of  Hot-fpur\  Name 

Did  feemdefeDfible:  fo  you4eft  Him.      .  ^     . 

Never,  O,  never  do  his  Ghoft  thd  wrong, 

To  hold  your  honour  more  preci(e  and  nice 

With  others,  than.with  him^.    Let  Uiem  alone: 

The  Marflial  and  the  Archbiffiop  are  ftrong.  ' 

}ihA  mf  fweet  Marry  hud  bw  half  tjieir  numbers^,  .^     ^, 

So  day  migb^  I  {hanging  Qu;ffoi'^Hf$  neck) 
ave  talk'd  of  MtfmoutbVGv^^p^' 
'   ifortbi  Bifkrew  ypuc  h^ajrt^       , 
Fair  daiughtt^rs  y^u  do  draw  my  l^irits  from  tfi^^  ^. 
With  ^ew-lamcwing  ancient  over* fights.    .  .  .  i  ^. . 
But  I  muft  go* and  meet  with.daji^r  therpjr         ,  ^  .    . 
^r  it  will  feek  mc  in  another  plaGejf  :   ;  > 

And  find  me  worfe  provided.        ,  .»  .   *   \  .4  ^,   . 

Till  that  the  Nobles  and.  i^e  arn^ed  JCommora    * .  ; 
Have  of  their  puiffamcenMiAs  a  Ut^le  ta^   ;  f  ;  ^    .   . 
L.  Pire;f,  If -^f^^y  S^  groui)d  aii4  'vantage  ot^ 

TbtfS:  joia  y^u  with  them,,rlike  a  r^iof  ftee^r  >  - 1,;  ^^ 
To  make  lor^ngl^  ftroDoer.  .But».for  all ^r.7i0vci4  ^ 
Firft  let  them  try  themfelves.     So  did  youFibn^,/;  /  . ! 
He-watf  fo  ffiflPcr'dj  fo  camp  I  a  widow:    !   ^''-^  '-'^  i 
And  never  fhall  have  length  of  life  enougb,    >       ^i 
To  rail!  upon  remembrance  ^ith  mine  ejes^  _ 
That  it  may  grow  and  fprout  as  high  as  heav'n, 
For  recordation  %b  my  noble  hi^bcmd. 
North.  CovM^  come,  go  in  with  mt;  'cif  witli-iny 
mind  '.'.;■'../., 

As  with  the  tide  fwelPd  up  untd  his  height^       \ 
That  makes  a  ftil^fland,  running  neither  way« 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  Archbiihop^ 
IBut  s^ny  tboufand  reafons  hold  mc  back : 
I  will  refoive  for  So9thnd%  ther<  am  i,  /,      , 

Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  coinpany  ^       ^£ica$nt^ 


Hh4  SCENE 
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SCENE  chun^ei  ii>the'^6%fs-\it^A  Tavern 

/»  Eaftcheap;  ; ;_ 

Enter  tw/i  Drawers.  ,       ' 

I  2?r^w.  \T  7' H  A  T   the  tfevil   haft  thou  brought 
W    there?    Applc-7d*»5?;  thou  khow'ft, 
Sir  John  cannot  endure  an  Aipflt^Jobn. 

z  Draw.  Mafs!  thou  iiyeft  true  j  the  Prince  once 
fet  a  difli  of  Apple-y(h&«f  before  hiAi  and  told  him 
there  were  five  more  Sir  Johns*,  and,  putting  off  his  hat, 
faid,  I  will  not/  take  my  leave  of  thefe  fix  dry,  rounc^ 
old,  withered  knights.  It  ahger'd  him  to  the  heart) 
but  he  hath  forgot  That.  - 

^  I  Draw.  Why  then,  cowr,  and  fet  them  down ;  and 
fee  if  thou'can^t  BnA^  out  Sneak's  li  oik  y  Mn.Tear-Jbe^ 
\7pujd  fain  hear  fom6'  indfick.-  Difpatch!  the  room 
wncftfthey-Tupt  ts  coohotithey*!!  come  in  ftrait. 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  Prince^  and  Mafter 
Pirins  anqn^  and  they  Syifl'pfH:  'on  two  of  our  jerkins 
and  epr^ons^^ndi  Sir  ^^i^  muft  not  know  of  id  Bardolfb 
hath  brought  word.'  '   ^ 

I  Draw.  Then  here  'w^U  be  old  Utis:  it  will  be  an 
excellent  ftratagem.       .  ; 

zDraiff.  ril  fee,  if  lean  find  out  Sneak.    '    [^Exeunt. 

Emer'Hofttfs  and  Dol.  : 

Hoft.  Pfaithy  fwect  heafrt,  methinks,  now  you  arc  in 
an  excellent  good  t^ipperality  \  your,  pylfidge  beats  as 
extraordinarily  as  heartAvbuld  dcfire ;  and  your  coloar, 
I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as^  any  rofe:  buti\i*faith,  you 
have  drank  too  much  canarys,  and  ghat's  a  marvellous 
fearching  wine)  and  it  perfumes  the  blodd,  crc  wc  can 
fay  wha^s  this.  -Mow  da  you  now? 
*  Doh  Better  then  I  was:  hem.-— 

Hoft.  Why,  that  was  well  faid :  a  good  heart's  worth 
gold.    Look,  here  comes  Six  John. 


8  Enter 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Kmg  H' E  N  RY  IV.         47 1 

Enter  Falftaf  ]- 

Fi/.  ^i'f^  Arthur  ;&-/  iff  Court empty  the  joaiw 

den       ^  ■  .■  and  was  a  worthy  King:  how  now,  MfS. 
i)#/?  -  '■    •  ^"     •     .    .  .     .  ••.. 

^^jf .  Sick  of  a  calm :  yea,  gqod  Tooth.       ^ 
'   Ftf  A  So  is  all  ber  fed »  if  they  be  once  in  a  cako^ 
thcy^  arc  fick.  -         ? 

:  i)ol.  You  muddy  rafcal,  is  th^t  all  the  comfort  you 
givcinc?  /  .    ': 

Fal.  You  make  fat  rafcals, .  Mrs.  Dot. 

Dol.  I  make  them !  gluttony  aod.difeafes  make  them, 
I  makectKeni  ncO:.  .       .?   ,: 

,  Fal.  If  the  cook  make  the  gluttony,  you  help  to  q»^ 
the  difeafes,  i>al$  we  catd>  of-you^  vD^/,  iK^e^iacch  of 
yod;  .gxant  That,  ;my.poar  Vcrtue,  grant  That/     \ 
;  i>»/;  Ay,  marry,  oqr  chains  and  our  jewels.      .  : 

F^/.  Your  brooches,  pearls  and  owches:  for  t» 
fenre  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  youl^nowj  %fOi 
come  off  the  breach  with  faiis  ^e,  bent  bravely^  -aad 
to  fuTgery  bravely^  to  yenture  upon  the.charg'd/diamr 
bcrs  bravely— r*-—  ,  •  . 

DoL  Hang  your  felf^  you  muddy  Conger,  hai^.yottc 
fclf  I 

Hofi.l&y  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  fafliioni  you  two 
nevep  meet,  but  you  fall  to  fome  difcord  $  you  are  both, 
in  good  troth,  as rheumatick  as  twodrytoafts^  you  can* 
not  one  bear  with  another's  confirmities..  Whit  th/^ 
good^jer?  one  muft  bdar,  and  that  muft  be  y«ui  you 
are  the  weaker  vefiel,  as  they  fay,:  the  emptier  vefl^eh 

:  Dd.  Can  a  weak  empty  vcffd  bcar.fuch  a  huge  full 
hogihead?  there's  a  whole  merchant's  vcnturc\of:>Se?»rrT 
doaux  ftuff  in  him  ^  yoahave  not  feen  u  hulk  better  IjtiiFt 
in  the  Hold.  Come,  I'll  be  friends  with  thee,  Jack: 
thou  art  going  to  the  wars,  and  whether  I  Ihall  ever  fee 
thee  again  or  no,  there  is  40  body  cares,  ') 
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E»t^  Drawer* 
Draw.  Sir,  antient  P/^^/ is  below,  and  would  (peak 

Deh  Hang  hitn,  fwaggering  rafcal^  lec  bim  not  como 
hither  (  it  is  the  fouUmouthd'ft  rogue  in  England.  ^ 

Hoji.  If  he  fwagg^r^  let  him  not  come  here:  ikOy^hy 
My  fai€b:  Lmaft  liveamongft  xnyuieightyour^^  1*11  no 
fwagfferers :  I  am  in  good  name  and  fame  with  the  Yt4 
ty  }^ :  ihut  the  door,  there  comes  no  fwaggcrtf  rs  here : 
I  have  not  liv'd  all  this  while  to  have  fwaggering  now  : 
ihut  the  door,  I  pfiy  ybu. 

Fal  Do'ft  thou  htac,  Hoftefs? 

Hofi.  Pray  you,  pacific  your  felf,  Sn  ydn§%  tfaortf 
tome9  no  f^aggerers  hore« 

Pitt.  Do'ft  thou  hear— *«~  it  is  mine  A^nci^nt. 

Hoft*.  Tilly^falfy,  Sor  JiAf^  n^ytr'tqU  mc)  your  Aot 
cient  fwaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors,  I  wts  before 
fbsS^fiJkk  the  ddputy  the  other  day^  indy  ai  hd  faid 
to  Toc-*'--*^  it  was  no  tonger  ago  tbanff^ednfifdsfx  kft^*-— ^ 
Migbbtnir'  ^akkfyy  fays  fad  ;-m-*<^  ttuftor  Dam^  our  mi* 

.  hiftet  i^as  by  thcn>* ■  "  *  neighbour  Slyicldyi  fitys  he^ 

receive  thofe  that  are  civile  for  faith  ke^  yoii  are  in  am 
ilt  name:  (now  be  (aid  fo,  I  can  tell  wtereoponO  for, 
fays  he,  you  are  an  honed:  woman,  and  well  thought  on  % 
therefore  take  heed,;  what  guei&r  yon  receive:  rcfceiVe, 
iays  he,  no  fwag^^ing  companidns.^^-'-^Ht  There,  come 
none  here.  You  would  blefs  yott,  to  hear  what  he  fiiid« 
No,  ril  no  fwaggerera. 

Fal  He's  no  fwaggerer,  hoftefs.;  a  tame  cheater, 
i'faith  %  you  may  ftroak  him  as  gently  as  a  puppey-<grey«' 
hounds  he  will  not  fwagger  with  a  Barbary  hen,  if  her 
feathers  turd  back  in  any  fliew  of  reiSftance.  Call  htm 
up,  drawer. : 

Hoft^^{i7)  Cheater,  call  you  him?/ 1  will  bar  no  honeft 

man 

(17}  Cheater  caliyom  him^  InuUlhat  w^hlnfi  mtm  m^  W^t  ^^  *^ 
Cheater.]  The  Humour  of  This  coniitfs  in'the  ffoffefs^s  Milblte  in  the 
Signification  of  the  Word  Cheater.  For  the  Officer,  who  was  concem*d 
in  caUcfting  the  E/cbeats  due  to  the  Croivn,  was  caird  by  tlw  common 
-^  ..'^  Pcoplo 
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jri«  ifiy  hpure,  nor  oo  cheater 3  biit  I  /o  not  Idve 
fwig^efing,  by  my  troths  (18)  I  am  the  worfe,  tvheit 
one  %s,  iwaggcr:  fecli  miftcrs,  how  I  fhake,  look  you. 
I  warrant  you. 
Dol.  So  you  do,  hoftefs.  *^     ^ 

Hoft.  Do  I  ?  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  1^  as  ifit  were  an 
ftTpen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  fwaggerer^. 

£»#tfrPiftolj  Bardalph^«/ /?^^f. 

Pift.  Save  you.  Sir  John.  .    '     - 

Ri/.  Welcome,  ancient  Pi^o/.  ^tk^  Pifiot^  Ithargci 
♦OU  with  a  cup  of  facif ;  do  ydif  dir^Harge  upofi  mine 
hofte&,  '    '  ' 

Pijt.  I  will  difcharge  upon  htr,  Sfir  %A;/,'  with  (yi^ 
bullets.  -^  ;  : 

i^d/.  She  is  piftol-pmof.  Sir,  you  fliall  h^^rdly  offend 
her. 

Hoft.  Come,  I*ll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets : 
I  will  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  manV 
pleafure,  I. 

Pift.  Then  to  you,  Miftrefs  Dorothy^  1  will  charge 
you. 

Dol  Charge  me  J  I  fcorn  you,  fcurvy  companion! 
What?  you  poor,  bafe,  rafcally,  cheating,  lack-liimca 
mate;  away,  you  toOuldy  rogue,  away,  f  am  meat  for 
]four  maften  -      • 

Pift.  I  know  you,  miftrefs'  Dorothy. 

Dol.  Away,  you  cut-purfe  rafcal,  you  filthy  bung,, 

People  the  'Chtatir.  i.  e.  tbc  E/cheaiit,     And  This^ad  the  honeft  Matt' 
the  good  Woman  dreamt  of.    But  as  t^  ptibUck  Oficcrs  of  tb&Re- 
venue  were  always  had  ia  Odium,  I  make  no  Doubtr  but  the  Poet,ni««« 
here  likewife  to  ridicule  the  Officer.  Mr.  Warhurton. 

(|g)  /  mm  the  HAfor/e,  <wbtn  me  fiys  fvWgg«J;  feel,  Mafiers,^  honjj  I 
Jbake,  .      '\ 

Dol.  ^oyou  doy  Hoftefs, 

Hoft.  Do  IP  yeay  in  'very  Truth  do  /,  as  if  it  were  an  Afpcn  Jeaf  1 
This  Fright  of  the  Hoftefs,  tho*^  pcffcaiy  in  hTatorrand  Chara«?r,  feciis 
fbcer'd  at  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcbtr  m  tHeir  ^»/^*/  of  the  burning  Peflk. 

By  the  Faith  $/  my  Body,  d  has  futfM  into  futh  a  Fright  that  I  trem- 
Ue  (as  the^fay)  as  'twere  att  Afpen  leaf.  Look  e"  my  Uttk  finger,  Ge6rg^'* 
how  it  ihaka.    How,  in  Truth,  every  Member  of  my  Body  is  the  wtorfe 
fof'l.  .  .,     .    .- 

away  ; 

Digitized  by  VjOO^IV^ 


47*  3n&^  Secattd  Part  i>f 

away :  hj  thisi^ine^*  I'll  thriift  my  knife  in  your  fiK>uldj^ 
chaps,  ir  you  play  the  fawcy.  quttle  with  me.  Away,  you 
bottle*ale  rafcal,  you  basket*txikftal^  jugler,  you.  Since 
when,  I  pfay  you,  Sir?  what,  with  two  points  pa  you£ 
ihoulder?  much. 

Pifi.  I  will  murther  your  rufF  for  this. 

Fal  No  more,  Piftol\  I  wpu'd  not  have  you  go  off 
here :  difcharge  your  fclf  of  our  company,  Piftol. 

Hoft.  No,  good  captain  Piftol :  noc  here,  fweec  cap- 
tain. 

Dol.  Captain !  thofi  abominable  damn'd  cheater,  art 
thou  not  a{ham*d  to  be  call'd  captain?,  if  Captains 
were  of  my  niind,  they  would  truncheon  you  put  oC 
taking  their  names  upon  you,  before  you  have  earned 
theKb*.  You  a  captain!  you  flave!  for  what?  for  tear* 
ing  a  poor  whoro*s  ru£F  in  a  ba^dy  ^loufef  he  a  cap- 
tain! hang  him,  rogue,  he  lives  Opon  hiouldy  ftew'd 
prunes  and  dry!d  cakes.  A  captain!:  fhefe  villains  will 
make  the  word  captain  as  odious  as  the  wor^, occupy \ 
which  was  an  excellent  good  word,  before  it  was  ill 
forted :  therefore  captains  had  need  look  tp  it. 

Bard.  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  Ancient. 

Fal  Hark  thee  hither,  miftrefs  Dd.  -   ; 

Pifi.  Not  I ;  I  tell  thee  what,  Corporal  ^ardalfb^  I 
could  tear  her:  I'll  be  revenged  on  her. 

Pagi.  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Pifi.  I'll  fee  her  damn'd  fird:  to  Pluio^s  damned 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  where  Erebus  and  tortures 
vile  alfo.  Hold  hook  and  line,  fay  I :  down !  down, 
dogs  J  down,  fates :  have  we  not  Hirm  here  ? 

Hofi.  Good  captain  Peefel^  be  quiet,  it  is  very  late :  I 
befeech  you  now,  aggravate  your  choler. 

Pijl.  Thefe  be  good  humours,  indeed.    Shall  pack* 
horfes  (ip) 

And 

(l^)  ■     ShaU  Paek'borfis^ 

jjnd  h^Uw  pamfer'd  Jades  9f  Alia, 

Which  eann$t  go  but  thirty  Miks  a  dtay^  &c]  P^#/,  tU  certain, 
docs  not  dtli'ver  himfelf  like  a  Man  of  this  World i  but  we'll  derive  one 
Teitimony  from  hence,  that  all  his  Extraivaganz^%  are  not  meer  ii»- 
meaning  Flights  of  Wildncis «  bat  thrown  in  to  convey  Strokes  of  Sadrev 

n        I       ^^ 
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And  hollow* pamper'd  jades  of  jfiaj 
Which  cannot  gp  byt  thirty  miles^a  day, 
Compare  with  C^/ars^  and  wish  Cannibals^ 
And  Trojan  Greeks?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus^  and  let  the  welkin  roar : 
Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys  ?    •      .. 

Hoft.   By  my  troth,  captain,  thefe  ^re  very  bitter 
words. 

Bard.  Be  gone,  good  Ancient :  this  will  grow  to  a 
brawl  anon. 

Pifi.  Die  men,  like  dogsj  give  crowns  iik^  pins: 
(ao)  have  We  riot  Htren  here? 

Hoft.  O"  my  word,  captain,  there's  none  fuch  here. 
What  the  good-jer?  do  you  think/I  wbuld  deny  her? 
I  pray,  be  quiet. 

Ptft.  Then  feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Calipolis',  come, 

ai^  expoTe  the  Faftiah  of  ibime  jcontempomry  I^eees^  In  the  zd  Pat^  ef 
an  old  Play,  call'd,  Tamhurlaine}^  Conouejisy  Or  The  Scythian  Sheoherd^ 
Tamhurlaine  appears  in  hfc' Chariot,  drawn  by  the  Elings  oi  ^r'ebizbnd' 
and  Sma,  with  Bits  in  their  Mouths.  He,  Jbdding  the  Reins  in  Ris  left* 
hand,  and  a  Whip  in  his  right,  fcottr^  them;  and  thus  begins  the 
Scene. 

' Holla !  ye pamper'd  Jades  of  Afia, 

Whatj  Cflnye  dra<w  but  tmjenty  Miles  a- day, 

jiifd  ha^ie  fo  prpud  a  Chariot  at  your  Halst 

And  fuch  a  Coacbmatt  as  great  Tanibttrlaine  ? 
This  Paflage  was  in  fo  Urong  RicUcale,  that  I  find  it  again  parodied  in  a 
Coniedy  call'd,  The  Suns  Darling i  as  alfo  in  the  Ctf;e«/w^,  by  Beaumont 
and  Fkuber, 

(30)  Have  we  not  Hiren  here  F 

HoU.  O'  my  Word,  Captain^  tberis  none  fuch  here.']  i.  c  Shall  I  fear,' 
that  have  this  trufty  and  invincible  Sword  by  my  Side  ?  For,  as  King 
Arthurs  Swords  were  calPd  Calihume  and  Ron ;  as  Ed*ward  the  Con- 
feflbr'S)  Curtanai  as  Charlemagne%  Joyeufe-,  Orlandds^  Durindana% 
Jiinaldds,  Fusberta ;  and  Rsjgerg'st  Baltfarda  i  &  Fiftol^  in  Imitation  of 
thefe  Heroes,  calls  his  Sword  Hiren,  I  have  been  told,  Jmadis  du  Gaul 
hiad  a  Sword  of  this  Name.  Pt  feems  to  belong  to  fome  Spanijb  Romance* 
and  we  may,  perhaps,  gather  the  Re^fon  of  the  Name  from  that  Lan* 
guage.  La  dausCA  explains  biriemdo,  (the  Gerund  from  hirir,  to 
itrike^)  enfrappant,  brnttendo,  percotendo:  From  hence  it  (eems  probable 
that  Hiren  may  be  derived;  and  fo  fignify,  zf<wajhinip  cutting  Sword.— > 
But  what  wonderful  Humour  is  there  in  the  good  Hoflefs  fo  innocently. 
miiftaking  Pifiots  Drift,  ^cying  that  he  meant  to  fight  for  a  Whore  in 
the  Houte,  and  therefore  telling  him.  On  my  JVord^ Captain,  theris  mm 
fuch  here  \  what  the  good-jer  /  do  you  think,  I  would  deny  her  f 

^  '>^  give 
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478  .^%>e^md  F<tH  9f 

give  me  fome  fack.    Sifortimsm  tormmtff  ffnaio  m 
sontente.  ,'.:.,.: 

Fear  we  broad  fidi?s?  no,  tet  the  fiend  ffivc  fire: 
Give  me  fomc  fa<:k;  and,  fwcct^bcart,  Tye  thou  there: 
Come  we  to  full  poiacs  here^  and  are  (^  C4eura^%  no* 

thing? 
-  Fi^h  PifiQl^  I  WouW  be  quiet. 

Pifi.  (ii)  Sweet  knight,  I  kifs  thy  neif ;  what!  we 
t^W  ft»n  th?  fevm  ftaif. 

Dol  Thrufl:  him  down  flairs^  I  cannot  endure  fucb 
^  f«ftiao  mfcj^U     . 

Pijt.  Thruft  him  down  flair*  ?  know  wc  not  gallo- 

'  fyl^  QtiQit  hipi:  down,  Bardglph^  like  9^  fhove-groar 
fhilling :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  fpcak  nothing  he 

Ihall  be  nothing  here.;  .-' 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  flairs. 

Pifi.  Whit  fhall  wc  have  incifion?  fhall  wc  em- 
brew?  then  Death  rock  me  aflcep,  abridge  my  doleful 
4ays :  why»  then  kt  grievous,  ghaflly,  gaping  wqiind& 
untwipe  the  fitters  thcee;  come,  Atrapas^  I  fay. 

,  [Dra'wing  bis  fw9rd. 

(21)  Sweet  Knight,  I  k0  th  Nctf.]  i.  e.  %  kife  riiy  Fift.  Mr.  Pope 
will  have  it,  that;  ne^f  herei$  from  nati^a.  \.  e.  a  Woman-Skve  that  is 
born  ip  pnc's  hoflfc;  and  thirt  Fi/olwaoid  Jcift  Fal/htf*s  domcftick  Mi- 
ftm  DolTearJheet,  ^  I  appeal  to  every  One  that  Ihall  but  read  the 
Scene  orer,  whether  This  comd  poffibly  be  the  Poet's  Meaning.  ThAte 
is  a  perfed  Fray  betwixt  Dol  and  Piftol\  Sh?  call;  lum  an  hundred  tile 
wor|l  Names  She  cap  thiD^<|ft'He  threatens  to  murder  her  RoiF,  and 
fifs,  ifle  ebuld  tear  her.  B4irdoifiifWovAd  have  him  be  gone;  bat  He 
fiiys^  he'll  kc  her  damnM  iklb:  and  Do/,  on  the  o^er  hand,  wants  him 
to  be  thraft  down  Scsurs,  and  fays>  She  can't  endure  foeh  a  Faftiau  Rftfcal. 
I  fhoald  very  litdc  expeft,  that  thefe  Farttes,  in  fuch  a  Ferment,  fhonH 
fome  to  kiffing.  Ami  I  am*  pcrfuaded,  Make^eare  thonghc  of  no  Re^ 
conciliation:  For  the  Brawl  is  kept  on,  tiM  it  rifes  eo  drawing  Sn^rdis; 
and  Pijfci/,  among  *em,  h  kttfHed  down  Stairs.  I  can*t  think,  any  more 
is  iftten4ed  by  the  IV>et  than  This :  that  Fa^J^,  weary  ofPi/wPs  wraag- 
fipg,  tells  hinij^  He  would  be  quiet:  and  mt  Pifio/,  who  had  noQniuael 
wit6  Sir  yohn,  but  a  fbrt  of  Dependanct  on  him,  Ijpeakft  the  Kiught 
nSr  and  telU  him,  tJi^at  he  JHfiit  his  FSftt  fer  fo  the  Word  Ne^  Bgn^ 
in  our  Northern  Cbunties.  Bo,  before,  in  Mti^mmer  N^hfs  Dr^mi 
'  Bolt.  Gin)e  me  thf  Ncift  Monfieur  Mulbard-fiied. 
And  fo  in  5.  Jonfon'^  Poctafter  j 

/  fwungt,  tnf  aood  tnv^fennj  Rajcalu  reach  me  tfy  Ncife 

Hoft. 
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H^fi.  Hcrc'^s  goodly  ftufF  toward.' 

Fal.  Give  md  my  rapier,  boy. 

Dot.  I  pr^ythee,  Jaik^  I  pr'ychee,  do  not  draw; 

Fal.  Get  yoQ  down  ftairs. 

[Drawings  Mddrmtig  Piftol  wt. 

Hofi.  Hereof  a  goodly  tumulc)  TU  forfwcar  keeping 
hovSt^  before  rUbe  in  thefti?  drrici  and  frights.  Sof 
inurthcr,  I  warrffnt  nqw.  Alas,  alta$»  put  up  yovrna- 
fted^weapons^  put  dp  your  naiddwcaipom- 
~  Dol  I  pr^ythee^  J^k^  be  quiets  the  rafcal  «i  gOM  $ 
ah,  you  whorfon^  little  valiant  villaK)^  •  you ! 

Hoft.  Arb/ymr  iiorhiirti'th^.ffrbiij?  mcthought,  he 
bade  a  Ihrcwd  tbruft-at  your  bdri3r* 

Pah  Have  you  cuitfd  mm  qiit  of  doors? 
^   Bard.  Yes,  Sir,  the  rafcaPs  drunk:   you  have  hur( 
him^  Sir,  in  ^he  :&oulder. 

FaL  A  rafcal,  to  bfave  mel*  mm»^  ^ 

DiL  Ah,  you  iweet  little  rogue,  yon :  alas,  poor  apC) 

l^tfur  thou  fweat*ft?  come,  let  me  wipe  thy  facc-^ >* 

come  dn,  you  whorfoci  chops-^  ah,  rogue !  I  love  thw--' 
thou  art  as  valorous  as  litff$r  <x(  ?V(^,  worth  fivQ  of 
jfgatnemffgn^  and  ten  timet  better  than  the  nino  Wq^? 
thies:  a  villain]      •  - 

FaL  A  rafealty  flavel  I  will  tola  the  rogue  in  a  blan* 
ket. 

Dol  Do,  if  thou  dar'ft  for  thy  hcait:  if  thou  do'ft, 
ril  canvafs  thee  between  a  pair  of  Aieots. 

Efftir  Mufick. 

PUge.  The  mufick  is  come.  Sir.' 

'F^  \^tt  them  play;  play,  Sirs.  Sit  on  my  knee, 
D^l.  A  rafcal,  bragging  ilavcl  tJbe  jragu<  fled  froiqi 
me  like  quicks filrer. 

,  Dul.  rfaith,  and.  thou  folbi^d'ii:  him  like  a  churcl)) 
thou  whorfon  little  tydie  Bartholomew  Boar**pig»  wh<f!) 
wilt  thou  leave  fighting  on  day)»,.and  foyning  on 
nights,  and  begin  to  patdi  up  thine  old  J^^dy  ioi  tv^a- 


ven^ 


Enter 
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4t  a  Ti)e  SecoHd  Pari  of 

Enter  Prince  Wtnxy  and  Poins  difguis^d. 

Fak  Peace,  good  Dnl^  do  not  fpeak  like  a:  death V 
liead :  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end* 

IhL  Sirrah,  what  hiimour  is  the  Prince  of? 

F^h  A  good  fhkllow  young  fcUow  r  he  Wduld  have 
tnadc  a  good  Pantler,  he  would  have  cbipp'd  bread  welt 
-    D$h  They  ftfy,  Pms  hath  a  good.i^ttU 

Fal  He  a  gooid  wit?  luuDg  hiaii;bsd>6ont —  his  wit  is 
is  thick  aft  fmdt^fjmnmk^i  db^rp  is  no  more  con* 
ceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a  mallet.  - 

DoL  Why  doth  the  Pfincc  love  htm  fe  then  ?. . . 

FaL  Becaufe  their  legs  are  tK>th  of  a  bignels :  and 
he  plays  at  quoits  weU,  and  eats  conger  smd  ftn^el, 
and  drinks  off  candles  ends  for  flsp-dragpns,  and  rides 
the  wild  mare  with  the  boys^  iqd  jumps  upon  joint 
ftools,  and  fwears  with  a  good  grace,  and  wears  his 
boot  very  fmooth  like  imto  the  fign  of  the  leg,  and 
breedrno  bate  with  telling  of  diicreet  ftories  %.  and  fuch 
other  gambol  faculties  he  hatb>  that  fhew  a  wpak  mind 
and  an  able  body,  for  the  which>the  Prince  admits  bim ; 
for  the  Prince  iamfeif .  is  fuch  anoiiber :  the  weight  of 
an  hair  will  turn  the  fcales  between  thtix.Jverdupoh. 
-'  P.  Henry:,  Would  hoc  this  Nave  t>f  a  wheel  have  his 
ears^cut  off? 
i  ^P«'»5.  Let  us  beat  hiin  before  his -whijre. 

P.  Henry.,  Look^  if  the  withered  Elder  hath  not  hi| 
jioU  claw'd  like  a  Parrot. 

Poins.  Is  it  not  ftrange,  that  defire  ihbuld  fo  many 
years  out-live  performance  ? 

Fal  Kifsmc,  Dol.  i   '  '     -  .  ^  • 

'  V.Htnry.  Saturn  zx^Fenufs  this  ypaar  in  conjun&ion? 
what  %s  the  almanack  to  that? 

Poins.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  trigon  his  man 
be  not  lifping  to  his  mafter*s  old  Tables^  his  note-book» 
his  counfql-keepcr?  .   . 

Fal.  Thou  doft  give  me  flattering  bulTesl 
'   Doh  By  my  troth^  I  kifs  thee  with  a^  moft  conftant 
beart. 

FaL  I  am  old,  I  am  old* 

D0I. 
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King  H  E  H.Rf  IV.^  4»t. 

.  Doh  Irldvc  .thicc  better  than  I  lo'vc  c'^cr;*  foxtff 
young  boy  of  them  all.     ./.:,.         i   .     ;  !  j  ^ 

/#/.  Whw  ftuflF  wil«  theu.havc*  kmld>:of?:l.ihsill 
receive  mony  owlhurfday:  Tbou.fhalt  havcva;.cap/ta 
morrow-     A  mcny  fongvcoaic^  it  grow«  Ittcj  we  will- 
to  bed.    Thou  wilt  forget  me^  wiien  I  aii>  gone; 

Dol  By  my  trotb,  thou  wilt  fet  me  a  weepiilg  if  thoU 
fay'ftfo:  prove,  that  evw  I'dwfs\my  felf  tModfpift  till 
thy  rcturq-r-^-WcU,  hearken  the  end,  ^ 

jp'^/.  Some  fack,  Fronds.  =  ,  i      ,* 
V.Henry,.  Poins,  Anon^  anon,  Sir.     ;,       /j  ^      / 
.  FalH^l  a  baftatd  fon  of  the  King's!  arid  'art  riot 
thou  Pc>/Vw  his  brother?.  ;         «';.•.  ,. 

9k  Henry.  Wfcy,  thpu  globe  of  finful  cwitinent^i  what 
alifedofl  tbp^.lead?  .      :        .     •  *      . 

Fdh,  J^  better  than  thou :  I  am  a:  gentleman^'  t^ou  n% 

adrawcr.r:        .  ..  ^  ;  . :  .      : 

,  V.Henry.  Vpry  true>  Sir;  aind  I  Come  tQ  dfi^  ydufr 

out  by  the  cars.  c':    .^    .  ;,: 

ifo/-  Oh,  /the  lord  ptefttye  thy  good  Grsccei  W.el* 

come  t^^Mdw^^  Now  herfV^Q  bleb; thAtfw<!«  fAceof 

ihincj  wha^,  are  youjeome  fifami^^jt?  ni\  ;  n«  ..  'i : 

i^4t/,  TbpM  whorfon-raad  compouwi.  of  mijcfty,  by 

this  light  fleih  and  corrupc  bl«8:(d)Hhpii.aSret5|^k$¥D^^ 

[Leaning  his  ham  ufen  Tthih 

Dpi.  How!  you  fat  foc^^rl  fcorn  ytou,  ;i  .\  m  \  .  ;. 

Psins.  My  lord,  he  ^viB^d^veyou  oujt^of  yoft^  re- 

fenge^  and  turn  all  to'  ^' merriment^  if  yoa^^take  not: thtf 

hca^    .    .-.  -  ,    _   ._       .  ;  ••;'.  y.       :  -v  ?:-  '.'»;     .  ; 

.  V.Henry.  You  whorfon  candle-mync^  yqu^  JioW  Vilc- 

l5r  did  you  fpc;ak  of,  mc  even,  ntow,  before  ^U  ioneff, 

virtuous,  civil:  gentle^o^tiian  ?     , 

Hoft.  'Biefling  on  yotir  good:  heaftj-  aidd  fo^  {he  isi  b/ 
fflytrotli.  ...,...,.  s  •    .'    or  v;-   - 

Fal  Didft  thou  hear  me  ? 
,  .Pi  jfft^ry/  ye%j  a^d  you Jtnfew  mfcv  ^  yott^did  li^fhen 
you  ran  away  by  Gads-bill^  yoM  knew,vljnras  at  yotiir 
baick,  ahd  fpoke  it  on  purppfi^  Xf>  try  mj^' patience^ 

Fai  No,  no,  no}  not  forX^td  itatthtnk,  thoaw^ 
i^ichui  hearingc  , • ,  ,    ^  r; . j iii  {    i. * 

Vot.  Ill;  ir  V.  Henry i 
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4»J|  THa  Stcomi  Bart  ef 

.  Bjy^iWy:;  I  {halt  diivie  y«u  ibm  to  eonfefe'tbe  tr2l£il 
abufe,  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  yotl. 
i%i/.'Naabuiii,  ifo/^  cm  ^y  henoap^  no  abufe. 
F.Mbn$y.  Not  to  cttfp^rafc  mc^  and  calk  me  pantter^ 
«ad  brMi^^pper^  and  1  kne^^  not  what'? 

.  JT/s/l  JbtcL^ul^  iV^  ki  the  vorld<i  honeft  ^i"^  nontf. 
t  difprais'd  him  bofefd  eho  wicked^  that  the  wkktxt 
might  not  fall  in  love  with  hini'j  in  which  doing,  I 
have  done  the  part  of  4i  ^^mktl  friand^  and  a  trae  lub-" 
J4rA^  und  bby  fhtlt^rb  to'gwe-  me  thanks  for  ic.  No 
abufe,  Haly  none, ^<?i,  none  $  no,  bof?j^  none. 

Jh  ^li^i^lSi^n^w^  wtedlMpureftai^  and  entire^  cow- 
ardife  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this*  vk'tiktus  gentle^ 
«s^t«Ms'  to  oloA^^iii^b  us? : iH^  A6  o^  VMe*  wi<^ked^  is 
thine  Hoftefs  here  of  the  wicked?  or  is  the  bey  of  i^ 

nofe,  of  the  wicked  ?  .. 

^-^M^ki  T^Citnd  havfa^'piieM  <d<i«v([>  ^f«M)lMAe6wr€« 
fable,  and  his  kc9i^ii^Imipf^fn^^''tkiib^  whaFe  h# 
4^b\»9iMli^  'bat  i^trinaah^nPirorm9y  fer*«ho  boy, 
thel^4d:a.|^dd^angel  dbw>'  Miffi^  ^ttt^^  4i^)HM|p^bidi» 

IkkH  W^  ^t:r/A  >  '  :^  ^  •■:  '^j  -         ^ 

P.Henry.  Fo^  rilewoment^       ^ ii/r.  : 

j^ofc>^dM><>f^t^eaV'^^  "I's'  ^x^elff  ^ad)s    and 

whether  ffec  be  dam'rfM  for  thatj^  I  know  not. 

^uit  for  that.  Marry,  thlfci^  ir  anotl^i?  t(idt<ftiitefi«^  m^ 
1^  chesv^  for  tfbit^ng.^liiflf^  ,io  bet  ea^g  in-  irilly  (loaic^ 
contrary  to  the  law^  for  the  which  I  think  fljeii^  ^ift 
howl.  ^-'^^  ■  -     •■-'  ••  '•^^*  *      *  • 

i%>;  jAJI^fiMi^rs  d»ife^^  ^.h«^^^  is.ap  j(Mn6  G#Wu€(oft 

/^/.  His  Grace  fay$That5which  his  flcfl&rab^ils^^ft. 

:v..\.si       .  i  I  .ill  ,.•  ^;x&j?. 
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,  J^oft.Who  kiu>cks  fo  load  at  door?  look  to  the  doOt 
there,  Francis^     . 

•  - . .     "  ■ . . .    ? ,  .  .         "'   ,     ■     •  .  ■    )■ 
P.  Ifenry^  P^^,  how  daw  ^  Ivh^it  news  ? 
,  Pko.  ;Tfi<^^*g  youf  ftttidi-  kit  ^^Minjfifii^  C 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  Polls 
Cavity  W,  ibe  N9rt|^f  ?«td,|s  1^9w^  ^W     . 
I  met  and  overtook  a  dq^jvcaj^tains^*  .  "^  -  -    ^ 

jj^are-beaded^  fy^eatin^,  k^ocRing  at  the  taverns,' 
And  asking  eycry  oQe/of  §i>  7^»  F^ljiaff, 
P.  ffenrj,  By  heaven^   Pdins^  1   feel   toe  much  tcJ 

'So  Idly  >co-.f»iTOfao8fi»ti^  .|>r^yttMtf  wif  i  .3,  .^  J  /  4- 
When' tctnpeit  of  commodoa,  H^e  ]^,$f^th    ;;. 

gni  ivof  iupon'  our  bare  unarmed  head;. 

£nd<.«re  fiddft  ihaiccy  and isft|»e  it::#^pM#-c^wi2^P^ 
ing  at  the  door ?  ;liow  ijfioOTf  wteif'S;fibf  fM|t»y^.5i  n.. 

dozen  captains  fl:%f  «t  #Qr  ii^^^n,  ...c  3iL:^„  .  j  .;    - 

««?.  ^OjritevttMificfadvrfifiiith-?  fWfiWeWtMpflffJii  $ 
fireyfrcU  'SrH,  oTEoii  f«e,v.niy  g(«)fhflr«»$h|W»  rfl<>i%Wni 
of  merit  ate  fouttte  aft^$:  i^ii^jUSjJf^jX^rj^yii^ 
when  the  liiiiouttiBttion-  i«  Q^U^.f^^.  iJFarqfWfH}  fj^d 
Wenchew'i  ifit  bcaK)ffin*T*yfry|)<>%  J  jg^ijjtff^ij  j^U  f- 


.  ^Hoji;  Well,  ifiKeidiecrtttMc?:lil*|«>  k»p>yis||feyt[iffc 
twenty  nine  yeats,'  ^omtupeiMd-umf($'ii^t^i^p}iidf^$ct 
ixid  trtfer-h<a||[ted4^ae|ir4«uwiU^  fwtt  jti'C^\re]lt 

iy<)^.' Whk*«  tbe-msfctec?  ..rpnn  .  .  ;  ■;.  .  i,,. 

i^«^.  <If'foit/:£M|,  i3in  $'jciia/;gno<l  d^/.    . .  i^^i-. 
■•■  ■     li'i  ACT 
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^i4  7h«  Seettid  Part  tf' 

ACT    m. 

c  ■  •  * 

S  C  E  N  Ey  the  Palace  m  L  ond oi*V 


^. .  >^  ^ 


BnterkiHg  Hertr^  i*  hif  Night-goismi  with  d 

Go,  call  the  Earls  of  Surrey  and  oiU^arvDtck  jr 
B.ut,  ere  ttef  <!ome,  bid  chem  c^errisead  thefe 
-^fctter^'       ^^    ■•   ■      «  •    -  ••.  -    ... 
And  well  ebttfidfer  of  nhetn ;  make  good  fpted. 

.  ,-       ...    i  i  .-..,.  .       •.    ...  £^^/^  p^^ 

Vlit>yff  Amf&ioi^m^  Subjcfibs 

Are  at  this  Wpttr-aflteepl  O  gentle  Sleep, 
Nattif6*s^ibft*  Nuffe,*  hbythzyt  I  fritted  tbde^ 
Tbit^tfada ua  more  wilt  weigh  my  eycrlidsdowfty 
And  ftcbb  my  (eAiesriii  fofgecfulndTsf?  :  r 
Why  ratWf  8I«f?,-l>'ft  rtiou  in  fhiodky  cribs,*  : 
Upjoaun^fiepalldts^ftfetfching  thee,  . 

•  Ai^'^AtPWkbbtfjrfAiig  night- fficsiiroirby  dumber  i^ 
f  han  ih  t!fe  |)C#toiny  chaaibcrsrof ot'fic  Great, ' 

:^rtder^Wfe''Ganopies*of  doftte^tatej^n  »i  .;.;  ^^ 

-/fndlolpcPVitlifoan^soffwecteffmeM 
t>  tIfc&'dttU'''Ged,  Why  ly'il.thba  with?  the « vjlo 
In  loithfom  beds,  and  leav'il  the  kingly  ^oji^b^ 
AVwitiih*cafe,  or  4C  cottioibh  kroiq-'telfcfl;.:.  i 
Wilt  thoa,  .tipott' thd^bigh  '«nd  giddvi  maft^  - .  ; 

''.Seai  up  the  fliip-boy's  eyes,  and  rocic  hi*  br^iki^^    , 
ra  'cradf ebf  the  nidc' iinperimis: Sii^gc >  . ' ;  /v y 
^•And  ifi  the  vifitatiott  of :ihc* winds,  J. :::::,;  !i    .         . 
Who  talte  the  Tuffian  biHowe43y  ^d  .topy  ;  ,  -.7 

Cbriing  their  monftrous  beadiS,^  and-hianging  t|iLem\ 
With  deaf 'ning  clamours 'iin  the  flijJJry  iihto^dsi . 
TW,  t^itfr  the  hurleys,  death  it  icl£;i*aKcs  ?  ; 
;/.^Vffithou5^iO  pan»L Step,  givfe thy 

-  —  Tff 
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Tp  the  wet  pfe^^boy  in  ai^  hour  fo  rudc^ 

And,  in  the  p almfif):  aqd  ^be  ftijleft  night. 

With  all  appliances  and  meaps  to  ^oof, 

Deny  it  to  a  King?  then  happy  low  !  lyfc  dowA)  (w) 

SJnea^c  lyes  the  head^  that  wf  ar$  a  CrowQ. 

^  Enter  Warwick  aif4  Surrey, 

Jf^ar.  Many  good  morrows  to  yoi»r  Majeft;^^ 

K.  Henry,  Is  it  good  morrow^  fords  ? 

ff^ar.  'T^s  pne  p*  clock^  anifj  paft.  • 

K.  Henry.  (2  j)  Why,  then,  good  iporrow  tp  yoji. Well, 
my  lords, 
Have  you  read  o*er  the  letters  that  I  fcnt  you  ? 

IVdr.  V^p  have,  my  Liege. 

K.  Henry.  Tlien  you  perceive  the  body  of  Pt^r  King» 
dom, 
flow  foul  it  is  5  yhat  rank  difegfes  grow. 
And  with  w^?it  danger,  near  t^e  heart  of  it. 

PFar.  Jt  is  but  as  a  body,  yet  diftemper'd, 
Which  to  its  former  ftrengtb  njay  be  xeftor'd, 
^ith  gppd  advice  and  little  medicine  ^ 
iAy  lord  Nortbumherlc^nd  will  foo^  be  cooPd. 

K.  Henry. ^  Oh  heav'n,  that  one  might  read  the  |}'oofe 
of  fate. 
And  fee  th<?  revqlution  of  the  fimf? 

(2^)  *■  t  .<.  ,<■  tb^n  haipfy  low  !  lye  down ; 

UHeafie  lyes  the  head,  &c.]    Tho'  I  have  notdiflurb'd  theTcxCj 
Mr.  Warburton  thinks,  Sbakejpeare  would  not  hare  ufed.fb  poor  a  R«t 
petition  as  Ije  do*wn  and  uneafie  fyes.    He  therefore  coi^jeflHces 
»  Thn  haffyy  lowly  Clown  ! 


JJneafie  lyes  the  Heaff,  that  luears  a  Crown, 
This,  fyys  He,  i^  the  juil  Cioaclufion'from  all  faiS  before  If  Sleep  will 
%  a  Kin§,  and  oonfort  it  felf  With  Beggars,  then  happy  the  /(^^  CA<cv^ 
jmd  uneaiy  the  crown'd  Head. 

(23)  fFhy  then  good 'morrow  toyat(Zl\f  my  Lords: 

Have  jfou  fsad  oery  &c]  I  muft  s^ccou^t  for  the  Change  I  hav« 
yenturM  at  here.  In  the  prececung  Page  the  King  fends  Ldtters  tx>Sur^ 
rey  and  Warwick,  with  Charge  that  they  (hoald  ^ead  tlusm  a^id  4tteli4 
him.  Accordingly  here  Si^rty  2^  jFd^rwick  come,  t^id  no  ho^y  elfe, 
in  Obedience  to  ^t  Summox^.  T^^  Kiag,  would  hardly  ha\^  iai4 
Q9od  morrow  to  You  All,  to  two  Peers,  a&d  no  more.  Mf  EmeiKh|ti^ 
pi)  vfs^(«  no  further  Support;  ;han  This  i^ikii  Stating  of  the  Gaft^  \ 
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Make  Mountaifii  Icfitel  dtid'tfte  ContfncKl?, 
WcaryoffolidfiftoM(V,'rtlrtt  ft  fdff  '       ^    ' 
Imo  thc.Scaj  i64,  bi^tt  ixttttt^  tdf€6    ■ 
THe  tiafctly  ^!rtfl<  6f  tftd  Odc*rt       V 
Too  wide  f6r  J^SptHntthl^t:  MoW  Chance*  int>ek^ ' 
And  Changes  4U  the  cup  of  al||en|tiOQ  ^   ' 

With  divers  fi^pors !  O,  iF  this  were  feeh, 
The  hzfpiti^  yduth  *ifc*^hlg^his  pmgi^fcft  tfW'^uglk, 
What  perils  pall,'  what  e'tdfki  t6  ehUic,     ■  * 

WqhM  (hut  the  bd6k,  itfd  fit  Wtri  cl6\trtt  i^i  dk!, 
*Tis  hot  tch  Y««  gcBlif, 

Since  Richard  and  Northumberland^  grpat  I'^f  iefnd*^ 
bid  fcaft  to^eth^ri  iHd  ift  t\^o  years  sifter  ^        ^ 
3ycr#  jcbey  at  wars.   It  isc  but  iight  ft^ri  flfttc. 
This  ^Percy  wis  tlid  fAaft  Meareft  m^  ionh     * 
Who,  lil^e  a  brother.  toilM  in  my  affairs. 
And  laid  his  love  ini  l^ft  iifidtt  rtty  foot  ( 
Yea,  for  my  tHkrf,  «V*a  t3  thfc  ejrtss  ^iRimri 
Gave  him  del^iiHefi.     Baf  \;^hieh  of  yba  W^  By  ? 
(You,  c6uda  iV^*Z;/4  as  T  liidy  f^iAijttbfer) 

When  J^U^afi^  With  his  ey«  brltti^fbH  <iF  ttars. 

Then  check'd  dnd  ^atcd  bf  Hofthumkrti^dj 

Did  fpeak  thefe' words,  now  prov'd  ^  prophdiy. 

*  Northumberland^'  tiio\X  taddferfcy  the  which 

f  My  couQn  Bolingbroke  afccnds  my  Throne: 

(:Thomgjb  Uicq,  HcaV*n  knblys,  t  had  no  fUcR  inlettt  | 

Bdt.  that  Necedity  fo  bow'd  the  State, 

That  I  mi  Grettiftefs  were  condpeilM  to  kifs :) 

?  The  time  (hall.poi^e,  f thus  did  he  fdMow  it,) 

1  The  time.:  will  coriqie,  that  foul  fin,  gathering  head, 

^  Shall ^eak  into  corruption;  fo  went  on, 

Foretelling  this  fame  time's  con<iitiph|       • 

And_  the  i|lvifiioft  qF  m^c  amity r    •  ' 

ff^an  There  is  i  hiftory  in  ill  men's  Uvts, 
JigUrlttg  tWj  Nature' of  the  times  deceased i 
The  whjfch  bbfer<^*di  a  man  may  prophcfic, 
Wkh  i  i^ear  slim,  of  the  m^in  Chinee  bFthiftgs 
As  yet  flat  eome  to  life,  which  in  their  fccdJ 
^ti4  v^eak  beginnings  lie  intreaCured.        ^ 
♦•  •  '      ■  •  ^       ,Suc|| 
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Such  things  btferottie  tie  iMtitiht  «nd  iufcM  0f  ^1$ 
And  by  the  neceflftiy  fo(ai.t>f  this, 
.Kitog  RkbufA  migfit  crbate  a  pcrfc^  9UoK 
^'hat  great  Northumberland^  the^i  falfc  to  hito^  . 
Would  of  that  feed  gra%r  tQ  t  greater  falfeted. 
Which  Aottld  dot  ^ad  H  |(tt>ttnd  tQ  rotot.ujKM, 
yulefs  bn  l^oJi. 

K«  i3^j^.  Are  Chefe  things  thfii.ni^Gci&ilos? 
Then  let  its  mttx  cii&tn  tike  oecettcies) 
And  thft  lataie  wond  even  adw  crits  6ttt  ^n  i|fc ; 
They  fay.,  the  Bi(hop  and  Nnfimmkehk^. 
Are  fifty  tholifand  ftron^. 

^^r.  It  c4n)a6j:  be: 
Rvitont*  dotfa  double^  like  tk^  voice  andecbo^ 
The  numbers  qf  the  Fear'd*  .  Fleafe  it  your  Gm» 
To  g<o  tb  bed.    XJpon  my  Ufc^  my  lord, 
The  Pol^Vs^  that  you  already  have  fimtfortk^^ 
Shall  bring  this  prise  in  very  eaiiiy.   . 
To  coipfort  you  the  more,  I  have  reccivM 
,  A  wrti^ln  inftance  that  Gleniswer  ii  dead* 
Your  Majcfty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ilH 
AAd  there  unteftfon'd  hogrs  pfcrfbtbe  mttft  idd 
Poto  your  ^i^koefsi 

K.fkmy.  I  will  takejrour  eounfel: 
And  Were  thefe  inward  war$  oqce  out  ^f  hatel^ 
We  wbuM^  dear.  l(irds>  unto  the  Holy  Lundv    [ExeUM. 

S  C  P  N  E  fhmM  u  Jufiift  ShftltowV  Seaf 
in  Gloiicetterfliirc. 

kmr  ShalloD;^  mi  Siletlfcc,  Ju]iket  5    niith  MouldVi 
Shadow,  Wart,  Feeble,  W  BufUc^lf. 

$hal.  /"^  O  M  E  on,  come  on,  come  on  %  givfc  the 
V-7  your  hand.  Sir  5  an  early  Itirrer,  by  thfe  |k>o(|. 
A^id  h5^  a5Ch  rtly  g50d  tbM^fi  SikHce  f 

SIL  Ooififd  iwoJto^,  good  Cbufitt  SbAtt^. 

SM.  And  hbV  doth  «ff  coufin^  your  btd-ftiil6%? 
«sd  yduf  faire^  dM^ht^^  aikd  n^itit^  my  ^o<|^d|u^htcF 
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&L  Alaf)  it' black  ouul^  ooofin  Shallow. 

Shal:  By  yea  and  nay,  Sir^  I  dafc  fay,  my  cou$o 
^itJium  is  become  a  good  fcholar :  he  is  at  O^f^d  ftiV, 
js  he  not?   i  ♦  .   . 

«     SiL  cindccd,  Sir,  to  my  coft. 

Shal.  ^tte.muft  then  to  the  Inns  of  Court  (hortly:  I 
was  once  of  Clement's-lnn*,  whpre,  I  thinks' they  will 
falk  of  mad  ifAd/Zdw  yet.   -      -     •.''       ' 

Sil  You  were  cafl'd  lufty  Shallow  then,  coufin. 

Sbal:^  I  wns  caird  any  thfng,  and  I  would  have  done 
any  thing,  indeed^  coo,  arid  r'oundly  too/  There  was  t, 
and  little  John  Doit  of  Staffprdjhire^  and  black  Georgt 
Bare^  and  Francis  Pickbcne^  and  Will  SqKeU  a  Cofs- 
wold  man j  you  had  not  four  fuch  fwinge^bucklers  in  di 
the  Inns  of Couft  again:  and  I  may  fay  to  you,  we' 
knew  where  the  jB^w-^(?*fi's  were,  and  had  thcrbcft  of 
them  ajV  at  commandment.  Then  was  Jack  Falftaffy 
(rtQW  Sir  John)  a  boy,  and  page  to  Thomas  Mtnvbrajy 
Puke  of  Norfolk.      ^    .  i      ■   '.       '  - 

Sil.  This  Sir  Jobny  coufin,  that  comes  hither  anon 
about  Soldiers  ?:  v    •    i       /  t 

.  Shal.  ithc  fame  Sir  John^  the  very  fame;  I  faw  him 
l^reak  iJ^i&^^^^'s  head  at  the* Court-gate,  when  he  was 
a  cracki  not  thus  highj  and  the  very  fame  day  I  did 
'  fight  with  one  Samson  Stockfijb^  a  fraiterer,  behind 
Grays'Jnn^  ^O  |he  mad  day&^that  Lhave  fpent!  and  to 
fee  how  many  of  mine' old  acquaintance  are  dead? 
-  J  ^;7<.'Wei}>all  all  follow,  .coufin.     *.     -i   .      * 

Shal   Certain,-  'tis   certain,-  very  fure,  very  fare: 
death  (as*  che  Pfalmift  faith)  is  certain  to  all,  all  fhall 
fiic.  How  a^opdyoke  of  Bullocks  at  Stamford  Fair) 
'    SiL  Truly,  coijfin,  I  was  not  there. 

Shal.  Death  is  certain.    Is  qld  Double  of  your  ^own 
Jiving  yep?  .    .  .    •     ...       .-  *  .*  /.    v  .    (    •'  *      ^  ?  • 
.  ,    Sil,  P^ad,  Sir, 

Shal.  Dead  ! ,  fee,  fee,  hf  drew  a  good  bow :  and 
dead  ?  he  (hot  a  fine  fliopt. .  John  of  G^unt  loved  him 
well,  .and  betted  much  mony ,  on  his  head.^  I>Gad !  he 
would  have  clapt  in  the  clpwt  at  twelve  fcore,  and  car- 
jTfcd  you  a  fore-hand  ihafc  a  fourteen  and  fourteen  ^d 

...L.  .  —    .  .      ..  ..  >      <     .........     ^ 
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a  Jmlf,  that  it  woidii  h&Tc  done^  a  tna&*d  heatt  good  M 
fee.    How  a  fcorc  of  ewes  how  ?  .  *    v 

•  '  Si/.  Thereafter  as  they  be :  a  fcore  of  good  ewes  majr 
be  worth  ten  pounds.^  i  -i 

•  SbaL  And  is  old  Dmbje  dead  I      .        ,  .     . 

£/j/#r  BardoljA)  i^»rf"P5agr. 

iJ/V.  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  Faf^aff*s  mcij,  Vl 
^.hin^.  .  .  , 

Shal.  Good  morrow^  honeft  gentlemen^ 

^ard.  I  bcfecch  yoja,  which  i$  J ul^icc  Sff0lJ(nv?  , 

iPA^/.  I  am  Robert  SbaJIowy  $irj  a  .poor  ££qu|(e^  of 
this  County,  one  of  thq  |Ctog*sJyfti(je§.pf  the  peace; 
y hat  is  your  good  plcaiiirc  with  m^^ 

^ard.  My  captain^  Sir,  commends  him  to  you:  fiif 
jcs^pt?iin  Sir  John  Falftaff\  a  tall  gentleman,  [jy  hjpav'ftj 
and  a  moft  gallant  leader.  .    '    . 

Shal.  He  greets  me  well:  Sir,  I,  knew  him  a  good 
baqk-fword  man.  How  doth  the  good  Knight?  may 
1  ask,  Ijow  my  lady  his  wife  dothT' 

Mard.  Sir,  pardon,  a  fojdier.  is  be^fer  a(?coiiunodate4 
than  with  a  wife.  .  ^  - .. 

Sbal.  It  is  well  faid,  Sir>  and  it  is  .well  f^id,  indeed^ 

joo :  better  accommodated  rrr— :  it  is  goodj,  yai,  mdk^tA^ 

'  i^  it  -,  gqod  phrafes,  fijrely,  are,  and^^vcr  weirej  vci:y  cotor 

inehdable.  ''Accommodated  —  it  cpm^s  of  ac£<mmdf4 

very  good,  a  good  phrafe. 

Mard.  Pardon  mp.   Sir,    T  have    heard  the  word. 

Phrafc,  call  yoH  it?   by   this  day,   I  know  not  the 

.jphrafc;  but  t  wijl  majntain  the  word  with  my  fwQr4, 

.to'be  a  foldier-like  word,  and  a  wo|^d  of  exceeding  gck^d 

'^commahd.     Accbihmodatid,  that  is,  when  a  ta^xx  ts,i  as 

tthcy  fay,  accommodated  j   or,  when  a.  map  is,-., being 

whereby  he   may  he'  thought  to  bd  accpmmodatajt 

which  is  anexccllcqt  thing.'   *     •    c  ;  \     , 

Enter  Falftaff.  !/.-, 

ShaJ.  It  is  very  juft:  /look,  here  comes  good  8ir 
John.    Qive  me  your  good 'hand,  give  me  your  Wor- 

ftip'l 
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^i^*^  foM  ^»Mi  €ri^f^  in«»  ftift.took  weil^  tna  1jfe« 
your  years  very  well,  •  W«lo»nie,  good  Sir  Jdih, 

J^lnp^A  te-.Aftyo»  W0||)  good nttOtt  imerf 
Shallow:  MaH^  Sure-card,  as  1  thiiiifc»<'-r!*«*~     . 

Sbal  No,  Sir  J(Aik  ^^a(t  ««^fil^  SiiM>e%  iA Gbm- 
miffion  with  me. 

Fal.  Good  nMfltr  $iUlnp^  it  <«re8  bcfitk,  yo9  jhoiad  be 
of  the  peace. 
1  ^«^.  Your  ^064  Wotfhip  h  wdeoittt. 

Fal.  Fie,  thb  is  hot  weather,  gentlemen )  havfe  7«M( 
proTided  me  here  haff  a  dotbii  ef  Hiffideht  ttieiif 
'   5iw/.  Marry  hire  wt,  Sff:  witt  you  fit? 
'  Air.  Lee  ine  fee  them>  I  befeech  yoti. 

SM.  Where**  the  rt>U  ?  whe<-e*s  the  tb\\}  whfttti*i 
the  roll?  let  me  fte,  let  me  fee,.  Itt  Ae  fee;  fo,  ft, 
fb,  fot  yea,  ttarry,  Sif.  J?«i5»A  Afftafef^.'— tee  riwm  ap. 
yeat  aa  I  (^ili :  kt  them  ^  fo,  )et  then)  dt>  ff).  Ltt  flit 
fee,  where  is  Mouldy? 
••  MMi  Here,  if  it  pUafe  ^ou. 
V^hAl.  .Whu  tftiAk  y<Ju,  Sri  Jthnf  i  g6dij  lil^tjM 
^Uow:  young,  ftr<n)g*  ^n()  of  g6od  {Vjet^df 

-Ikl.  lithy  mxaeimt^t     • 

J|<foj«/.  Yea,  if  it.  plcafc  you,    . 
■    F»h  'Tis  the  mOT!^  ttffit  thou  w«ft  twM. 
.    a^.  Ifti*  ha, -ha,  moft  excrflent,  i'fiiith.    Ifhittgi, 
tftJctare  mouldyj  lack  ufe :  f  dry  lingular  g<J6d.    V^fclj 
^i  Sir  yrtJte,  very  WfeU  faid. 

Ji»/.  Prick  him.  ! 
'^;"Mtf«?.  1  W4s  pricfctw^U  entnigh  bcfeffr,  il"yil^U<i6uld 
'{rtvri.hJt  me  alone:  my  bid  damd  will  be  uflddM  Aow 
ibf  6he^  di*  htt  husbindry,  Uftd  her  drudgcty}  you 
need  tibt  to  have  ptickt  tiie,  xkttt  ^re  other  po^n  ^tter 
to'go  oiH:  thftft  I. 

jW.  Gb  to;  peaCtfj  Mouldy,  you  Aall  gq.    A^ulify, 
It  hftiitteyou  wcrcT^flt.  '  '"  ' 

Meul.  Spent? 

f/r<i/.  Peace,  fellow,  peace:  ftand  afide:  know  you 
where  you  arc?  for  thfi  Othcf,  Sir  J  oh*,--- Let  me  fee: 
.SataSkadm.  .  ■ 
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JW;  Aft  ttiariy^  M  mc  lulve  H}lli  «o  iir  }|d4^ 
like  to  be  a  coldfeldier. 
'    SbaL  Wbm'fiSfciAw? 

Shad.  Hae^  ^r. 

FaL  Sh4id§^^  WbofiffoAtvt  (bouf 

ibsd.  tAf  Aiot}i0f'i  foffy  Sin  ^ 

>j;.  Thy  todtiM*8  fbft!  lika  onoiigbi  M  rhy  % 
ther's  ihadow:  fo  the  fon  of  the  female  is  thciliadMr 
of  the  male:  it  is  oftpo  fo,  ii^dedd^  bltt  ftot  of  the  fa- 
therms  Aibftanc*. 

SbaL  Do  you  like  him,  Sir  John? 

Fal.  Shadow  will  forve  for  fiMifldtr  i  prick  Mpi ; 
for  we  have  a  numb^  «t  ih^i^wi  d<R  dU  H^  fhp  nuf- 
tcr-boofc.  '  '  "^^ 

•    SbaL  1tbma$fFarf, 

Fal.  Where's  he? 

IFart.  Here,  Sir. 

/^^/.  U  thy  ittmc^^f^^ 

/r^r^  Yea,  Sir* 

Fal  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  Waft* 

Bhal.  Shtai  1  prick  him  OowiH  Sir  7^? 

fdl.  It  W«r^  (ufiar|[iicmts  for  his  Abparel  i»  builc  upf 
on  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  Iuttd3  apoa  pinsi 
ifticlt  him  ft6  djow. 

'   JiM.  Htt5  ha,  h«,  yoii  can  dt>  it.  Sirs  you  ^hd  i^ 
it:  I  comtnend  ytiQ  WdU*    Framis  Feebti^ 
''  /fc^**.  Ifere>  Sir. 

F^/.  Wkar  trade  t«  thou,  ft^fe?       ) 

Feebk.  A  woman's  tailor,  Sir« 

Sbal.  Shall  r  prick  ^bim^  Sir? 

Fal.  Ybtt  may :  but  if  he  had  beco  i  man's  uilor,  he 
would  have  prick'd  you.  Wilt  thou  make  as  many 
bdldft  in  an  tnemy's  battel,  as  thou  haft  done  ia  a  wo- 
man's petticoat? 

Ae^A^.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  Sk »  yoii  oan  hftvsr  no 
more. 

Pal  Well  i^  good  wtomaa's  .«aik>r  ^  wdl  faid, 
courageous  Feebk:  thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the  wrath- 
ful Dove,  or  moft  ow^nittiaBiiii  Monftt  Fticjc  the 
^  woman'i 
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wotniia*s  tftSor  weU,  xsoAax  ShaUrfpf   deq^,  mafter 
Sbc^llovf. 

Feeble.  I  would,  fF'arf  night  have  gone.  Sir.    . 

Fal.  I  would,  tfaoii  wert  a  inan*s  tailor,  that  thou 
tnight'ft  mend  binS)  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can- 
not put  him  CO  be  a  private  icA6^^^  that  is  the  lea* 
der  Of  fo  mapy  i:hoafands.  Let  that  fuffice,  moft  for* 
cible  Feeble. 

Fetble.  Ic  ihall  rafike. 

Fal.  I  am  bound  to  thee^  reverei^d  f!;W^i^.  \Who  i| 
the  next  ?  i 

Shah  Peter  Bulcalf  of  t^he  Green. 

Fdl:  Yea,  marry j  let  us  fee  Bulcalf.  v 

Bui  Ifere,  Sir. 

Fal.  Tru^  me,  a  likely  fellow.. Come,  prick  me  4^« 
falf^  till  he  roar  again. 

j5»/.  Oh,  good  my  lord  captain, 

Pal.  What  doft  thou  roar  before  th'art  prickt? 

Bui.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  a  difeafed  man. . 

]Fal  What  difeafe  h^ft  thou  ? 

But.  A  Whorfon  Cold,  Sir^'  a  cough,  Sir,  which  I 
caught  with  ringing  in  the  Kiog'^  affairs,  upop  h^  Co- 
l*«fti#n-day,  Sir.         .      ' 

Fal.  Come,  thou  (halt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown:  m^ 
^irtfeav^away  thy  Cold,  and  LwHl take. fuch  or^jter  that 
thy  friends  (hall  ring  for  thee,.  Ja  here  all? 

Sbat  Ther^  i$  two  more  galled. thkn  your  number, 
you  muft  have  biit  ifbur  here,  Skj  and  fo,  J  pray  you, 
go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal  Come,  I  will  ^6  drink  wich  you,  but  I  cannot 
tarry  dinner.^ I  am  glad  to  fee  you^  in  go^d  troth, 
tnmer  Sballow.  ^  . 

''-  ibali  'Oi  S\ryobf$^  do  yqu  remember  fince  Wc  lay 
all  night  in  the  wind-mill  in  Saint  George's  fields? 
<  '  FalJlio  tAotc  ipf  that,  good  mafter  SballotVj  no  more 
of  that. 

f     Sbal  Ha!  it  Was  a  merry  night.  AAdisi  J4$e  Nigbh 
twr*  alive?.      ..:.-.. 

•  //5i;.  She  Klres,  mafter  J£w/^,   , 

•  '  Sbal 
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Siat.  Slfc  never  Could  away  wi^h  inc. 

Fal.  Never,  never;  fl«  would  always  fay^  Ac  could 
bot  tbide  xDSiA^t  Sballaw- 

SbaL  Bythcmafs,  I  could  linger  her  to  the. hearty 
ihe  was  then  a  Bona^roba.  Doth  me  hold  her  own 
well?  —J, 

Fal  Old,  old,  matter  Sbaltm.  ^    •    ^ 

SM.  Nayi  Ale  nnift  be  old,  me  cannot  chufe  buc 
be  old  I  Gertatn^  {he's  old,  and  had .  Roi'in  Night-work 
by  iA^Nigbhwark^  tjeforc  I  came  to  Ckmenf^8-ltin.  ,  • 

SiU  That's  fifty  five  years  ago-  _     . 

Sbal.  Hah,  coufin  Silence^  that  thou  nadlt  feen  f  ha^ 
that  this  knight  and  I  have  feca}' — ^-hah,  Sir  Joini 
faidlwell? 

Fal  We  haVe  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,  MajGber 
Sb4U(m*    .  ;r       ^  V" 

,.  Jii&/i/.  That  we  h^v^tha.t  we  have,  in  faith,  Sir^4?% 
we  have:  our^ watch- word  was,^,h<^/bays« — f^ptn^ 
kt's^ to  dinners  Oh,  the  days  that  we  have  jteen !  come^ 

Bui  Good  ft^abftqr  corporate  Bardoigb^  ftancl  my  fr jendy 

and  htfre  is  Iwr  JV^rr)'  ten.  fhillihjs.  in  /r#w^  Crbwnf 

for  you :  in  v«ry  trjuth.  Sir,  I  <had  a§  lief  Be  I>ang'(l, 

Siry  iis  goj  andy*t  for  my  own  pajrt.  Sir,  t  jda  ncit 

:Cid?ri  but  rather  becapfe  I  am  unwilling  ajfid  for  miiie 

•,ow9  part,  ba^^aiiicfire  to  ftay  with  my  friends  i/'clfc, 

.(Sir,  I  did  no^  <»re  fpf  nwne  own  pa^r^t  fo,much.    ,\    V 

r.B^.  Gptp)  ftafld  afide.   -     ->  ^  •  -  : /!, 

Af(?«/.  And  good  maftcr  corporal. captain,,  for  my  oj^ 
]>ame!^:iake^and  niy  friend:  (he  bath  ;no  body  to  do 
.^y  thing  abo^ii  her  >when  I  am^one^.and  {he's  old  and 
omnot  help  her  jfelf  ?  jpou  fliall,  have  forty,  ^ir.    ,!/.  , 
^    Bard.  Go  tp/;  ftand  afide.  '  \'7 

iFeif^h,  I  care  not,  a  man  can  die  b*  >3ncc  -r  we  owe 

Q<»d  a  death,  I « will  never  hc^t  a  bafe  mind:  if  it  pe 

.,  mydeftiny  fo:  if  it  be  not,  for     Ko  man  is  toagood 

;«o  ferve  his  Prince  ^apd  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,j^e 

l^i^ies  this  year  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  faid,  thou  art  a  gopd  fellow. 
,     iFtthk,  Taith,  I  Will  bear  n^  oafe  mind.,  '  . 
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.  Fal  Como,  Str^'  vAAth  tiien  IMA  t  jbtfre^ 

BM.  f'aiir  of ;which  yen  pkafc.  V 

^or^.  Sir,  a  word  with  yott:-*^I^<?t  diree  ^vIbA 
to  jfrcc  Afe«rf^j^/atid  Bflkdtf. 
'-    Tat.  <Jo  4d :  wdl; 

^A^/.  Come,  Sir  Jobn^  wHicfi  foiif  will  you  hare? 

F<»l.  Do  you  chufc  for  mc. 

\yFdl.  Mouldy^  mA  Aiftr^i/:— i-^fiwr  fwii  Momldy^ 
ttiy  zt  Jiorite  KiB  jroid  «fe  pcrft  4en^ic€:  and  for  f  optf 
paix^  BukaiL  grow  titf*yott<50ia^  UfltDo^ic:  4  will*  none 
ifVpii.'  .•  v'^^J^^- 
ifcf  y  ^re  yowr  iikeficffi  men,  and  I  wouMha\»cy<m  tkmfJi 
WTCh  tte  btCTf. 

^  F,^U.  Will  yoll  tcTT  mc,  maftpr  Shallow j  how  to  '^Me 

^f  iftloi?  cafe  I  ibr'thi  Ihnb^  flic  'tWc*)*cs,  the  Ikitttre, 

<6Slk^|ld  btg  dpolBknee  of  a  man  ?  ^ke  eic  cbe4i{>{m^ 

ciiiaffir  WMhuit.  \  ftc^eV  ^P5wf  j  yoW^5e,<«4irft  a  ti^^ 

appe^ranc^  it  is :  htc  fhalf  charge  you  and  dirchar^..yoii' 

«wiih  fchetnotron  ^  yLf^^^xiit^^^tMi^^^i  4fmt  .«ffand 

^,iWftcr.tharf%?^thfet  g^faybeisroti' thelktewfrV  bttdlnt. 

Aadihi^  fame  Jkff-facM  fellQrW^^4^^'  give  m^  tbls 

-man,  ^rf  .ptdfe»ti  ilo  mrtrkto  4fte-ttWmjf  J  tl^^-^ttMn 

^twv  with  tiii  gfreat  ^tm  It^iAtxA^t'^iigt^f^  p«^l(Mife: 

vktia,v  fer  afcrrca*,  ftbtr  4wce«<;f  will  4**i  #i^dv*  tfce 

woman'**  ^Qbi*,*  taW  «1P?  -CX  «ive;rifte  Cli€  l^d  mm, 

.and  fparc  me  the  great  oftCS;*  q*ili^  rtki  ^M^ntitinid 

:    %i1^.,  HoI(f,  /Ptff?,  traVeiifeV' tlfw,  tftift^^  iSrO^ 
- -*^J^il.  Gomej'  manage  me  jrotrrckfi^^i^i  4^^^^         iMll, 
go  to,  rery  gbodj-ejetJceftng^^^  ;<),^i^^b  'tf«M)fs 
a  little,  lean,  oldy  chopt^*bil4 /hoe.-  «WcR  Isud^^^^il^tfr/y 
'-tfn!).c(.^rt  a  gooS  (cSy^  Twrld,*- A*f«%  tf  l«fter^foirt*wc. 
:'^  ^/&jif.  Heft  tiot  liisf  ^rttfc-mflftei^i''h«ik>*^#t-4ii4 
^^g^t.    'J4-emtffalt>fef  ^t  ^Sk-'^Eftd'XSrSeH^'  wticfi-f '4^  at 
'^tkkinPk  Inn',  ^(^4)^1  ^peastherf  «V  ilftrg»0f#  ki'  /Mbi^'% 

{24)  7 wiii  l*x;?i;>  Dagoivet  ./^  Ar|iurVS5<wf  J^  'EhevilylnteUi- 

flcncc  I  have  ftleatttM' df  chfe  worthy  Wight,  Sirt^a^emet,  ismui*:0M»- 

•^%W  and  Fbfciif  in  their  iu»ij:^i&/  of  the  kurmng  FtftU.  fioy. 
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iHiti^i  (if>  there  wias  a  Iftrt-le  qufver  ^florirj  and  Ite 
vouid  manage  yttti  hi*  piece  thvay  mjt  he  wooM  ai^ 
Boat,  and  alMuci,  HimI  come  jqa  itt,  ;|ti<|,  conic  joa  fti't,' 
rah,  la^i  tah,  woirid^  be  %j  bbnnecj  wmilrf  he  farJ 
andajttay  again  wouWhe  go, andacam  irbiiklhe  coifae* 
t  fhatt-oc*«!*  fee  foch  a  fcJlbw.  . 

Ii»/.  Thefe  fetlows  ^ill  do/tftm.  Mafler  Siathwl 
©odkflicp  yo«;  fewwc*,  mxfter  Sifenc&i  I  will  notafe' 
iiMJrtjr^  ^nMs  with  you^  fare  yottwel^,  gcntfcmcn  bdth.' 
Fchaak  yoit,  I  miriba  dtoeeii  inile  ttj  rirghi^  BarMpb: 
^nne  thQ  Mdiers  coatS;.  v*^  * 

5*4/.  Si»  >*»j  heaven  Wefs;  yoij,  antf  pro(b«r  ytiiluV 
<«d»,  an*  fend  u»  poaop.  As  yoti  itturri^  vififc-oi*; 
hoafe.  hH  oar  old  aeqaaimanee  be  rcnesmh;  pera*; 
iriRitu^c^  I  wilk  with  y«U  to  the  Gonrt.        ~.  *  •■  >  i 

Fat.  I  Wotild  you  wctoltfj  mffjbr  ^*a/«b^  ■  'I 

'^4/|  G«Klb^:  J  have  fpoke  ata  Word*.  f\»re  you  ^ff/ 

j^  /r«t>  Piwf  yotf  well,<  gtmie  g>:ntfcmeir.  Qn^  Bn^d^ilhlU 
Rad'  the  men  away'.  i!fo  F  retjim,  I  wU.  fttcft  off  tted 
>fti<!w  :=  I  da  fee  th«l-bi6ttom  of  lUfJScB:  ^-i&^/Ajw:  HfeW 


AiS)Tiere^i  a  little  ^i^er  T,tto<m,-ani-ht  -would  min^e  youtls 
Ptece  ^«^J  This  extreme  fine  Sketch  of  Nature  and  Humour  inSbal. 
Aws  Charafter  fcems,  m  my  Opinion,  invidioufly  enough  feeer'd  at  ia 
the  Burning  PefiU  above  quotedi  •  ,  "  « w 

xAT't^Ta'  t?*^  S^T-^?^^"^  thou  hadft  butfeeii 
hxxlt  Ned  of  JUgaftixnml  Hei»M  muhJt,r^  again  andlaidc*  Ui, 
.u  Tyrant;  and  thenftruckjm ^.tb^fi^Tcal  up,  and  thZLt 
derd  agatn,  and  together  We  go.  Sa,  fa,  ia,  bounce,  juoth  the  Guns  ; 
Courage,  ay  Hearts,  quoth  tie  Captains  i  Saint  George,  quoth  the 
piemen ;  and  -wzthal  here  they  lay  and  here  they  lay ;  and  ytt  for  aU 


This  I  ap  hcrci,  Wentb. 


dul/ 
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duly  paid  to.tbe  hca^r^r  than  tfic.^r^'s  .tribute.     I  ddf 

remember  hiont.  at  Ckfinnt' s  \nr\^  llk^atnan  made  after 

fupper  of  a  cbcclci'paring.  Whc^  hc:  w?5  naked,  he  was 

for  m  the  world  like  a  forked  radilhi.  with  a  hqad  fa'atafttr. 

ifafljr  carv'd  upotj  it  with  a  knife.  He  was  fo  fiprlotn^  that. 

Kis  dimenfions  to  any  thick  fight  were  invmcihle.   He 

WAS  the  very  Gf^/«5  of  famine,  yet  ickcherous  as  aMon- 

ley,  and  the  whores. .call'd  him  Mandrake:  he  came'. 

ever  in  the  rcrc-war^  ojf  the  fafhionj   and  fung  thofe^ 

tunes'  to  the  over- fqutcht  hrfwives  that  he  heard  the 

cfarmen  whiffle,  and  fware  they  wer?  Ws  FandeSy  or  bis. 

Qaqi-ni^bu.  (z(J)  And.Bow  is  this> Vice's  digger  become 

^  Si^ire,  wd /t;idH$  as  familiarly -of  J^hi^  of  Gamit  m 

if  he  had  been  fwqrp  brother  to  himj  ^nd  TU  be  iworni 

lie  ncVer  few  him  tut  once  ip  the  TTdlt-yaTd,  atKl  th<?p 

he  broke  his.  head  for  croudingv.  among  the  M^rfiial's 

iipc%   X  ^W  il^  ?^^  ^^l^  >7^.^^  ^^  Gaunt  he  boat  his  own 

t,imc\  for  you  might  have  truTs'd  him  and  all  his  ap* 

parei^nto  anJEc;l^in-;:thexafc.ofrjk^»trieble  hQboy  was 

4  Manfion  for  Jiim^  iCouft^.a^jd  ww>ath.  he  land 

and  beeves •  /welk  I  wiU^^  ^^^l^^^i'^ted  with. him,  if 

I  return;  and  it  ihalf  go  b^r^  bqi  I  wiU  maj^  him  a 

0iIoCopher*s  two  ftoijc*  to  jnc^ .  If , the  young,  Drcc  bo 

a' bait  tor  the  fJxI  Pike,  I  fepmo  feafon  in  the; law  of 

pacure.but  1  4n^y  foap  .at  ^im^; .  ]yfc» time  ih^pCs   aai 

fiicreVanend.         "^  L-^^^**^- 

'*'  (i6)  Jfrd  now  h  this  Vitt'^  Dagger^    By  Pice  here  Ac  roet  man 
that  drok  Cbara£ler  in  the  old  Plays,  (wliich  I  have  feveral  Tloies  i 


AfHvity  afid'impeftintoc^  to  fucli  a  Machine  as  a  ^vmdin  Da^er  in  i 
Hands  and  Management  of  a  Bufwn* 


A  CT 
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A   G   T     IV. 

S  C EN  E  changes  to  a  Forefi  in  Yorkfhirc. 

Enter  the  Jrchbijhop  of  Ycrki  Mdwbrayi 
Hallings,  and  CoXziWt. 

York. 

WH  A  T  is  this  foreft  caird  ? 
Haft.  'Tis  Gaultm  foreff. 
TorL  Here  (land,   my  lordS|   and  (end 
difcoverers  forth, 
*ro  know  the  numbers  of  oiir  enemies; 
Haft.  We  have  fent  forth  already; 
Tork.  'Tis  well  done. 
My  friends  sind  brethtch  in  thefe  great  affairs^ 
I  muft  acquaint  yoti,  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  letters  from  Nortbunibertandi 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  fubftancc  thus : 
Here  doth  he  wifh  his  perfbn,  with  fuch  Powfci^s  . 
As  might  hold  fortande  with  his  quality. 
The  whidh  he  could  not  levyj  whereupon 
He  is  i*etir'd,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scotland ;  arid  Concludes  in  hearty  pirayersj 
That  your  attempts  may  over-live  the  hazard 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  oppofite. 

Mdwk  Thus  db  the  hopci  wc  have  in  hiM  ibiich 
ground. 
And  da(h  themfelvds  to  pieced. 

Enter  a  Meffenger; 

Haft,  i^ow,  what  news?     , 
Mef.  Weft  of  this  foreft,  fcarcely  off  a  mile, 
in  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
VoLiIli.  Kk  And 
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And  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near»  the  rate  of  thirty  thoufand. 

Mowb.  The  juft  proportion  thjit  we  gave  them  out. 
Let  us  fway  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 

J^nUr  Wftftmorland. 

Tork.  What  well-appointed  leader  fronts  us  here? 

MM)h.  I  think»  it  is  tny  lord  of  JV^jlimrland.^ 

Weft.  Health  and  fair  Greeting  from  our  General, 
The  Prince,  lord  Jobn^  and  Duke  of  Lancafter. 

Tork.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Wefttnorland^  in  peace  : 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  ? 

Pf^eft.  Then,  my  lord. 
Unto  your  Grace  do  I  in  chief  addreis 
The  fiibftance  of  my  fpecch.    If  that  Rebellion 
Came  like  it  fclf,  in  bafeand  abjeft  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  goaded  with  rage^ 
And  countenanced  by  boys  and  beggary  $ 
I  fay,  if  damn'd  Commotion  fo  appeared 
In  his  true,  native^  and  mod  proper  ihape. 
You,  reverend  Father,  and  thefe  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here  to  drefs  the  ugly  form 
Of  bafe  and  bloody  inrurre£);iQn 
With  your  feir  honours.  You,  my  lord  Arch-bifhop, 
Whofc  See  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintained, 
Whofe  beard  the  filvcr  hand  of  peace  hath  touch'd^ 
Whofe  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutor'd^ 
Whofe  white  inveftments  figure  innocence. 
The  Dove  and  very  blejflcd  Spirit  of  Peace  ) 
Wherefore  do  you  fo  ill  tranllatc  your  felf. 
Out  of  th:e  fpeech  of  peace,  that  bears  fuch  grace. 
Into  the  harfh  and  boift'rous  tongue  of  war  ? 
Turning  your  books  to  Graves,  your  ink^to  blood. 
Your  pens  to  launccs,  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet  and  a  point  of  war  ? 

Tork.  Wherefore  do  I  this?  fo  the  queftion  ftands. 
Briefly,  to  this  end :  we  are  all  difcas'd. 
And  with  our  furfeiting  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  our  felVes  into  a  burning  feaver. 

And 
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And  we  muft  bleed  for  it:  of  which  difesfe 

Qur  lace  King  Ricbdfd  being  infe6bed,  dy'd« 

But,  my  moft  noble  lord  ol'  fFefimorland^ 

I  take  not  on  me  here  ^  a  phyfician: 

Nor  do  I,  u  an  enemy  to  peace. 

Troop  in  the  throngs  of  tniUtary  men  t 

But  rather  ihcw  a  while  like  fearful  war. 

To  diet  rank  minds,  Jicfc  of  happinefs  j 

And  purge  th' obftruftidnfe,  which  begin  to  ftop 

Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  plainly. 

I  have  in  equal  balance  juftly  weighM 

What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  wc  fufieri 

And  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  offences.  ' 

We  fee,  which  way  the  ftream  <>f  time  doth  run^i 

And  are  inforc*d  from  our  moll  Quiet  tbere^ 

By  the  rough  torrent  of  occafion  1 

And  have  the  fumtnary  of  all  our  griefs^ 

When  time  ihail  fetve,  to  (hew  in  articles  1 

Which  long  ere  this  we  oflPerM  to  tJic  King, 

And  might  by  no  fuit  gain  our  audience. 

When  we  arc  wrong*d  and  would  unfold  our  griefs^ 

We  are  deny'd  acccfs  unto  his  perfon, 

Ev'n  by  thofe  men  that  moft  have  done  Us  wrongs 

Thp  dangir  of  the  days  but  newly  gonCj 

(Whofe  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 

With  yet-appearing  blood)  and  the  Examples 

Of  every  minute's  inftance,  prefent  now. 

Have  put  us  in  thefe  ill-befceming  arms  : 

Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  itj 

But  to  eftablifh  here  a  peace,  indeed. 

Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality^ 

^eft.  W  hen  ever  yet  was  your  app<tal  deny'd  ? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  King? 
What  Peer  hath  been  fuborn*d  to  grate  on  you. 
That  you  ftiould  feai  this  lawlcfs  bloody  book 
Of  forgM  Rebellion  with  a  Seai  divine,  (17) 

.      K  k  z  And 

(27)  Of  forged  Hehellion  tjcitb  a  Seal  di'vine?']    In  one  of  my  Old 
^arto^  of  1600  (for  I  have  Two  of  the  felf  lamt  Edition;   one  of 

which 
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And  confccratc  Commotion's  Civil  Page? 

Tark.  My  brother  general,  the  Common-wealtb,,(i8) 
To  Brother  born  an  houfehold  Cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

^efi.  There  is  no  need  of  any  fuch  redrcfsj 
Or  it  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you* 

Mowi.  Why  not  to  him  in  part,  and  to  us  all. 
That  feel  the  bruifcs  of  the  days  before  j 
And  fufFcr  the  condition  of  thefe  tjmes 
To  lay  an  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours? 

IFefi.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray^ 
Conftrue  the  times  to  their  neceffitics, 
And  you  fhall  fay,  indeed,  it  is  the  time. 
And  not  the  King,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Or  from  the  King,  or  in  the  prefent  time. 
That  you  ihould  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on.    Were  you  not  rcftor'd 

which,  'tis  evident,  was  correacd  in  fome  Paflagcs  during  the  working 
df  the  whole  Impreffion;)  after  the  Line  above  quoted  I  found  this 
Verfe, 

jfnd  c9/t/ecrate  Commotio* s  f/w7Edge. 
I  have  thought  the  Verfe  worth  preferving,  and  Ventor'd  to  fubftitute 
Page  for  Edge,  with  Regard  to  the  Uniformity  of  Metaphor,  The',  I 
confefs,  the  Latter  may  very  well  do  in  this  Senfe:  that  the  Sword  of 
Rebellion,  drawn  by  a  Bifhop,  may  in  fome  Sort  be  faid  to  be  confe- 
crated  by  his  Reverence;  as  the  King,  afterwards,  talking  of  going  to 
the  Holy  Wars,  fays. 

Will  draw  no  Swords,  hut  What  art  fandlified. 
(28)  My  Brother  General  the  Cohtmonnvealth 

I  make  my  ^arrelin  particular. 2  From  the  fame  correded  Old 
^arto  I  retriev*d  the  intermediate  Line  now  added  to  the  Text ;  and 
which,  as  Mr.  Warburton  obferv'd  to  me,  h  a  vexy  fenfible  and  vciy 
necefikry  Line.  "  The  Senfe  is  this;  (fays  my  ingenious  Friend;} 
**  My  Brother  General  the  Commonwealth,  which  ought  to  be  the  Nur- 
**  fmg  Father  of  Us  all,  equally  diibibuting  its  BendBts,  is  become  an 
"  houftiold  Enemy  even  to  Thofe  of  his  own  Houfe,  to  brothers  horn  ; 
<*  by  difmheriting  Some  who  have  an  equal  Title  to  the  Patrimony 
"  with  Others,  to  whom  it  gives  all:  And  This  I  make  my  Quarrel. 
<'  And  this  was  the  Grievance :  the  conHant  one  that  makes  ail~  the 
<*  Malecontents  in  Civil  Commotions;  that  Honoon  were  not  equally 
•'  diilributed. 

To 
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To  all  the  Duke  of  Narfolk^s  Seigniories^ 
Your  noble  and  right-well-remcmber'd  father's  ? 

Mowt.  What  thing,  in  honour,  had  my  father  loft. 
That  need  to  be  revived  and  breath'd  in  me  ? 
The  King,  that  lov'd  him,  as  thp  State  ftood  then, 
Was,  force  perforce,  compelled  to  bani(h  him. 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke  and  hp 
Being  mounted  and  both  rowfed  in  their  feats. 
Their  neighing  Courfers  daring  of  the  fpur. 
Their  armed  ftaves  in  charge,  their  beavers  down, 
Their  eyes  of  fire  fparkling  through  fights  of  fteel. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together  > 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  ftaid 
My  father  from  the  brcaft  pf  Bolingbroke ; 
O,  when  the  King  did  throw  bis  warder  down. 
His  own  life  hung  upon  the  ftafFhe  threw  \ 
Then  threw  he  down  himfclf,  and  all  their  lives. 
That  by  indi&ment,  or  by  dint  of  fword, 
Have  fince  mifcarried  under  Bolingbroke. 
fFeft.  You  fpeak,  lord  Mowbray^  now,  you  know  not 

what. 
The  Earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  moft  valiant  gentleman. 
Who  knows,    on  whom  lOrtunc  would  then  have 

fmil'd  ? 
But  if  your  father  had  been  viftor  there, 
He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  oi  Coventry  \ 
For  all  the  country  in  a  general  voice 
Cry'd  hate  upon  him ;  aU  their  prayers  and  love 
Were  fet  on  Hereford^  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  blefs'd,  and  graced,  indeed,  more  than  the  King,  (zp) 
But  this  is  mere  digreflion  fi-om  my  purpoie.  -— — 

(29)  jind  blefs^d  and  ^rac^d  m^tt^xkain  the  King  himfclf]  The  Two 
oldcft  Folio's  (which  firil  ga,ve  us  this  Speech  of  Wefimorhnd)  read  thit 
Line  thus; 

And  hie  fid  and  gra^dy  and  did  more  than  the  King, 
Pr.  ThirUy  faw  it  was  corrupted  by  the  Tranfcribers,  and  gave  me  that 
cafy  Cure,  with  which  I  have  reformed  the  Text,  fo  very  Apar  to. the 
Tww  of  th^  corrupted  Reading. 

K  k  J  Here 
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Here  come  I  from  our  princely  General, 
To  know  your  griefs  ;  to  tell  you  from  hh  Orace^ 
That  he  will  give  you  audience ;  and  wherein 
It  Hiall  appear  that  your  demands  are  juft, 
You  iball  enjoy  them  >  every  thing  fet  off, 
That  might  lb  much  as  thinjc  you  enemies. 

Mowb    But  he  hath  forc-d  us  to  compel  this  offer) 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

/^V/.  Mowbray^  you  over- ween  to  take  it  fo: 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear. 
For,  lol  within  a  ken,  our  army  lyesj 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battel  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours, 
Our  me©  more  perfeft  in  the  ufe  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  ftrong,  our  caufe  the  beft> 
Then  reafon  willsj  our  hearts  ftould  be  as  good. 
^ay  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compell'd. 

MqwB.  Wellj  by  my  will,  we  (hall  admit  no  parley^ 
'  fVtfi.  That  argues  but  the  fhame  of  your  offence : 
A  rotten  cafe  abides  no  handling. 

Haft.  Hath  the  Prince  Jehn  a  full  Gommiffion, 
Jn  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father, 
To  hear  and  abfolutely  to  determine 
pf  what  conditions  we  fhall  ftand  upon? 

Weft.  1  hat  is  intended  in  the  Generars  name: 
I  mufe,  you  make  fo  flight  a  queilion. 

Tork.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Weftmorlandy  this  fche- 
dule. 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances: 
JErach  feveral  article  herein  redrefs'd, 
All  members  of  our  caufe,  both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  infinewed  to  this  aflrion. 
Acquitted  by  a  true  fubftantial  form  5 
And  prefent  executions  of  our  wills. 
To  us,  and  to  our  purpofes  confin'd  > 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks  again, 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 
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ly^eft.  Thw  m\\  I  fliew  the  Gencrjil,     Plcafe  you, 
lords. 
In  fight  of  both  our  bftttcls,  we  may  meet  i  (^o) 
And  either  end  in  peace,  (which  hc^v'^n  fo  frame  I) 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  fwords 
Which  mud  decide  it. 

Tork.  My  lord,  we  will  do  fo,  IZxit  Weft. 

Mowb.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  hofom  tells  me, 
That  no  conditions  of  our-pcace  can  (land.    . 

Haft.  Fear  you  not  that ;  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
Upon  fuch  large  terms  and  fo  abfolute^ 
As  Qor  conditions  iksll  infift  upon. 
Our  peace  (hall  ftand  as  firm  as  rocky  nu)untaihs, 

Mowb.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  (hall  be  fucb^ 
That  ev'ry  flight  and  falfc-dcrived  caufc. 
Yea,'  ev'ry  idle,  nice  and  .wanton  reafon. 
Shall  to  the  King  tafte  of  this  a&ion. 
That,  were  our  royal  faiths  martyrs  in  love. 
We  fhall  be  winnow'd  with  fo  r6ugh  a  wind. 
That  ev'n  our  corn  fliaU  fecm  a&  light  a$  chalF,^ 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

T9rk.  No,  no,  my  lord,  note  this^  the  King  is  weary 
Of  dainty  and  fuch  fMcking  grievances : 
For  he  hath  found,  to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  clcan,^ 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory, 
That  may  repeat  and  hiftory  his  lofs 
To  new  remembrance.    For  fuU  well  he  knows, 
He  cannot  fo  precifely  weed  this  land. 
As  his  mifdouDts  prefent  occafion  t 
His  foes  are  fo  enrooted  with  his  iriendt, 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfaften  fo  and  fluke  a  frieud, 

(30)  /*  Jtght  of  Both  our  Batfks,  nve  ftia^  mtet 

At  either  end  in  Peace  %  (luhieh  Heofv'it  foftm$^J 

Or  to  the  Place  of  DijfriHCf,  &c]    Tkt  Alje  wou  which  I  have 

made  here  in  t)ie  Poiming,  and  that  leafy  but  cei^ain  Ci^ai^e  in  the  Tex^ 

I  Qwe  to  the  Oire^tiQn  of  the  ingenious  Dr.  ^hirlhj. 

Kk4  So 
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So  that  this  Land^  like  an  offenfive  wifc;^ 
That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  offer  ftrpkes^ 
As  he  is  ftriking,  holds  his  infant  up, 
jjLnd  hang$  refolv -d  correftion  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Haft.  Beudesy  the  King  hath  wafted  all  his  fC44 
On  late  offenders^  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  inftniments  of  chaftifement : 
So  that  his  powV,  like  to  a  fanglefs  Lion, 
JVIay  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Tork^  'Tis  very  true  : 
And  therefore  be  aflur'd,  my  good  lord  Marihal^ 
If  wc  do  now  make  our  atonement  well, 
pur  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  unitedi 
Crow  ftrqnger  for  the  breaking. 

Mowb.  Be  it  fo. 
Pcrc  is  returi^'d  my  lord  of  ff^eftmorland. 

Enter  Wcftmorland. 

fFefi.  The  Prince  is  here  at  hand:  pleafeth  yow 
lordfhip 
To  meet  his  Grace,  juft  diftance  -twcen  our  armies? 
'  Mowb.  Your  Grace  of  Tork  in  God's  name  then  fct 
forward^ 
Tork.  before,   and  greet  his  Grace  i  my  lord,   wc 
come.  ' 

Enter  Prince,  John  of  Lancaftcr. 

Jjin,  You're  well  emrounter'd  here,  my  coufin  Afyw\ 
bray ; 
Crood  day  to  you,  tny  gentle  lord  Arch-bilhop, 
And  fo  to  you,  lord  Haftingx^  and  to  all. 
My  lord  of^  Tork^  it  better  (hew'd  with  you. 
When  th^t  your  flock,  aflembled  by  the  bell. 
Encircled  yoq,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  expofition  on  the  holy  textj 
Than  now  to  fee  you  here  an  iron  man, 
phcering  a  rout  of  Rebelis  with  your  drum, 
Tprning  the  word  to  fwprd,  and  life  to  death. 
-  "'^ That 
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That  mai)  that  fits  withiA  a  monarches  heart. 

And  ripens  in  the  fun-(hine  of  his  favour. 

Would  he  abufe  the  couat'nance  of  the  King, 

Alack,  what  mifchiefs  might  he  fet  abroach. 

In  ihadow  of  fuch  Grwtncfs?  With  you,  lord  Biflioii, 

It  is  ev'n  fo.     Who  h^th  not  beard  it  fpoken. 

How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  hcav'n? 

To  us,  the  Speaker  in  his  Parliament: 

To  us,  fh'imagin*d  voice  of  heav'n  it  fclf; 

The  very  opener,  and  intellig^pncer 

Petween  the  grace,  the  fan&ities  of  heav-n, 

And  our  dull  workings.    O,  who  (hall  believe 

But  you  mifufe  the  reverence  of  your  place, 

Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heav'n. 

As  a  falfe  favourite  doth  his  Prince's  name 

in  deeds  difhon'rable?  youVe  taken  up. 

Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 

The  3ubje^s  of  bis  fubftitute,  my  father  j  ;^ 

And  both  againft  the  peace  of  heav'n  and  hip 

^ave  here  up-fwarm'd  them. 

Tork.  Good  my  lord  of  l^ancajler^ 
I  am  not  here  ^gainft  your  JFatiher's  peace;  )^i 

But,  as  I  told  my  Jiord  of  IV^fimarlani^ 
The  time  mif-order'd  doth  in  common  (enle 
Crowd  us  and  crufli  ps  to  this  monitrovs  fomit 
To  hold  our  fafety  up.    1  fent  your  Grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  oqr  grief. 
The  which  hath  beeqwithfcprn  ihov'd  from  the  Covrt; 
Whereon  this  /i^ir^-fon  of  war  is  born, 
Whofe  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  afleep 
With  Graqt  of  our  mod  juft  and  right  defire^ 
And  true  ObediencQ,  of  this  madnefs  cqr'd, 
^toop  tamely  to  the  foot  pf  Majeftjr. 

Mov)b.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  ourfortunei 
To  the  laft  man. 

Hafi.  An4  though  we  here  fall  down. 
We  have  Supplies  to  fecond  our  attempt : 
If  they  mifcarry,  theirs  ihall  fecond  them. 
And  fo  Succefs  of  mtfchief  fliaJll  be  borua 
.^^  .     .  ^^ 
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And  heir  (rem  heir  (hall  h^ld  his  quarrel  up. 
While  England  fhall  have  gMcracion. 

Lan.  You  arc  too  fl>aUovr,  Hsfiings^  muck  to©  Aal- 
law. 
To  found  the  bottom  of  tho  after^times. 

ff"eft.  Pleafeth  your  Grace,  lo  ^nfwcr  tbraa  direfily. 
How  far-JFof  th  you  do  like  their  articles? 

Lan.  I  like  them  aS,  and  do  allow  thtm  wcU  j 
And  fwcar  here,  by  the  honour  of  mj  blood. 
My  father's  purpofes  hiyt  beea  miftoofc  § 
And  Some  about  him  have  too  hviflily 
Wrefted  his  meaning  and  authority. 
My  lord,  thefc  grieft  ttaW  be  with  fpeed  redmfts 
Upon  my  life,  they  Aall.    If  this  may  plcafe  yo«i,  ^ 
Difcharge  your  Powers  unto  their  feveral  Counties, 
As  we  will  ours  J  and  here,  between  the  armies^ 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace  ^ 
That  all  thfir  eyes  may  bear  thofe  tokens  becne. 
Of  our  reftored  love  and  amity. 

Tork.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  theffe  Redre(fts. 

Lan.  I  give  it  youj  and  will  mmntain  my  wordj 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  Grace. 

Haft.  Go,  captain,  and  deliver  to  the  army 
This  news  of  peace  j  let  them  have  pay,  and  part : 
I  know,  it  will  well  pleafe  them.     Hie  thee,  captaiti. 

\^E9cit  Colevik. 

Tork.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Wefinmlani. 

Wtfi.\  pledge  your  C^acej  and  if  you  knew  what 
pains 
I  havebeftow*d,  to  breed  this  prefent  peace, 
You  would  drink  freely  j  but  my  love  to  ye 
SbaU  fliew  it  felf  more  openly  hereafter. 

York.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

Wtft.  I  am  glad  of  it. 
Health  ro  my  lord,,  and  gentle  coufin  Mm&hraj. 

Mowh.  You  wi{h  me  health  in  very  happy  feafon^^ 
For  I  am  on  the  fudden  fomething  ill. 

Tork.  Agatnft  ill  chances  men  are  ever  merry. 
But  hcavincfs  forc-r«ns  the  good  eve«t. 
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fTefi.  Therefore  be  merry.  Cm,  fifice  foddeii  ferrow 
Serves  to  hy  tlio$  i  fome  good  thtogf  cttaes  to  morrow* 

Tort,  Bebcve  me,  I  am  padfing  tigivt  in  fpirit. 

Mowb.  So  much  the  worfe,  if  your  own  rule  be  traa 

\Shouts. 

Lan.   The  word  «f  peace  is  Tendered}  bark!  they 
iheut. 

Mowb.  This  btdbcon  chearful  gfter  viAory. 

Tork.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  coti(peft$ 
For  then  both  partks  nobty  are  fubdu'd. 
And  neither  party  lofcr. 

LiM.  Go,  my  lord,    # 
And  let  our  array  be  difcharged  too.  Z^^^^  Weft. 

And,  good  my  lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us,  that  we  may  pcrufe  the  men 
We  fhould  have  cop*d  withal. 

Tork.  Go,  good  lord  Haftings : 
And,  ere  they  be  difmifs'd,  let  them  march  by. 

l^E^iiP  Haftingn 

Lan.  I  truft,  lords,  we  iball  lye  to  night  togecher. 

Re^inUr  Wefttnorbod* 

Now,  coufln,  wherefore  ftaftds  our  army  ftill> 

IVeft.  The  Leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to  Aao^ 

Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  (peak. 
Z^/f.  They  know  their  duties. 

Re-enter  Haftings. 

Hafi.  My  lord,  our  army  is  difpersM  already  r 
Like  youthful  Steers  unyoak*d,  they  took  their  conrfe 
Eaft,  weft,  north,  fouth :  or  like  a  fchool  broke  up, 
Each  hurries  towards  his  home  and  fporting^place. 

ft^eft.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hafiings -,  for  the  which 
I  do  aiTeft  thee,  traitor,  of  high  trcafon : 
And  you,  lord  Arch-bimop,  and  you,  lord  Mowbray^ 
Of  capital  treafon  I  attach  you  both. 

Mowb.  Is  this  proceeding  juft  and  honourable? 

ff^efi.  Is  your  aflembly  (o  ? 

TofL  Will  you  thus  break  your  faitl\? 

Lan. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


5  o  8  The^  Second  Pxtrt  of 

Lan,  I  pawnM  you  none: 
I  promis'd  you  Redrefs  of  thcfe  fame  grievances, 
W  hereof  you  did  complain ;  which,  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  moft  chriftian  care. 
But  for  you.  Rebels,  look  to  cafte  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion  and  iuch  a£b  as  yours. 
Mod  fhallowly  did  you  thefe  arms  commence. 
Fondly  brought  here,  and  foOliflily  fent  hence. 
Strike  up  our  drums,  purfue  the  fcatter'd  ftray» 
Heav'n,  and  not  we,  hath  fafely  fought  to  day. 
Some  guard  thefe  traitors  to  the  block  of  death, 
Treafon's  true  bed  and  yielderup  of  breath.      [^Exeunt. 

[^Ahrm.  Excurfiw^. 

Enter  FalftafF  and  Colevite. 

Fah  What's  your  name,  Sir.^  of  what  condition  arc 
you  ?  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  ? 

CoU.  1  am  a  Knight,  Sir :  and  my  name  is  ColevUt 
of  the  dale. 

FaL  Well  then,  Cokvik'is  your  name,  a  Knight  is 
your  degree,  and  your  place,  the  dale.  Colevile  fliall 
ttill  be  your  name,  a  traitor  your  degree,  and  the  dun- 
geon  your  place,  a  place  deep  enough:  fo  fhall  yoa 
i^ill  be  Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Cole.  Arc  not  you  Sir  John  Falftaff? 

Fal.  As  good  a  man  as  he,  iSir,  who  e'er  I  am :  do 
ye  yield,  Sir,  or  fhall  I  fweat  for  you  ?  if  I  do  fweat, 
they  are  the  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep  for  thy 
deaths  therefore  rowze, up  fear  and  trembling,  and  do 
obfervance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think,  you  are  Sir  John  Falfiaff^  and  in  that 
thought  yield  me. 

Fal.  I  have  a  whole  fchool  of  tongues  in  this  belly  of 
mine,  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  fpeaks  any  other 
wprd  but  my  name :  an  I  had  but  a  belly  of  any  indif- 
ferency,  I  were  limply  the  moft  aftive  fellow  in  Europe: 
my.  wopib,  my  woipb,  my  wooib  yqclQ^s  n^e.  Here 
%oaifi%  our  General. 
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Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancaftcr,  atid  Wcftmorland. 

Lan.  The  heat  is  paft,  follow  no  farther  now. 
Call  in  the  Pow'rs,  good  coufin  fTefitnorland. 

lExit  Weft. 
Now,  Falfiaff^  where  have  you  been  all  this  while? . 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come. 
Thcfe  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life. 
One  time  or  other  break  fome  Gallows'  back. 

Fah  I  would  be  forry,  my  lord,  but  it  ihould  be 
thus :  I  never^  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check  was  the 
reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  fwallow,  an  ar- 
row, or  a  bullet  ?  have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old  motion, 
the  expedition  of  thought?  I  fpeeded  hither  with  the 
very  extreameft  inch  of  polfibility.  I  have  foundcr'd 
ninefcore  and  odd  pofts :  and  here,  travel-tainted  as  I 
am,  have  in  my  pure  and  immaculate  valour  taken  Sir 
Jahn  Colevile  of  the  dale,  a  mod  furious  Knight  and  va- 
lorous enemy:  but  what  of  that?  he  faw  me  and  yield- 
ed >  that  I  may  juftly  fay  with  the  hook-nos'd  fellow  of 
jRome  there,  Cafar^--^  I  came,  faw,  and  overcame. 

Lan. :  It  was  more  of  his  courteiie  than  your  defer- , 
ving.  , 

Fah  i  know  not;  here  he  is,  and,  here  I  yield.hicn$ 
and  I  befcech  your  Grace,  let  it  be  book*d  with  the  reft 
of  this  day's  deeds  5  or,  by  the  lord,  I  will  have  it  in  a 
particular  ballad  elfe,  with  mine  own  pidure  on  the  top 
of  it,  Colevile  kifling  my  foot :  to  the  which  courfe  if  I 
be  enforcM,  if  you  do  not  all  fhew  like  gilt  two-pences 
to  me;  and  I,  in  the  clear  sky  of  fame,  o'erihine  you 
as  much  as  the  full  Moon  doth  the  cinders  of  the  ele- 
ment, which  fhew  like  pins  heads  to  her  >  believe  not 
the  word  of  the  noble.^  Therefore  let  me  have  Right, 
and  let  defert  mount. 

Lan.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

FaL  Let  it  ihine  then. 

Lan.  Thine's  too  thick  to  fhine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  fomething,  my  ^ood  lord,  that  may  do 
me  good,  and  call  it  what  you, will. 

Lan. 
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Lan.  Is  thy  name  Colevik? 

Cirit.  It  «,  toy  k>rd- 

Lan.  A  Imotis  Rebel  art  tho«,  Cetevik. 

Fal.  Ani  a  hmoQM  true  Smbje^  took  hitti»  i 

Cah.  I  mn^  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are,  I 

That  kd  mc  hither  >  had  chcy  hotn  rul'd  by  tfie> 
You  ihould  hare  wott  thdm  dearer  than  you  haTe<. 

Fal.  I  know  not  how  fihcy  Md  thcmfthres  3  but  thou^ 
like  a  kind  fellow^  gaVft  thy  (Af  away  gmthii  and  I 
diank  thee  for  thde. 

^£r  Wcilmorlsflid. 

X^0.  N<»Wy  have  yoa  left  purfoit?  j 

J^«yf.  Retrea/t  if  made,  aM  (ixecittion  ftfly'd; 

Lm.  Send  CoUvile  then  wkfa  his  Conftdera^s 
T<>  2J«r*,  to  prefcflt  cxctfutron. 
Blt^mt^  kai  bim  hence )  and  fct,  yow  guard  him  fiire. 

[JEi^.  ^x*  Colevik* 
And  now  difpatdi  we  t^wVd  the  iQcart,  my  krda  1 
I  hcar^  the  King^  mf  fathrtr,  is  fore  fick : 
Our  news  flidl  go  bffore  «  »  hi»  Majefty, 
V^hich,  couin^  you  fliall  bear  to  comfort  hisl : 
And  we  with  fober  fpeed  will  follow  you. 
:  jRi?.  My  bed,  I  bcfcech  yiw,  ^tfn  mc  ieavie  to  go 
Afough  Gl^fi^jbif^i  and  what  y^u  come  t6  Court) 
\)rtfy,  ftand  my  good  Lord  in  your^ood  report:. 

tm.  Fai«  yoa  wcli^  Faifiaf^  ly  i^  my  condafrion. 
Shall  better  fpeak  of  yoa  thawi  you  defervc,  [Exit. 

Fifi.  I  would,  you  had  but  thidf  witj  'twere  better 
ll^A  your  dukedom.  Good  fpith^  this  fameyouag  fober- 
bloo^^  Boy  doth  not  love  mci  nor  a  man  casmoc  make 
llim  ktigb  I  b«t  tbat'^  no  nnnrvet^  he  drinlcs  no  wine. 
There's  neter  any  of  thofc  demui^  boys  coYnte  to  a« 
proof-,  for  thin  drink  doth  fo  over- cool  thieir  blood, 
and  making  many  fiOv^meads,  that  they  faU  kito  a  kind 
of  male  green-ficknefs  j  and  then,  whctt  they  marry, 
they  get  wenches.  They  are  generaUy  foob  ^nd  co- 
wards ^  whii^h  fettie  of  ut  AoMd  be  too,  but  for  in- 
fiammation.  A  goodSfaerris-^Sa&kf  hath  atwo-loM  ope* 

ration 
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ration  in  it ;  it  afcends  me  into  the  brain^  dries  me  there 
all  the  fooiifh)  dull  and  crudy  vapours  which  environ  it^ 
makes  it  apprehenfive^  quick,  forgetive,  full  of  nimble, 
fiery,  and  deledable  fhapes  5  which  delivered  o'er  to  the 
voice,  the  tongue,  which  is  the  birth,  becomes  excellent 
wit.  The  fecoiid  property  of  your  excellent  Sherris,  iy, 
the  warming  of  the  blood}  which  before,  cold  and  fet« 
tied,  left  the  liver  white  and  pale;  which  is  the  badge 
of  pufillanimity  and  cowardifc^  but  the  Sherris  warms 
it,  and  makes  it  couric  from  the  inwards,  to  the  parti 
extreme;  it  illuminateth  the  £icc,  which,  as  a  beacon, 
gives  warning  to  all  the  reft  of  this  little  Kin^dom^  Man, 
to  arm  ^  and  then  the  vital  commoners  and  mland  petty 
fpirits  mufter  me  ail  to  their  captain,  the  heart;  who 
great,  and  puft  up  with  this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of 
courage ;  and  this  valour  comes  of  Sherris.  So  that 
skill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing  without  Sack,  for  that  fets 
it  a- work  i  and  learning  a  meer  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a 
devil,  till  Sack  commences  it, tend  fets  it  in  afi  and  ufe> 
Hereof  comes  it,  that  Prince  ffarry  is  valiant  5  for  the 
cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of  his  father,  he  hath^ 
like  lean,  fteril  and  bare  land,  manured^  husbanded,  and 
till'd,  with  excellent  endeavour  of  drinking  good  and 
good  ftore  of  fertil  Sherris,  that  he  is  become  vexy  hoc 
and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thoufand  fons,.  the  firfb  humane 
principle  I  would  teach  them  fhould  be  to  forfwear  thin 
potations,  and  to  addi&  themfelves  to  Sack. 

Enter  Bardolph; 

How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  The  army  is  difcharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fd.  Let  them  go ;  Til  throiii^  Glo€efi4rfliire^  and  there 
will  I  vifit  mafter  Robert  SMl^w^  Efquire :  1  have  him 
already  tempering  between  my  finger  and  my  thumb, 
and  fhortly  will  1  feal  with  him.    Come  away. 

[^EMemt. 

SCENE 
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S  C    E   N    E   changes  to  the  Talace  dt 
Wcftmiftfter. 

X 

Mnter  King  Henry,  Warwick,  Clarehccj  arid  CJlouccllcr. 

K  Henry.  \1 0  W,  lords^  if  heav*n  doth  give  fuceefi^ 

IN         full  end 
To  this  Debate  that  blccdcth  at  our  doori^ 
We  vriil  our  youth  kad  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  dra^  no  fwords  but  what  arc  fan&ifyM; 
Our  Navy  is  addrefs'd,  our  Power  collefted^ 
Our  Subftitutes  in  abfcncc  well  invcfted, 
And  every  thing  lyes  level  to  our  wifli : 
Only  we  want  a  little  perfonal  ftrcngth : 
And  paufe  us,  till  thefc  Rebels^  noW  a-foot^ 
Come  underneath  the  yoak  of  Government. 

H^ar.  Both  which^  Wc  doubt  not,  but  yoiir  Majefiy 
Shall  foon  enjoy. 

K.Henry.  Humphry^  my  fon  df  Glouafier^ 
Where  is  the  Prince  your  brother? 

Gku.  I  think,  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my  lord^  at  Winifiti 

K»  Henry.  And  how  accompanied  ? 

Glou.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord, 

K.  Henry.  Is  not  his  brothei*,  fBoinas  of  Clarenctj 
with  him  ? 

Ghu.  No,  my  good  lord,  he  is  in  prefenee  herc^ 

CU.  What  would  my  lord  and  father  ? 

Yi.  Henry.  Nothing  but  well  to  tKee,  3^omas  of  Cla* 
rence. 
How  chance  thou  art  not  with  the  Prince  thy  brother? 
He  loves  thee,  and  th^ifdoft  negled  him,  Tlbomas^ 
Thou  haft  a  better  place  in  hfs  aile&ion, 
Than  all  thy  brothers;  cherifh  it,  my  boyj 
And  noWe  offices  thou  may'ft  cflfeft 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  his  Greatnefs  and  thy  other  brethren^ 
Therefore,  omit  him  not ;  blunt  dot  his  love  i 
Nor  lofe  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace. 
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fey  Teeming  cokJ,  or  carelcfs  of  his  will. 

For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  obferv'd  : 

¥Lp  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 

Open  as  day,  for  melting  charity :  , 

Yet  notwithftanding,  beiqg  inccns'd,  he's  flint  i 

As  humourous  as  winter,  and  as  fudden 

As  flaws  congealed  in  the  faring  of  day. 

His  temper  therefore  muft  be  yell  obferv'd ; 

Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  rev^erently. 

When  you  perceive  his  blood  inclined  to  mirth : 

But  being  moody,  give, him  line  and  fdopt, 

Till  that  his  PafSons,  like  a  Whale  on  ground^  r 

Confound  themielves  with  working.  Learn  this,  fbotmsi 

And  thou  flialt  prove  a  iheker  to  thy  friends  s 

fi,  hoop  of  gold  to  bind  thy.  brothers  in,  * 

That  the  united  veflcl  of  their  blood,         .        . 

(Mingled  with  venom  of  fiiggeffiionj  ^  :  *      : 

As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in:) 

Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  ftrong 

As  Jconitumy  or  rafti  gun-powder. 

Cld.  I  ihajl  obferye  him  with  all  care  iuid  love. 

K-  Henry.  Why  art  thou  ndt  at  Winifanr  with  hini^ 
fhomas? 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to  days  he  dines  in  LondoHi 

K* Henry.  And  how  accompanied?  can'ft  thoti  tell 
That? 

Cla.  With  Peins^  and  other  his  tominnal  followers. 

K.  Henrys  Moft  fubje£l  is  the  fatteft  foil  to  weeds : 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth j 
Is  over-fpread  with  themi  tberfefore  my  grief 
Stret<(hes  it  felf  beyond  ^e  hour  of  death. 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  fliape^ 
In  forms  imaginary,  th'  unguided  days 
And  rotten  times  that  you  ihall  look  upon. 
When  I  am  fleeping  with  my  Ancpftofs. 
For  when  his  hcad-ftrong  riot  hath  no  curb^ 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  ccninfelldr^. 
When  ibeahs  and  laviih  miners  meet  together^ 

Vol.  ni.  L  \  6I<, 
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Oh,  with  what  witigs  (fcall  his  ftfTefbion  fty 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  opposed  decay? 

IVar.  My  gracious  lord,  yoii  Idofc  beyond  him  q^ake .' 
The  Prince  but  ftudics^  hw  companioA?^ 
Like  a  ftrange  tongue  i  wherein^  to  gain  thehsguage, 
•Tis  needful,  th*t  the  moft  fmraodcft  wofd 
Be  look'd  upon,  and  lcarn*d  v  wWch  once  attain'd, 
'  Your  HighHefekmrwsv  Comes  to  no  ferther  oft?. 
But  to  be  kavjwn  *md  hated. '  So^  like  grbfs  ttrms^  . 
The  Prkioe  w^itt  in  the  perfttftneffr  of  time  (  ^ 
Caft  off  his  EoBo wers  5  ^r)A  their. inemqrf   .-^d^ 
Shall  as-a-pao^m  or  a  mcaftti«  liiwr,  «' 

By  wbidb  Ki$  Gmce  tmift  Incvethe  livfr^eS  otBers  } 
Turning  paft  evib  to  advantages.        ' 

K.  Henry.  'Tifi^  feldoffi)  '^hei>  the  »ce  doth:  Itfivc  her 
comb  ^,  i  •       • 

In  the  dead  carriom-^— ^  Wfco%  btre?  ff^^hn9riMd? 

£»f^rWe«mf©rlfend- 

Tf^ejk  Mebtoh  mmyr  Sbv«rai|^,  attd  new  ^ppinels 
Added. ror  That^  "vOaic^l  m^x»  deliver!      i 
Prince  John^  your  fon,  doth  kifs  your  Grdce^s  &and: 
Mawkm^r  thn  Bifli0^  i'^TAi^^  MaftingSj  and^all. 
Ace  bcooghani^xbe  dcHiic&kiii^of' your  Ita^Oti^'    -r 
There  is  not  now  ^  Rebel's  fword  unflacath'd^  - 
But  Fcdcc  ptes-zfordi  fisrOttoie^Vy  wlevei 
The  iDaiiurthow;itfaist.adiim  hash  becftborne^ 
Here  at  more  Uifure.tivay  y<iu«ifi]|hm&rrad, 
"With  eveiyl  coiirfcf  m  hia-parcicotaF. 

}!iMenry,  OWeprnwiaHd-^"^^         fotewnar  bir<^ 
Which  ever  ifi  the  haunch  of  winter  fing^ 
The  lifting  up  of.  djqf. 

Ent€r  Hircourt, 

Look,  herc*s  more  news. 

Har.  From  enenaies:  fatar^n^kcep  yoQc  Majeftyr  * 
nd,  when  they  ftand  againft  you,  may  thcji  faU 

A$ 
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As  thofe  that  I  am  came  t6  tdl  you  of! 
The  Earl  Northutnberland^  and  the  lord  Bardolpb^ 
With  2c  great  Pow'r  of  EngUfb  and  of  ScQtSj 
Arc  by  the  ShViflF  of  Tar^ire  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  triie  order  of  the  fight 
This  packet^  pleafe  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

K.  Henry.   And  wherefore  fhould  thefe  good  newSI 
make  me  fick  ? 
Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  fulL 
But  write  her  fair  words  ftill  id  foiileft  letters  f 
She  either  gives  a  ftomach,  and  no  food ; 
(Such  are  the  poor  in  health)  or  elfe  a  feafti 
And  takes  away  the  ftomach  ^  (fach  the  ricb^ 
That  have  abundance  and  enjoy. ic  not.) 
I  Should  rejoice  now  at  this  h^py  news. 
And  now  my  light  fails^  and  my  brain  is^  gidd/A      : 
O  me,,  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill! 

Glou.  Comfort  your  Majefty ! 

Cla.  Oh,  my  royal  father! 

fPefi.  My  foveraigo  lordj  chear  Up  your  feif,  look  iipi 

War.  Be  patient,  Princes ;  you  do  know,  thefe  fits 
Are  with  his  HighricTs  very  ordinary. 
Stand  from  him,  give  him  air :  heUl  ftrait  be  welL 

Cla.  Npy  no,  hcxannot  long  hold  out  thefe  pangs  | 
Th^inceflTant' care  and  labour  of  his  mind  (ji) 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,  that  fifould  confine  ic  in. 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

Glott.  The  People  fear  me  5  for  they  do.obfervc 
Unfathered  heirs  and  loathly  births  of  Nature; 

f  . 

(31)  nUnceJfant  Care  and  Lahttr  of  his  Mind  ( 

Rati  wrought  tEi  Mure^  &c.  J    Danief,  in  his  Miferies  Of  thtf 

Snglifif  Civil  Wars,    fpeaking  of  th€  long  Decay  Henry  W  fdt  jfr^iix 

inwaid  Sickaefi,  has  d&  very  Thoiight.    I  don't  loiow  Ute  Date  of  thasi 

Poem  being  wrote,  fo  cannot  fay  which  Poet  has  copied  from  the  Other. 

And  Pain  mtd  Griefs  infer cing  more  and  more^  ^ 

iejteg^d  the  Hoid  that  could  not  long  defend  ^ 
Cifnjuming  fi  aliihe  refifting Store  \ 

Of  th^  Frraifione  Natiere  dsigu^d  to  Und,  . 
Je  that  //»#  WaUe,  nmm  this,  permit  the  Mind 
!?•  look  out  thorough,  and  his  Frailty  find.       Book  IV.  fit.  8^4. 

L  1  4  ,  The 
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The  Scafons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year 

Had  fotind  fome  ontotiths  afleep,  and  leap'd  them  oveV^ 

Cla,  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb  bccwecni 
And  the  old  folk  (time's  doting  chronicles) 
Say,  it  did  fo  a  little  time  before 
That. our  great  Grandfirc  EHward  fickM  and  dy'd. 

ff^ar.  Speak  lower,^  Princes;  for  the  fong  recovers. 

Glou.  This  apoplex  will,  certain,  be  his  end* 

K.  Henry.   I  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  tdc 
herice  *' 

Into  fome  other  chamber :  foftl^,  'pray,         '   '^ 
Let  there  be  no  noife  made,  my  gchtle*  friends, 
Unlefs  fome  dull  and  favourable  hand       ' 
Will  whifper  Mulick  to  my  ^cary  fpirh.  '  * 

War.  Call  for  the  MujGck  pi  the  other  rbom. 

K.  Henry.  Set  riie  the  Ct-ojwn  upon  my  pillow  here^ 

da.  His  eye  is  hoUbw^  and  he  changes  much. 

^^r.  Lefs  noife,  lefs  noife.     " 

*  Enter  Prince  Henry*.' 

P.Henry.  Who  fa[w  the  DuRe  of  Clarence? 
Cla.  I  am  here,  brother,  fuH  of  heavinifs.'  " 
P.  Henry.  How  now!  rai»  wkhin  doorsj  and  non« 
abroad?  ^  in 

How  doth  the  King?     «        '     •  -    ' '  . . 

*  Glou.  Exceeding  ilL  /;    .. 

P,  Henry.  Heard  he  the  good  he w^ yet? 
Tell  it  him. 

Glou.  He  alterM  much  upon^  fhe  hearing  it. 
P.  Henry.  If  ha  befick  with  }oy,    ,  \ . 
He'll  recover  without  phyfick. 

ff^ar.  Not  fo  much  nc^fe,  niy  lords jf  fweet  Prin6e^ 
fpeak  low  5  ^ 

The  King,  your  father,  is  difpos'd  to  fleep. 
Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 
fFar.  Will't  pleafe  your  Grace  to  go  along  with  us? 
V.  Henry.  No  3   I  will  fit,  and  watch  here  by   the 
King.^  [^Exeunt  all  bat  P.  Henry. 

.  :  ..  .Why 
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Why  doth  the  Crown  lye  there  upon  his  pillow, 

Being  fo  troublefome  a  b^-fellow  } 

O  poliih'd  perturbation  I  golden  care  ! 

That  keep^ft  the.port^  of  Uumber  open  wide 

To  many  a  watchful  night  i  fleep  with  it  now  I 

Yet  not  fo  fou^,  .and  half  fo  deeply  fweet» 

As  he,  whofe  brow,  with  homely  oiggen  bound, ; 

Snores  out  the  watch  .Q£,higbt.    O  Majefty.! 

When  thou  doft  pinch  thjj  ,bcarcr,  thou  doft  fie 

Like  a  rich  grmor  worn  in  heat  of  day,     ^ 

That  fcalds  with  fafcty.    By  his  gates  of  breath 

There  lyes  a  downy  feather,  which  ftirs  not; 

Did  he  fufpire,  that  light  and  weightlefs  Down 

Perforce  muft  n^ove.  My  gracious  lord!  my  father! 

This^  fleep  is  found,  mdeed  >:>phi$  is  a  fleep^ 

That  from  this  golden  Rigol  ihath  divorc'd  {\i) 

SoimKny JEngliJb  Kingsn    "fhy  Due  from  me. 

Is  tears,  and  heavy  forrows  ofj  the  blood  ? 

Which  nature,  love,  wd  filial  teodernefs. 

Shall,  O  dear  rather,  pay  thee  plenteoufly. 

My  Due  from  thee  is  this  impferial  CiJown,  . 

Which,  as  immediate  fiiom  thy  place  and  blood. 

Derives  it  fclf  to  me. .  Lp,  bi?^  it  fits, 

Wtiich  heav'n  fliall  guard;  and  .put  thcLiwprJd's  whole 

ftrength 
Into  one  gyant  arm,  it  fhall  not  force 
This  lineal  Honour  from  me.    This,  jfrom  thee      % 
Will  I  to  mine  leavc^  as  *tis  left  to  ^me.  .  £Exit^ 

.{32)  not  from  this  golden  Rigol— ]    i.e.  Riig,  or  Qircle.  ^ 

In  Macbeth^  he  has  exprefsM  it/  .  ♦ 

All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  Golden  Roimd. 
But  We  once  more  meet  with  the^Word  Rtgolva.  our  Author's  Works  i 
Jbout  the  mourfvHg  and  congealed  fact 
Of  that  bl^ck  Blood  a  nvqtrj  Rigol  go^r,  8cc, 

Tarqam  and  Lucrcce. 

The  Word  fcem»  of  Italian  Extraaion.' Ridda,  Chorea,  cum  nexis 

•nanihus  faltando  in  Orbem  'vertuntur.     A  Ridda,  Ridoletto,  rigolctto, 
ngolo.  ■  'So  ferrarlus  in  his  Origines  Italics,     Hence  a  Rtgolet^ 

^r Rigol,  may,  I  ^prcfume,  ftand  in  Englifli  for  a  Circle,    any  Thing 
jund,  . 

L  I  3  J^nm 
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Enter  Warwick,  Glouccftcr,  and  Ckrcflce. 

JC-  Henry.  B^ar^icki  Gloucefierf  Clarence  I 

C/ii.  Doth  the  King  call? 

ff^ar.  What  woujki  your  Majefty?  ^Btom  (ares  jcms 

Grace? 
K.  Henr^.  Wh^  did  you  leave  aie  ifiere  alcme^  §mf 

lords r 
C/^.  We  left  th^  Prince  my  brother  here,  my  LiegCi 
Who  undertook  to  fit  aod  watch  by  you. 
K.  Henry.  The  Prince  oi  ^aks/  ^whece  is  he?  ke 

me  fee  him. 
JP'ar.  This  door  is  open,  he  i«  gone  this  wsy. 
Glou.  He  caiqe  not  through  the  chamber  where  we 

ftay'd, 
K*  Henry.  Where  is  the  Crown  ?  who  took  \%  froii 

my  pillow  ? 
fFar.  When  we  withdivw^   my  Lkge^  we  left  ie 

here. 
K^.  Henry.  The  Prince  h^th  ca*en  it  hence}  go  icfjk 
higi  out.  ^ 
|s  he  fo  hafty,  that  he  doth  fuppoie 
My  flecp  my  death?  ^nd  him,  my  lord  o£fFm'mick^ 
And  chide  him  hither  f^rait }  this  part  of  his 
Conjoins  with  mydifeafe,  aqd  helps  to  end  me. 
See,  /onsy  what  things  you  arei  hbw  quickly  natUK 
Flails  to  revolt,  when  gold  beconqs  her  objc^  ? 
For  this,  the  foolifli  over-careful  fathers 
Have  broke  their  flceps  with  thoMghit,  their  brains  witl| 

care, 
Their  bone«  with  induftry;  for  this,  engrofled 
The  canker'd  heaps  of  ftrangc-atchicred  gold  : 
For  thi«,  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  inveft 
Their  ibns  with  arts  and  martial  es^erdfes : 
When,  like  the  Bee,  culling  from  ev*ry  FlowV, 
Oar  thighs  arc  pacfct   with  wax,  our  mouths   wit| 
honey.  • 

We  bring  it  %o  tl^c  hive|  and,  likf.tl^c  Bees, 

At? 
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Are  murdered  for  our  ipskml  this  bluer  tafte 
Yield  his  engrofsmeac^  to  ih^  ^yiog  fAther. 

Now,  where  is  he,  tbar  i^Ul  noc  ilay  fo  \oti%f 
Till  his  friend,  Sickaefs)  hada  ^ecermin'd  me  ? 

fP'ar.  My  lor4  I  foHiid  d>c  Prince  in  the  next 
room, 
Wafhing  with  kiodl^  te^r^  his  gentk  c^fK;ks  > 
With  fuch  a  deep  dcowanour  ia  great  fiwrow. 
That  Tyranny^  which  nei^^^r  ^uaft  l>ut  4>lood^ 
Would  by  beholding  him  have  wa^'d  his  knife 
With  gentle  eye*drop€. .  He  is  comhig  hichbiv  . 

K-  tfenry/  But  wh?ri^for?  4id  he    tak^  Way  thf 
Crown? 

Enfer  Prince  Mcnxy. 

Lo,  where  he  tomes.    Cbtrid  Whef  to  me^  fiarru 
Depart  the  chitobet,  leave  us  here  aloftcf.    .['^^.  Lords, 

P.Henry.  1  heVer  thoiight  to  fcelr  you  tpe^  aga:in. 

K.  Hknfy.  Thy  wifti  w^   father^  ^ff^^fj'M   ^^  ^^^P 
thought :  *    >  '\  ,;     . ;  \  ;   '    "    '  ' 

I  ftay  tcJo^onb  by  thee,  f'  Weary  thee. 
Doft  thou  fo  liungcr'fpic  my  empty  Chair, 
That  thou  \yilt*  needs 'invcft  thefe  with  my  Honours^ 
Before  thy  tour  bfe  ripe~?  O  fooliih  youth  ! 
Thou    ltck*ft    the    Grcatnefs^    that  'wiU   overwhelm 

thee. 
Stay  but  a  little-,  fbV  my  tloiid  of  Dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  fo  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop  j  niy  day  is  dim; 
Thou  haft  ftoln  That,'  which,  after  fome  few  honn. 
Were  thine  withoilt  offehcJfe :  and  at  my  death 
Thou  h^ft  feard  Up' thy  expeftatidn : 
Thy  lifS  did  manifeft,  thou  lov'dft  me  not  j 
And  thou  Wilt  Have  me  di6  affur'd  of  it.  — 

Thou  hid'ft  a  thoufand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts, 

h  1  4  Whicih 
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Which  thou  Haft  whetted  on  thy  ftony  heart,  ^ 

To  ftab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  frail  life. 

What!  can'ft  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour? 

Then  |;et  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  Grave  thy  felf. 

And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thy  ear 

That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 

Let  all  the  tears,  that  fhould  bedew,  myhcrfe, 

Be  drops  of  balm  to  fan&ifie  thy  head> 

Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  duft, 

Give  That,  which  gave  thee  life,  ifnto  the  worms. 

Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees  s 

For  now  it  time  is  eome  to  mock  at  form : 

Henry  the  Fifth  is  crown -d :  yp,  Vanity! 

Down,  royaj  State!  All  you  lage  Councillors,  hence ^ 

And  to  the  En^tijb  Court  aflemble  npWy 

Prom  cvVy  region,  apes  of  idlenefs  : 

Now,  neighbour-confines,  purge  you  6f  your  fcum  % 

Have  you  a  ruffian  that  will  fwear  ?  drink  ?  dan^e^ 

Revel  the  night?  rob?  murder?  and  fpmmi^ 

The  oldeft  fins  the  ncweft  k;nd  of  \vays? 

Be  happy,  he  "Vfill  troublf  you  no  more; 

England  ihs^U  double  gild  his  treble  Quilt  ^  (;}) 

England  Ihail  give  iiim  office^  honour,  might; 

For  the  Fifth  Harry  from  curbed  licence  plucky 

The  muzzle  of  rcftraint  n  and  the  wild  dog 

Shall  flelh  his  tooth  on  every  innocent. 

O  my  poor  Kingdom,  fick  with  civil  b|ows ! 

When  that  my  care  couid  not  with-hold  thy  riots^ 

^iVhat  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care? 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wildernefs  again, 

Peopled  with  Wolves,  thy  old  inhabitant?. 

(33)  Er\^2iTiA  JhaH douhk  %M  his  treble  Guilt]  This  Line  is  mall 
the. Editions  in  general,  but.  Mr.  Pope's';  and  he  has  thought  fit  to 
cafHier  it.  If  he  imagii^'d  the  Conceit  too  ineai;i,  he  ought  at  leafl 
to  have  degraded  it  to  the  bottom*  of  his  Page,  not  abfolutciy  ftifled  it. 
But  mean  as  the  Conceit  is,  our  Author  has  repeated  it  again  in  his 
X,  Henry  V. 

Ha'vefor  the  Gilt  ^France  (O  Guilt,  indeed!) 
Confirm  d  ConJ^irqci  'with  fearful  France. 

^         .  P.  Henry^ 
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p.  Henry.  O  pardon  mc,  my  Liege !  but  for  my  tears^* 

{KnetUngg, . 
(The  moift  impediments  unto  niy  fpecch,) 
I  had^  forc-ftaU'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke^ 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  (poke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  courfaof  it  fo  far.  There  is  your  Crown  j 
And  he,  that  wears  the  Grown  immortally, 
Long  guard  it  yours !  If  I  affe6k  it  more^ 
Than  as  your  Honour  and  as  your  Renown^ 
Let  me  noi^more  from  this  obedience  rife,   . 
Which  my  moft  true  and  inward-duteous  fpiric 
Teacheth  this  proftrate  and  exterior  bending. 
Heay'n  witne(s  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  found  no  courfe  of  breath  within  your  Majeftyi" 
How  cold  it  ftruck  my  heart!  if  I  do  feign,         *\ 

0  let  me  in  my  prefent  wildnefs  die. 

And  never  live  to  ihew  th*  inprcdqlous  world 
The  noble  Change  that  I  have  purpofed. 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead, 
(And  Qcad  almoft,  my  Liege,  to  think  you  were) 

1  fpakc  unto  the  Crown,  as  having  fenfe,     , 

And  thus  upbraided  it.  '  'The  care  on  thee  dependitig 

Hath  fed  upon  the  body  of  my  fathef, 

therefore  thou  beft  of  gold  art  worft  of  gold  ^ 

Other,  lefs  fine  in  carrat,  is  more  predtous, 

Preferving  life  in  med*cinc  potable  : 

But  thou;  moft  fine,  moft  honoured,  moft  rehowQM| 

Haft  eat  thy  bearer  up.    Thus,  Royal  Liege* 

Accufing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head, 

To  try  with  it  (as  with  an  enemy. 

That  had  before  my  face  murdered  my  father) 

The  quai*rel  of  a  true  inheritor. 

But  if  it  did  infeft  my  blood  with  joy. 

Or  fwell  my  thoughts  to  any  ftrain  of  pride, 

If  any  rebel  or  vain  fpirit  of  mine 

Did  with  the  leaft  aflPedion  of  4  welcome 

Give  (jntertainment  to  the  Might  of  it ; 

Let  heav'n  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  hej\d, 

And  make  me  as  the  pporeft  vaflal  is, 

Th%^ 
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That  4oth  .with  awe  aad  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

Vi.Hetiry.  O  my  Tan! 
Heav'n  pat  it  iq  thy  miod  to  take  it  Keace, 
That  thou  mi^t'fi:  win  the  more  thy  father's  leT^ 
Pleading  lo  wi(ely  in  excuie  of  k. 
Come  hither,  Harry ^  fitxhjro  by  «y  bed| 
And  hear,  I  thtok,  the  very  lateft  i:ouQ(ei, 
That  ever  I  ftiall  breathe.    Hoav'n  knows,  lay  (q% 
By  what  by-paths  aod  mdired  c4*ook'd  ways 
I  met  this  Crown  y  and  I  my  felif  know  wcU, 
How  troubkrome  it  late  uj^oa  my  head. 
To  thee  it  ihall  descend  with  beti;er  quiet^ 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation : 
For  all  the  Coil  of  the  atcfaievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.    It  feeoa'd  in  me 
But  as  an  Honour  (hatcfaM  with  boiftVous  hiind# 
And  I  had  many  living  to  upbraid 
My  gain  of  it  by  their  afUftances) 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel  and  to  blood-ihed^ 
Wounding  fuppofcd  peace.    All  thefe  bold  k%x^ 
Thou  fccft,  with  peril  I  have  anfwercd. 
fof  all  my  Reign  hath  been  but  as  a  Sceoe^ 
Afting  that  Argument :  And  iiow  my  death 
Changes  the  modb^  for  what  in  me  wa^  p«r^h^*ti# 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  much  fairer  ibrt  i 
So  thou  the*  garland  wear'il  fticccfliveiy. 
Yet  chough  thou  iland'ft  a^re  fure  tbin  I  could  do^ 
Thdu  art  not  firm  enough.,  fince  griefs  are  gtt:e&s 
And  all  thy  friends,  which  thou  mujfl:  make  thy  friendsi 
Have  but  thei^*  ftings  and  teeth  newly  ta'en  out  i   : 
By  whofe  fell  working  I  was  firft  advanced. 
And  by  whore  pow'r  I  well  might  lodge  *  feJWt 
To  be  again  difplac'd:.  which  to  avoid 
I  cut  them  v%  zx\d  h^  a  purpofe  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Lwdj 
lacA  Reft  and  lying  ilil|  might  make  them  look 
Too  near  into  my  State.    Therefore,  my  Harry^ 
Be  it  thy  courle  to  bufy  giddy  minds 
\Vith  foreign  Quarrels  j  th^t  a^iof^  heqpe,  bdrnc  out, 

Majr   I 
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May  waftc  the  memory  of  former  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wafted  fb, 
That  ftrength  of  fpccch  Is  utterly  deny'd  me. 
How  I  came  by  the  Crown,  O  God,  forgive! 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  pcape  hvc;  ^ 

Y.Henry.  My  gracious  Liege, 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  Jcept  it,  gave  it  me$ 
Then  plain  and  right  muft  my  f  offeflion  be  5, 
Which  I  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain 
'Qajnf^  all  the  worid  will  righcfuHy  fmnmn.    ; 

«•     » 
Enter  Lord  John  of  Lancafter,  and  Warwick. 

K.Henry.  Look^  look,  hcvc  (^omes  jj^j  John  p£ Lgj^ji 
cafter.  '•  •  '  /  .    '  . '  f  (  \ 

Laff.  Health,  peace  and  ha^pineis  to  iny  rdyaf^  fa^ 

therl  * 

K.  Henry.  Thou  bring'ft  me  happinefs  and  peace,  foft 
yobn^ 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  this  bare,  wither*d,  Trunk.    Upon  thy  figj^t 
My  worldly  bufinefs  makes  a  period. 
Where  is  my  lord  of  tVarwick  ? 

P.  Henry.  My  lord  of  fParwick. 

K.  Henry.  Doth  any  Name  parcipiilar  belong 
Uaco  the  lodgiM;  where  C  iirft  did  fwooo? 
.  War.  'Th  0*1^4  Jerufalem.  my  x^\e  lord. 
KL.  Henry.  Laud  be  to  Go4!  ev'a  tbene  my  life  mn^ 
cad. 
I(  h^h  b<$en  pvoj^tfy'd  to  me  imny  years, 
I  ihouid  not  die  but  in  Jerufalem :  ' 

Which  y^iiy  I  fiippQs'4  the  Holy  Lftod. 
But  bear  me  tpxhi^  chflmbcr,  ther<5  j.^l  jyei 
I«  tl^t  yertf/ahm  ihflil  H^rry  dip.  l£jcei^. 


A  C  T 
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AC  T    V. 

S    C    E   N   E,      Shallow'^   S'eat   in 
Glofterfliire. 

Enter  Shallow,  Silence,  Falftafi;  BardoIph» 
and  Page. 

S  H  A  LI.  o  w, 

BY  cock  and  pyc.  Sir,  you  fliall  not  aw4y  to  night. 
What!  Dayy^  I  fay— ^ 
Fal    You  muft  excufc  mc,   mafter  Rgbert 

Shai.  I  "will  not  cxcufe  you :  you  fliall  not  be  ck- 
cufcd«  Excufcs  fhgU  not  be  admitted:  there  is  no  cx-p 
cufe.,Aall  fervp:    you  fhaU'not  be  excus'd.     Why, 

Enter  Djivy. 

Davy*  Hcr^,  Sir. 

Sbal.  Davyj  Davy^  Davy^  let  nAe  fee,  Davy^  hi  me 
fee  J  yea,  marry,  f^iiliam  Gookj  bid  him  come  hither. — 
^iv  Jobnj  you  (hall  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Marry,  Sir,  thus:  thofe  precepts  cannot  be 
(cYv'di  and,  again.  Sir,  ihall  we  fow  th0li^d-land  with 
wheat? 

Sbal.  With  red  'wheat,  Davy.  But,  for  JFiUiam 
Cook, ^  are  tliere  no  young  Pideeons  ?  ' 

Davy ^Ytz,^  Sir —  Here  is  now  the  Smith'^  note  for 
:(hooing,  and  plow-irons. 

Sbal  Let  it  be  faft  and  paid^rr-r'  %ir  Jobn^  you  fliall 
liorbc  excus'd. 

Davy.  Now,  Sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  muft 
peeds  be  had.    And,  Sir,  do  you  mean  to  f^op  any  of    i 
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W^illtam^s  wages  about  the  fack  he  loft  the  other  day 
at/K»fit/yFair?  ... 

Sbal  He  ihall  anfwer  it.  Some  Pidgcons,  Davy^  4 
couple  of  (hort-lcgg'd  dens,  a  joint  of  mutton,  and" 
any  pretty  little  tiny  kicklliaws :  tell  tVilliam  Cook. 
Davy.  Doth  the  man  of  war  ftay  all  night,  Sir? 
Skill.  Yes,  tiavy.  I  will  ufe  him  well.  A  friend 
i*  th'  Court  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purfe.  Ufe  his 
men  well,  l^avy^  for  they  are  arrant  knaves,  and  will 
back-bite. 

Davy.   No  worfe  than  they  are  back-bitten,  Sirj 
for  they  h^ve  marvellous  foul  linnen. 

ShaU  Well  conceited,  Da^y.    About  thy  bufinefs, 
J>avy.  ^ 

Davy*  I  bcfecch  you,  Sir,  td  countenance  William 
Fifor  of  WancQt  againft  Clemenf  Perkes  of  the  hill. 

Sbal.  There  are  many  complaints,   JD^xjy,   againft 
that  yifor^i  that  Fifor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on  my  know-  - 
ledge* 

Davy,  t  gf ant  your  Worlhip,  that  he  is  a  knave,  Sir  i 
but  yet  Crod  forbid,  Sir,  but  a  knave  ftiould  have  fomc 
countenance  at  his  friend's  reaueft.  An  honeft  man. 
Sir,  is  able  to  fpeak  for  himfclfj  when  a  knave  is  not. 
I  have  ferv'd  your  Worfhip  truly,  Sir,  thefe  eight  years ; 
and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a  quarter  bear  out  a 
.knave  againft,  an  lioneft  man,  I  have  but!  very  little  cre- 
dit with  your  Worfhip.  The  knave  is  mine  honeft 
friend.  Sir,  therefore  I  befecch  your  Worfhip  let  hioi 
be  countenanced.    * 

Shal.  Go  toj  I  fay,  He  fhall  hav4  no  ^f oflg :  look 
about,  Davy.  Where  are  you.  Sir  John?  come,  off 
with  your  boots.  Give  me  your  hand*^  maftcr  £ar^ 
dolphi 

Bard.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Worfhip. 
Shal.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  iflafldr 
Sardolpbi  and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow;  [To  the Pageri 
Come,  Sir  John. 

FaL  I'll  follow  you,  good  mafler  Robert  Shallow. 
[Exeunt  Shallow,  SWtncty ^c^B^^rdolfh^^  look  to  our 

horfcs.' 
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jti  The  Second  Part  of 

lidrfcs.— -*If  1  were  faw'd  inrb  quafttitics,  t  fkoafd 
make  four  dozea  of  fuch  bcarded-hcrmites-ftaves  u 
inafter  Sballaw.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  fee  the 
femUable  coherence  of  bis  mens  fpirits  and  his :  they, 
by  obferving  of  him,  do  bear  themfeives  like  fool^ 
juflicesi  he,  by  converfing  witkthcm,  is  turned  into 
a  juftice-like  fervingtnkn.  Their  fpirits  are  fo  married 
in  coniurt6fcion,  with  the  participatioil  of  fociety,  that 
they  flock  together  rn  confent  like  fo  many  wild 
Geefe.  If  I  had  a  fuit  to  mafter  SbaJlow,  I  would  huh 
inour  his  men  with  the  imputation  of  being  near  their 
ixiafter:  If  to  his  men,  I  would  curry  with  mafter  fi^jj* 
Jotf^  that  no  man  could  better  command  his  fervana 
It  is  certain,  that  cither  wife  Bearing  or  ignorant  Cai^ 
iriage  is  caught,  as  men  cake  difealfcs,  one  of  another: 
therefore  let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I  will 
dev'ife  matter  enough  out  ofthkSbalkixrto  keep  Prince 
jfiT^/^ryift  continual  laughter  the  wearing  oUt  of  ux  fiirfhi- 
ons^  which  is  four  terms  or  two  adfcians,  and  be  iSitU 
laugh  without  Inrerva^ums.  O,  it  is  much,  that  a  lie 
witn  a  flight  oath,  and  a  jcft  with  a  fad  brow,  will  do 
with  a  fellow  that  never  had  the  ache  in  his  fhoulden. 
O,  you  Ihall  fee  him  laugh,  till  hts  face  be  like  a  wcf 
cloak  ill  laid  up. 

Sbal.  [wifbin.^  Sir  John — * 

FaL  I  come,  mailer  Sballoivi  I  come,  mafter  ShaU 
low.  lExft  Falftarf- 

SCENE  cimt^et  fo  the  Court ^  m  London. 

Enter  the  EaH  of  Warvrick  and  tie  Lord  Chief  Jufiice. 

^jf.TJOW  aow^  my  lord  CWof  Juftictf,  whither 
jn,      away  ?. 
Cb.Juft.  How  doth  the  King? 
Wkf.  Ezceeding  wcU:  hk  cavo  an  t»m  all  ohicd. 
Cb^  Jufi.  I  lie{>e,  not  dead? 
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W'ar.  He*$  walk'd  the  way  of  Nature^ 
Aiid  to  our  purpofes  he  fives  ito  mote. 

Ch,  Jufi.  I  would,  his  Majcfty  had  czlVd  me  trfch 
him* 
The  fcrvice,  that  I  truhr  (Kd  hiV  Kfc, 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries, 

fTar.  Indeed,  I  think,  tne  ycnxtrg  King  lores  you 
not. 

Ch  Jufi.  I  know,  he  doth  not  5  and  do  arm  my  felf. 
To  welcomjp  the  cOfidi^foti  of  the  time-. 
Which  cannot  Ipok  more  hideoufly  on  me. 
Than  I  have  drawn  k  in  my  faiitafie. 

Enter  Lord  John  (?/Lancafier,GlQUGefte!f^4»iCiafencew 

PFar.  Here  come  the  heavy  ilfuc  oCdead  ffarry: 
O,  that  the  living  Z&r rjr  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worft  of  rhefe  three  gentlemen  : 
How  mahy  Nobles  tht-n  Ihould  hold  their  places. 
That  muft  ftrike  fail  to-fpirits  of  vite  fort  I 

Ch.Juft.  Alas,  I  fear,,  aH  will  be  overtuifnM. 

Lan.  Good  morrow,  cofufin  fjTarivick.  \      . 

Glou.  Clar.  Good  m«rrow>  coufin.      I     .. 

Lan.  We  meet,  like  men  that  fiad  fofigot  to  (peak 

fVar.  We  do  remembers  but  ourafgufiicSt 
'  Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  inirdl  Talk. 

Lan.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  bath  made  us 
heavy  [ 

Ch.  Jufi.  Pfeacc  be  with  us,  left  we  be  heavier  ! 

Glou.  Oi  good  mr  lord,,  youVe   fofl*  a  fmend,  ia- 
"deed; 
And  I  dare  fwear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
01  (ecming  forrbw  ^  it  is,  fure,  your  o«rn. 

Lan.  Tho'  no  man  be  aflur'd  what  grace  to  find 
You  ftand  in  coldeft  expeftatibn.  \^       ' 

I  am' the  forrier;  would,, 'twere  otherwife.-. 

Cla.,  Well,  you  mult  now  fpeak  Sir  John  FaJUf 
fair,  •'   ^ 

Which'Xwims  againft  your  ftream  of  quality. 

Cb.  Juft. 
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4^i  The  Secmd  Pan  of 

f       Cih  Jufi.  Sweet  Princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in  Hon(mr^ 
Led  by  th*  impartial  condu£i:  of  my  foul ;        ,  .. 
And  never  {hall  you  (ee,  that  I  will  beg  \^  \ 

Axagged  and  foreftaird  remiflion. 
If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  me,  . 
Y\\  to  the  King'  my  mafter  that  is  dead,- 
And  tell  him  who  hath  fenr^me  aftftr  him^  ' 

iFar.  Here  comes  the  Prince.  ,• 

Enter  Prince  Henry* 

Cb.  Jufi.  Heav'n  fave  your  MajcAy  t    i  •    '  . 

P.  Henry.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment.   Ma* 

jeftyf  -     '    .. 

Sits  nbt  fo  eafie  on  mb,  as  you  thinks  • 

Brothers,  you  mi;x  your  fadnefi  with  ^ome  fear ;  .  * 

This  is  the  EngUfi)^  not  the  Turkijb  Court  ^  i 

Not  Anmratb  an  Amuratb  fucceeds,  ;.,ir   •#, 

IRnt  Harry^  Harry.    Yet  be  fad,  good  i>rothers^  i 

For  to  fpcak  truthy  it  very  well  becomes  yoti : 
Sorrow  fo  royally  m  yoii  appears, 

^hat  I  will  deeply  put  the  taffiioh  on,  .  .., .-.     .  .       I 

And  wear  it  in  my  heart.    Why  then,  be  fad  i 
But  entertain  po  more  of  it,  good  brothers^  . 
Than  a  joint  burthen  laid  upon  us  all.  4 

For  me,  by  heav*n,  I  bid  you  be  aflur'd,  \ 

I'll  be  your  father  and  your  brother  tod  ;  .  ^     ' 

Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  bear  your  cares ;  -  j 

Yet  weep,  that  Harry\  dead  5  and  fo  will  I.  I 

But  Harry  lives,  that  ihall  coiiveri;  thofe  teal's 
By  huiiiber  into^hours  of  happiness. 

Lan.  (^c.  Wp  hope  no  other  from  your  Majefty. 

P.  Henry.  You  all  look  ilrangely  on  me  j  and  yoii 
moft. 
You  ate,  I  think,  alfur'd,  I  love  you  not« 

iTo  tbe  Cb  .Jufi. 

Cb.Jufi.  1  am  aflur'd,  if  I  be  meafur'd  rightly. 
Your  Majefty  hath  no  juft  caufe  to  hiKte  me. 
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Kmg  H  B  N  R  Y  IV*  ^i^^ 

^. Henry.  No!  ttighc  a  Prided  of  my  great  kovM 
forget         .  .  ^ .    .:   .  .     i 

So  great  indi^icies  you  laid  upon  me  ? 
What!  rate,  rebuke^  and  roughly  fend  tpprifbri     '' 
Th*  immediate  heir  of  England!  was  tliis  eafic  ? 
May  this  be  wsifli'd  in  Lethe^  jittd  fofgotccft  ? 

Ch.Jufi.  I  thw  did  life  thfe  p^crfon  of  your  fathers  ^ 
The  image  of  Kis  Power  lay  then  in  me  : 
And  ip  tS'  adminiftration  of  his  Law, 
Whili  L  was  bufie  for  the  Common-wealthy 
Your  Higbneis  pleafed  to  fprgct  my  Palace, 
The  Majcfty  and  Pow'r  bt  Lati^  arid  juftice. 
The  image  of  tfee  king  whom  t  jp'reicnted  ^ 
And  ftruck  mfe  in  my  very  Seat  ot  Judgment  /' 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  ftthcr^  :, 

I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority, 
And  did  commit  you-     Jf  the  (fecfd  Were  ill^ 
Be  you  contented,  weariiM  ifcTw  xHt  Garland^* 
To  have  a  Son  fet  your  decreed  it  naught : 
To  pluck  down  jufticc  from  your  awful  binch  j 
Ta  trip  the  fcoUrfe  of  laW,  and  blunt  the;  f^otd        \    ^ 
That  guards  the  peace  and  fafety  of  your  perfon. 
Nay  pa'ore^-  to  (jpufrn  git  yoiTr  moft  royal  im^e, 
And  Aiock  ybtir  i^orkin^  in  a  fecond  body. 
4^eftion  your  royal  thouj^Kts,'  make  the  cafi  youi^i 
Be  now  the  father^  and  propofe  a  fon j 
Hear  your  own  dignity  fo  much  pro^phan^d  5 
See  youf  ^dft  dreadful  laws.fo  loc^fely  flighted^ 
Behold  yotif  felf  fo  by  a  fofi  aifdaiA'd : 
And  then  imagine  me  takinjg  your  part,| 
And  in  your  pow'r  fo  fiferrcing  your  fon. 
After  this  coi4  confidVafice,  Tentence  vHfti 
And,  as  you  are  a  King^  fpeak  in  your  Stalte^' 
What  I  have  d6ne  that  misbecame  mY  pkce. 
My  perfonf,  or  my  Liege's  Soveraignty. 

P.  Henry.  You  arc  ifight  Juftice,  «nd  ybtt  #6igh  th» 
->,^  well, 
Tbarefore  ftill  bear  the  balance  and  the  fword? 

Vol,  III.  Mm  ktui 
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if4  he  Seco&dPah  0f  \ 

Ahd  if  do  wWh;  yoiiV  Honours  vtilty  incfKrfe, 
Till  you  do  live  to  fee  a  foA  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey,  yoii,  as  I  did : 
So  ihati  1  liW  to  fpeak  toy  father's  W0fds>' 

*  Happy  am  1,  that  have'  a  mart  fd  bbfrf, 

*  That  daircis  dp  jujUicc  on  my  proper  rdtt| 
^  And  nolefs  Kapipy,  havifig  fiich  a  f6t1,:  ' 
'  That  would  deliver  up  his  Greatndls  fo    ' 

*  Into  the  h^ndQTjuItice/-T-.Tpucdmmictiidllie^     / 
For  which'  I  do  commit  Into  your  tiXHd '      '*    ^  •   • 
Th*  unftaineSlwora  tha,t  you  have'  UsM  t©'tJfckr  j     ^  / 
With  this  rcraembrahdc/.  that  you  iift  the  fattier 


ipy  yoilf h : 

My  voice  flwll  found';  as  you  do  prdrb^it  irrtg^Jfekf  J'* 
And  I  williioop  ^hd  humble  my  iricentSr,  ':      ^  ' ' 
To  your  ^'ell-pra£tis'd  wife  direftiorfs. 
And,  Princes-  ^i  bcljere  me,  J  befefech  fiiti'i  -      ' 
My  father  is  gone  wiTd  into  tiii  Gr^Ve^'  {^^y     '    / 


(54)  iHyP^ftr  t(jbHe^2iff^  httohtiKffk^, .  . 

(Ftr  ik  his  ^mh  'J)iM  fi^  Aftaims'):^    Thb, 

(which,  I  prefume,  is  Mr.  /5^f'^  ycJiijedore,  unlujpp(J?ceB  by 

ties,  or  Reafonj)  is  not  oxiiy  f^o'nfen'c  Si  it  felf.  but  is  tfte  Ouf^  iioi 
Nohfenfe  poflefles  th^tf  following  VeHer..  Thi  Pbft  e««fnfV  ^Ititc.  a6 
I  have  reftor'd  >Wth  iJl  t^e  old'Cd{)r«.  '•••  My.  "^4^!^/%^^  J^  PriaCe, 
*'  is  gone  'wiU  iim>  hi$  Orayfc»  for.  now  ail  n^  ijiU  SStduaas  lye  in- 
"  tomb'd  \^uh  hini ;^  arid. I  farvive  with  his  ;y5^^r  Spirit  anH.  bilpofid- 
"  on,  to  'difappoSit^thofe  Expe£btions  the  I'liBniJc  hiV^  TOri^^  clFnrt.' 
This  the  Prince  had  ref6lvM  to  cfe,  torfbn'  his  FAhet's  iD^tfiiife^  ft^  ffe 
have  heard  from  his  W^  M^h:  .^  ^  *.  .  '  Jiii^  '"  i*  ^  v  1* 
,  -! .    '^  'r'    ■> r  ir/  do/kigfi^ 

O,  /^/ /wi«,«t^^r^«if  Wildne&^tf: 

^«</  izf'vVr  .A«i;^  tojBvw  t^  There iutbus  W^ot 

T'^^Jibble  Chaiigi /^i^rf  ;9^^<ptA^>dfbdl.  '   .'   IX 
That  he  di^  i^ake  tdiis  OIUM^  #»  jiear.  iiSD A  jdife  Ai^Hbl^fep  in  dR 
Beginning  of  H>»37  V.       .  ,  -^ 

TffeBr§ath  nkj&oiier  left  his   Fathers  hoA,  •      •  :• 

-5«/  //&'tf  /  /i/i  l^ildtels;  iii(frtffied^  iJ:^,    —       .... 

Seemed  to  dy^  too.                                       '             ^ 
Thefc  two  QootitiMu.  ireiy  ^Jkint^. /aftft  pur  Pcf*>,  g^a^in^,    asi 
1^  .flagrant  Tej^monies  ef  Mh  Pope"%  unhappy  Fatyiiity  ixi    vu^SSm, 
wrong,  '        •  ^ 

For 
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King  H  B  M  ii  Y  IV.  f  j^ 

For  m  bis  tdinb  lye  my  affe&tons| 

And  with  his  fpirit  fadly  I  furvivc. 

To  mock  the  expeditions  of  the  tirorld  § 

To  fruftrate  prophecies^  and  66  raze  out 

Rotten  opimon)  which  hath  wr^t  me  down 

After  my  Teeming*    Thd'my  tidd  bfbloo4 

Hath  proudly  flow'd  ih  vanity  .'till  no\r  t . 

Now  doth  it  turn  and  ebb  back. to  the  teti^ 

Where  it  (hall  mingle  with  tHc  fete  of  flogdf) 

And  flow  hencifiwrth  in  fernKii,M4jefty. 

Novrcall  we  our  high  Goiirt  of  Pa*Iiat»€oJ>  / 

And  let  us  chufe  fuch  limbs  .of  n^e^rQUnTel^ 

That  the  great  body  of  our  State  may  go 

In  equal  rank  t(rith  ihe  bit&  gorerh'd  nation^ 

That  W^r  or  Peace,  or  botb  at  once,  may'  be     ^ 

As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  tous. 

In  which  you,  father^  fliall  halve  foremoft  hand. 

,    ^       \Tq.  Lmri  Chief  Jhfiics. 

:  Our  CoroQition  done,  we  will,  aeeitft 
(As  I  before  rcmembcrM)  aK  our  State,  . 

.  And  (Heav'h  configning  to  my  |{ood  intents) 
No  Pribce,  nor  Peer,  fttall  hive  juft  eaufoto.faf^ 
Hcav*n  fhorten  Harrft  happy  life  one  daf . .     ^R^eafif. 

S  C  E  N  E  changes  to  ShallowV  Seaf  m 
Glocefterihire. 

Enter  Falftaff,  Shallow,  Silence,  fiai-dolph,  tbi  Pagty 

and  Davy. 

Sbal.  J^  A  Y,  you  fiiall  fee  tnine  orchard,  where  in 

JlN  ah  arboUr  we  will  cat  a  laft  gear's  pippin 

of  my  own  graifing,  with  a  difli  of  carrawaysy  and  fo 

fof  ch :  cotne,  coufin  Stknve  \  and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  Yon  have  here  i  goodty  dwcHrng,  and  a' rich. 

Sbal.  Barren,  barren,  barren :  beggats  all^  beggars 

M  m  z  all, 

t         Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


5  5  >•  ^^^  Second  Part'/of 

ill,  Siy  7(?i&»:  tnarryv  good  air.  Spread,  l)avy^(^^i^ 
Davy  i  ^t\\{z\dij  Davy.  ,    r      r    • 

Ftf/.  Thi*  Da^>y  fcrvcs  you  fpr^pood  ulcsi  he  is  your 
fervingmatft,  and  your  husbandtxian, 

Sbal  A  good  varlct,  a  good  varlet,  .a  very  goo^  vaf^ 
kt*  Sir  John.  By  th'  Mafs,  I  have  drankjob.  much  $ack 
«  fupper.— A  good  varici.  N9W  fitdpwl^  now  fit 
down;  coifte,  coufin*  *      r      '    ^-  q  '-^ 

5/7.  Ah,  firrah,  qttoth-a,  .    ^  ^1  .  ; 

Jfrejball  do  nothing  but  eat^  and  make gmtbeor^l^ttig^ns. 
Andfraife  heav'nfor  the  mirrji  yeau   j   .  ^    ^^  ^^s  .. 
fFhn  flejb  is  Cheap  and  females  dfar^  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^  ^ 

And  lufiy  lads  roam  here  and  tbe^e^    ^    j, ,  ^        n.    ^v^ 
So  merrily,  and  i'Oer  amongy  Jo^  rn^fihi  ^fi.        -J^     -  . 

jR»/.  Thcrc*$  a  merry  heart,  good  mafter  S^lf^^r.  f  U 
give  you  a  health  for  that  anon..  }. 

5W.  Give  Mr.  Bardolpb  fdtnej^winc,  Davyx-^ 

JDwy.  Sweet  Sir,  fit|  Til  be  wiijh  you  apoaj  g^oft 
fweetSir^fit.  Mafter  Page,  fit :  ^ood. mafter, Pagc^^t:  J 
(if)  PFoface.  What  you  want  iiimcat,  we't|  ^ay^iipt  ' 
drink  >  but  you  muft  bear ;  the  heah'a  all, .,      ^^^xit.   L 

Shal  Be  merry,  mafter  Bardolpb^  and^  my  lit^tl©  jfcj-    \ 
dier  there,  be  merry.  ^^j^^.^ 

SiL  [Singing.]  Be  merry i  he  merty^  my  wffe  has  #/4 
T^r  women  ^re  Shrews^  both  Jhort  and  tally  .^ 

*Tts  merry  in  hallj  when  hards  wag  all^         , 
And  welcome  merry  Shtovciidc.       a  .^^       .0 

Be  merry,  be  merry.  ,.  ^ 

faf,  I didnot  tbipk^  ?^cjr  Siknce  had  been  ^man 
ofthismettie.  ^         \ 

(35)  Proface.  What  you  nuant  in  Mea^,  you  hawein  Drifti,y    1  meA 
^kh  tkis  Word  a]gsun  in  an  old  Comfcdy,  c^ll'd.  The  tHdow's  Tears. 
Weily  Ib0we  done}  —  mnd  *well  done^  frailty, 
trofece;  bo^  Hk'fl  fhou  it  f  l/*    *  .  ^, 

(§pdke»  to  a  Girl,  that 4s  greedily  eating  yiauais  broUglit  her  by  tbe 
Speaker.)  I  have  not  found  this  Word  any  where^  explain^ ;  hdx,  I  pfe- 
i2ja«>  it  a  Contraction  from  the  Italian  PhrafC)  Bon  vi  prrfaccim  i  i.  e. 
Muc^  Good  xnay't  ^o  Vou. 
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SO.  Whp  1?  I  have  l>ccn  merry  twice  and  owe  ere 
now. 


V 


He-enfer  Davy, 


.Dofoy.  There  is  a  difli  of  leather-coats  for  you.  ' 
.Shal.  Davy^ 

Davy.  Your  WorAilp-.— TJl  be  with  you  ftreight. 
A  cup  of  wine,  Sir? 

iS;7.  pinging.]  A  mf  pf  wm^' 
fiafs  brisk  and  fine^      * 
And  drink  unto  the  leman  mine  } 
And  a  merry  heart  lives  long- a. 

Fah  Welf  faid,  mailer  Silence p 

.  iS//,  If  ,wp  Ih/U  be  merry,  now  comes  in  the  fweet  of 
the  night'. 

Fah  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  maftpr  Silence. 
^  Sil,  Fill  the  cup^  and  let  it  fOfl)?.    JUi  jplcdge  ygu^ 
wSre't  a*iriile  to  the  bottom. 

Sbil*  Hoileft  Bardo^b^  welcome  j  if  thou  wgnt*ft  apy 
thing  and  wilt  nqt  f  alj,  ^efh^pw  thy  heart,'    Wclconaej . 
my  little  tiny  Jthief,  and  welcome,  in4eed,  too:    IMl 
drink  to  mi^ti  Bardpl^b^  ^n4  tp  all  the  ^avileroes  aboi;t 
London  f      ^        ' 

DavT  I  hope  to  fee  London^  ere  I  die, 

JBard.  If  I  might  fee  you  there,  iDavy^^—^ 

Shal  You'll  crack  a  cjuarf  together?  ha,  will. you 
not,  matter  Bardolfb  ? 

Bard,  Yes,  Sir,  in  a  pottje  pot, 
^  S^al/  By  God's  liggens,  I  thank  thee  j  the  knave  will 
flick  by  thee,  I  can  aflurc  thee  thai.    He  will  rio^  oat|, 
he, is  truc'b^ed.  , 

JSarl  Afui  ril  ftick  by  him.  Sir. 

'  [One  knocks  at  tbe  dodr^ 

Shal.  Why,  there  fpoke  a  Kinjg:  lapk  nothing,  be 
merry.  Ldok^  who's  at  door  there,  ho:  who  knocks f 

^^/.  Why,  now  you  have  dope  me  right, 
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15  4  ^^^  Hectmd  Pari  of 

Sil  ^Singing.]  Do  me  right,  and  dub  ms  Sjn^t^  Ssi? 
mingo.    Is'tnocfo? 
/ii/.*Tisfo. 
Sil.  Is*c  fo  ?  why,  then  fay,  an  old  man  can  do  fome- 

Dav.  If  it  pleafc  your  Worlhip,  there's  pijc  Pi^ol 
CQSSM  frftm  M>c  Cpjir?  with  new?. 
Fal.  From  the  Court  ?  let  him  cpp[ie  ip> 

£*/^  Piftol. 

How  now,  Piftol? 

Pift.  Sir  Jobn^  favc  you,  Sir. 
/^i)j/. .  Wlw  wind  blew  you  hither,  Piftol?  j 

Pift.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  mw  SP^^t 
fweet  Kni^hj:  tb.ou.ajt  now  one?  of  tjbic  grc^lctt^^mcn 
infh/bRc^jp.  ,       .     I     *  :'  | 

'  ,Si7.  Indecid,  I  think  he  be,    but  goojliR^n  /^<#  of    [ 

Puffin  thy  tfcth,  mpft  rcpre^nt  poward  b^ft  J 

Sir  yqhn^  J  fwn  thy  /^(^(>/  gii4  thy  ff  icnd  j  ? 

And  helter  skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee  s  • 

And  tidings  do  \  Jbring,  and  lucky  joy?. 

And  golden  times,  ^m  bappy  ncyrs  pt  pric^'/       '  • 

F0I.  I  pr'y t hec  ijow,.df Jivfcr  t|ic^  like  a  ip^  of  this,    j 
world.  , 

Pift.  A  foutra  for  jhp  ^orl^  and  worJdKjr^s  bafib  I 
I  (w^  of  4fri$a  afci  gol4cn  pys.    / ' 

F^l  Ob»lc  .^^r/i^wlCnight,  what  is  thy  np^?  ? 
Let  King  Copbetua  know  the  truth  therpof. 

Sil.  And  Robin-bood^  Scarlet,  jLud  J^bn. 

Pjft.  Shall  dui^ghiij  curs  conffbnt  the  Helicons  ? 
JJLiid  fh^l)  ^ood  news  b^  t)a^ed?  , 
iThcn  ^fj?^/  lay  thy  head  in  fory's  lap. 

Sbah  Hoxitik  gentleman^  I  If  now  not  yp^jr.  breed- 
ing. 

Pift.  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

Sbal 
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Shah  iQive  nic  pardon^  Sin     If,  Sir,  you  come  with 
news  from  tijc  Cotjrt^  \  \i^^^^h  inhere  is^  fifuctwd  ways, 
cithpF  tp  utter  them,  or  ;o  coiicealtbcm.    I  am,  Sir, 
under  the  King,  in  fome  authority.        ^  ;^/  *    ' 
/^(/?; Under  which  King?  Btzonranf^ij^t^k  or  die.  (j6) 
Sbal.  Under  King //irry.  r'  ..  T    ' 

/^/)?.  ^^rry  the  Fourth?  or  Fifttir  ^        ^ 
^A^/-  /forr^  the  Fourth;/^  '  •    ^  f%   -     .      -- 

P{fi,  A  foppra  forthinfe  pffide!  '         '    /'^o- 
JSir7(?^»,  thy  tender  Lamb-kin  now  is  King-  '    \   ' 
Barry  the  Fifth's  the  mtiA'. '  J  fpcak  the  tnitb.    - 
Whcq  Pijiol  lip^  do  this,  aird  fig  lac  lifcir'  \  ■' 
yh^hY2igging  Spaniard.    '  v*        •'    *  '  ^^  ■  f'T       p*- c  "" 
^^/.  Whft^  is  the  old  Ktng dead?-"   -  -'^''t  -      . 
./^/X  As  nail  in  dooi^:  wBiihgs  I^fpUAj^Rtie^juft/:"  • 
\FaLAjii^\  Bardolph^^X^i&dXt  my  hovft.  '  Mafterifdr 
hrt  i^^//a2f;,  "^chtife  'what  thSu'^t  rfl'che'l^ndy. 

'?is  tliiQci,.  i?(/?f/^  I  wiU  ilouble  charge  ifc«  wiih  ©ig^i 
ni'tiesr       *^         ■/    '    *-^  ••■  -  '^'    '^  ^-—  '-■>**'o,;^  i    '  '       . 
£(?f^.  O  joyful  day!  I  would  not  t^ke^^Qiglichpo^ 
Iqi"  my  fqrtij'neJ  .    .  m  <^ »       v  '^ 

Pi/?.  WKatVl  dobringgbbaiews?  -  ^.^■-  a    .  hh?^ 
,  J'^/.   q^rry  m^fter  ^?/^;/f|f^  :fo  "bed  p^rtfto^  SA^ton^ 
jpay  lord  Shallo'W^.pc  ^hatMfhoa*«rilr,  -I^iiiJForcufic'si, 
^jpw^rcf.     <JeVpnthy'beft5,^^>vfeqtH^  OhjL 

fweet  jP/;/?(?//  away,  Barifdl^ifrcothCy  ^^  ttter  mor* 
to  mej  ^nd  witlial  4^^^irc  fbmcthmg  to  do thyfelf  good. 
Bob^bbot,  miffcr\y^^/^w.  -I  kftow,  the  yoimgSCirg 
is  fijck  tpr  ^pijp.  JLiet  us  take  ?ny  maiif^  lloiC<5s  :^  the  t^ws 
of  England  are  at  my  comm^naraent.  -Hipp)  arc  piiey, 
which  have  bfen  my  friends;  ^wdto  my  iiojfd  Ghi(^ 

jyfticp!'    ^"  ;;;  -^^     •  ;  -'^^  ^  ^      •    ,  ^ 

(36)  r— ^-^ -♦— ^ftBZoniani^^wri  <?r  *>,3     So  kgaff  ?i(/?#  f^ys  jli 

2  Henry  m,    "  ■  "  -^  -    ^••.         '        • 

Wc  J^rc  not  to  imagine  tkis-  ^ny.  Nama  of  fepple;  jtijt  it  js  a  Tgrq>  cjf 
Rwroach,  fuc^ocnjt  in  tkc  Writcis  poijtemp^r^ry .  wjth  our  Pqct,  and  qf 
'/r^feoa  fixtr^aittn.  Uifigno^  among  other  SigtijjiQltiftps,  me^ns,  l^ecejjityi 
and  Bif^noTo.  a  ;2^'^  PcrfouMhAce,  JPntct^gtoc^Jix*  &  Mit.?^)findrc), 
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i  jV  'Pt!  SecoftJ  Parfhf 

Pifi.  Lctviilcuiqfs  vile  feize  on  his  lungs  alfot 
Whcie'is  the  life  that  late  I  led,  fay  they?' 
Why,  here  it  is,  welcoqac  this  plcafiirit  day:     XJ^uemU 

S  C  E  N  ¥s  chan^e^  to  4  Street  in  Loh^oo. 

$nter  Hojtefs  Quickly,   Doll  Ti»r-fbf5ct,  and  Beadles, 

Hofi.  H^  Qi  thop  arrant  knave,  I  would  I  might  di^ 
IN  that  I  might  Jiave  thee  hang*dj  thou  haft 
drawn  my  f^nlder  out  of  .joipt. 
^  Btad.  The  conftaBles  have  dejivct'd  her  over  to  mcj 
and  Ihc  {hall  have  whipping  Qhccr  enough,  I  warrant 
her/  Xhere/JiAth  been  a  wan  or  pwp  kill'd  about 
her. 

DhL  J^nt-hook,  nut-hpolf,  you  lie:  cothe  ont  I'D 
jjcJIttefeiwtlijIi  thpa  damnM.tripe-yifag'd  rafcal,  iF  the 
child,  I  go  with,  do  mi^carry^  thou  had^ft  better  thoa 
hadft  ftruckitby  m^tbqri  t>9U  paperr.frc*d  villain. 

Hojl.  O  the  Lord,  that  Sir  John  vjht^  come,  hp 
would  make  thi$  a  bloody  day  to  fooie  body.  Bilt  I 
prayGodi  tiifiifrpit  of  <fecr  womb  mjfiiarry. 
.  £04d..U  Itldq^  you  Jhall  haye,  ^  doicn  of  cufliions 
again,:  yotti bai^re  but  eUyen4io w.  Come,  I  charge  yon 
both  go  with. qA^}  for  (he  man  Js  dead,  that  you  and 
^  Pi/?^/ b^a^  AmQng  you* 

jDoL  Vl\  tcU  thee  what,  (57)  thp^i  thiq  mto  in  a 

(^j)  Thou  thin  Man  in  «  Cehlcr!]  A  £f^»^r,- 'tis  ^weU  krown,  is  t 
Veflel  fbr  burning  Inccnre^  t  Pcrfuriie  pan.  Bat  wtott  is  this  thin  Mm 
in  it?  I  have  (^etf  federal  aAtiijae  Cen/fru  exa^y  in  the  Shape  of  00 
.  piflies  for  the  Table,  which,  being  of  Brais,  were  beat  bat  exceediog 
thin.  In  the  Middle  of  {he  Bottom  was  raisM  u]h  in  imbcK&*cl  Work, 
with  the  Hammer,  the  Figure  of  (otBit  Saint  in  a  kind  of  barbarous  U- 
low  Bafe-relief,  the  whole  Diameter  of  the  Bottdhi.  The  Saint  was  ge- 
nerally He,  to  whom  the  Church,  in  wliieh  the  Cenier  was  us*d»  was  de- 
dicated:  (tW  I  once  faw  one  with  an  A  Jam  and  E^e  at  the  Bottom.) 
Now  this  thin  Beadle  is  compared,  for  his  SabAance^  to  one  of  thcie 
thin  hammered  Figures^  with  the  fame  kind  of  Humoor  that  Pijlol  is 
the  Mtrry  fFi'ves  adls  Slemi^  a  iateie  tiilboe. 

iir.  Warhmrtom. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Ccnfcr!  I  iiiU  faav«  ybu.as  ToundW  fwiiidg^4  for  this, 

you  bliie-botde  roguel  you  filthy  fami&'d  corrt&ioiicr! 

if  you  be  not  fwiiSg'd^  1%  forfwear  half  kinles4 
•     Bead.  Cproe,  come^  you  ^e^Knight-arrant,  cfome. 
Hoftr  O,  that  Rfghe.  flipuld  thus:  a^ercoiaie  Mi^t! 

Well,  t>f  fuficrancc^omes  *aie^       ^  ♦    ...jr.  .' 

^^/.  Come,  you  rogue,  come^  bring  mc  to  zju&kt^ 
Hofi.  Yes,  come,  you  ftarv'^  blood-hound.  . 
Ihh  Goodman  dea^h,  goodmanljoocs!— *^        \ 
Hofi.  Thou  Atomy,  thou!     >/  *  ■     .  :■:'  - 

Dol  Come,  you  thin  thing  2  come,  }s6u  rafcdl 
Bead.  Yexy  wt%  ■    .     \Eff entity 

S  C  E  N  E|  ^  /«*/ir>t  5P^r^  »P4r  Weftminftfir- 

^       £0/^  /wa  Gnoms^  ftrewing  rufies.  ; ; '  :^, 

I  Gm^.Tl^ORE  ruflics,  more  rulfaes.  /         - 

'    ,:    jLVjL      z  Groom,  The  trumpets  have  (cfinded 

twice;  •  --  • 

I  Groofif.  It  will  be  two  of  the  clock  ere  they  conae 

froip  the  Corofiation :  difpatch,  difj^atch- 

\Extunt  Grmms. 

£»/^  FalftafF,  Shallow,  Piflol,  Bardolph,  and  the  Bej. 

^        ■  -  if  '  '  ' 

F^.  Stand  here  by  me,  mafter  Roiert  Sballd^  I 
,wUl  make  the  King  do  you  grace:  I  will  leer  upon  him 
as  he  deities  by,  and  do  but  mark  the  countenance  that 
he  will  give  me.    '        "■      . 

Pifi.  Blcfs  thy  Itfng^j  good  Knight. 

pal.  Come  here,  Ptftot^  ffiand  behind  mti  O,  if  I 
had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I  wotdd  have 
l>eftow*d  the  thoufand  pound  I  borrowed  of  you.  But 
it  is  no  matter,  this,  poor  ihew  doth  betters  this  doth 
infer  the  zeal  1  had  to  fee  him.  - 

Shah  li  dothfo. 
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gijLUdB^io^      '■..  '  .,  r:  ";  •  ,.  ...  .„■     .. 

FalilAydt^imf  ..  •...,,    . 

*  '^"A»'mimcs9i  tftxideiay  »i|4:fiKli!iL.w4  9<^t  ^.de- 
liberate, not  CO  rcmeiQkwr,^iialat»;clifiS  J^fip^fae  IP 

Aii^.tQC.  .-.  .r  ■•  !■  •:•  •  ,  >t  ,;.!  .  g-  .0  -'  •.-.'.■  ■ , 
Sbal  h.u  meft-OMttiH'-  i  7  ^-^  .  ^  ,  c  1  o.i  i. 
Fa/.  But  «6  ftuKi.ft«mcdi  ^ikisavfjls  ii^  iTw^tjng-^ 

with  delire  to  foe  him,  thiakipg^of  fli9«b)qg.ilfe,BHIBing . 

all  afitkiiv  «ifc  Ml  <)liti«0Q,  .«s  it  mff^.  9^<r«  fldlfeHIg  flte 

4o<A«  idi>ne  but  to  fee  himr.  i       7   {;. 

P*)?.  *T\b  femfv  idem\  iot  abfyue  itc  .fubil  efi.    "Jjij/ 

Ji&a/.  'Tis  foj  indeed.      •         ..  "     >\ 

Pift.  My  Knight,  I  will  enfiame  thy  noble  liver,  and 
make  thee  r^,. ...  •   -  - 

Thy  DolmSLwUn  of  thy  nobltr  tHoiights 
Is  in  bafe  dur§fltfp4n<^^ntj|gfQHs-|)i^9i;i|,      ,  J^.'  .    ^ 
Um^  ^^X  ^  Sft^Mvk  4jfty.  ^nds.         ,> 
Rowze  up  revei^e  from  Ebon  den,  with  fell  4k^^M 
.^..OD  |6»^8i.3  :.     •.-■   •,'•.  r    '■:  .'   '.;     -    '     f  .  ■'',  ,,    \ 
For  Dol  is  m.  .,■  Pifi^i SvSf^f^  WBfflf.  Wf  trHii»^  >  •'■^. 
.'.v^t^I  ff.ijl  |J«liver  her. 
/*(/?.  There  roar'd  the  fea^  and  trumpet  chngotir 


/*//?.  The  heav'ns  thee  guard  and  kc;ep»  o^q^  fpyH 
imo  of  fafnei         '  "  , 

V7JK'«.  My  ^os^/P»e^I»lfeSFi  %f^  m  that  y:wp,i^ 

:  •4^^..9^-H»v«;,y4m'ypfu?ffj^?  J^^f^y  yo^,  mj^"i» 

i::ch  ilfpvL  (jfjtj^jp /.  . 

Fal.  My  King,  my  7tfv»  I  &^  J»  '^PCi  «!jf  W?  J 
ir/»^.  I  know  thee  not,  old  maa:  1^1  jtp  ^b^  pj^^rs : 

;.:A  *  How 
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How  ill  whittltairB  bceon^  a  fo^  «mdjdhrr7 

I  have  long  dneam'd  of  Hxeh  a  Jiiid  of  maa. 

So  furfeic-iwoU'd,  fo  dl4,  and  fo^  pMfaoc^ 

But,  being  awakt,  I  4la  doff  i&  fny  dr«a0i« 

Make  lefs  chy  body^  (hM<^t^  andmwediygiMt'f^^    ' 

Leave  gormtrklming  {(.now,  tfao  Oraye  d«ck  gaM^fl^. 

For  thee,  thrice  wider  than  for  othcrmeo.         ▼   ;  ^ 

Reply  not  to  me  witk  ^  lbol«-bo|iiii  j«ft  | 

Prefume  not,  that  I  am  the  thing  i  was  { 

For  heav'n  doth  know,  fo  (hall  the  world  percei^KC^: : . 

That  I  have  turned  away  my  format  firf^       * 

So  will  I  thofe  tkat  kept  me  cd«ip4»y-    ' 

When  thou  doft  hear  I  am  as  I  haHrebecn^i  :  .^  !r. 

Approach  me,  and  thouikaU  ^e  as  tkoa  waft^ 

The  tutor  and  the feedcp  of  my  ^iwsi  .  v.    .^ 


{38}    \...  .1  r — I   I  ir  rjfffowt  fkfQrf^f  4°*hSStf     '  .  '  -       *- 

For  Hhee  thrice  nuider  than  for  other  Men  3    Icannot  helo  obfey- 

—e  on  this  Pallage,  ?$.one  of  thqkefpeqri^  grand  Touches  of'^MxiL 

The  Hingi  having  flrakeix  ofFlifis  vaiiiti^s^  in  t^sS^^  rcprovoi  j^L^ld 


Companibn  Sir  jr^/M ibr hU  f oHies  with  gfiil:4eHmv. .  mff^ipiq^dl^ 

^ir.pf  ^  Prea^hfiTi  'bid^j^.  ifll  ui  ^s  Praypn^^  pop^^  iio\y  ^tt 
grey  Heirs  become  a  Buffoon ;  bids  him  leek  after  Grace,'  ^c,  aa^  leay^ 
»>ucmandizii^.  But  that  Word,  \^nluckily  pre(eming  ^m  with  a  p^i 
mnt  idea,  he  can^  fort)ear  puriiing  k  in'lhslc  Wt^l&y  -^jtnakotihe 
Grave  doth  gape  for  thee  tkrie4  ^dCTt  ^jC.  |m4  h  j^  ^iJOg  i?i^  Jl^ 
Iffil  bjr  %n  5^0^9*5  ^#0*  ^  falR^h  Bulk:,  but  He  nercefVQf  *t  at 
once,  IS  afraid  Sir  John  mould  take  tne  Advantage  of  it,  io  rhp^Vj^ 
both  himfelf  and  the  Knight  lyith  '    *^  v! 

Repfy  not  to  me  <with  a  Fool-born  jijt  i  '        ..     ' 

aiiiL  rrfftmcs  tke  TJ»r^4  of  Us  Difqp»r/e,  ap4  |^ral|^  ai|  tc)  t^  Sfi^ 
the  Chapter.  This,  I  think,  is  copying  Nature  with  gr^§f  g^^ne^by 
(hewing  how  apt  Men  are  to  fall  back  into  old  Cufioms;  when  the 
Change  is  not  made  by  degi'ees,  as  the  Habit  itfelf  was,  but  determined 
of  aJl  at  once,  on  'thp  Mo|ivi»  4?f  tfW9^r,  Jm^tfSi^  ^  J|eacfon.  And 
Nothing  is  more  difgufting  than  that  vicious  Praftice  of  Dramatick 
Poets  pf  viQl^ing  |he  Utfj^  of  .CA^^^^,  and  giyijig  the  f^me  J^er- 
fbnage  different  Aims,  Purijiit^,  Appetites,  and  Paffi«ns,  at  the  latter  find 
of  the  Piece  from  what  he  fet  oot  ^kh  at  e^ Beginning;  that  JK^^ 
Hcracis  being  much  moire  genemi  th^n  ijp  fQ9Lkes  it: 


-it,  6f  fibi  (      '* 


^a/is  ai  inccepto  froceJJTerit,  6f  fibi  conftet. 

*  Mr.  ffariurton. 

Till 
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5  4^  The  Second  Fart  $ft, 

Till  thec^l^baoifli  thcc,  on  pw^  of  ^cath,/,    ;       . 
As  I  have  done  the  reft  of  my  mif-Ieaders, 
Not  to  come  aear  our  perfon  by  ten  miles. 
For  coramence-of  life,  I  .will  ^iUo^  you,      ^ 
That  lacK  of  means  enforce  *you  noli  to  Evil : 
And,  as  we  heac  you  do  reform  your  felyesj ,  <   ^ 
We  will  according  to^^our  i[|krei)gt|)s  ipd^quidkl^  rt , 
Give  you  advancement.    J^e't.  your  charge,  ymyforcj^  ^ 
To  fee  performed  the  tenoiur  pt  our  wqrd*  ^    ,    ^  **  - 
Set  on.  ..-'..         V,^,     , .    -pEy.  ^ni^^K^x^ 

Fal.  Mafter  SbaUow^  I  ow^  you!  a,tbo(^i)d  poundJ 
Sbal.  Ay,  marry,  Sir^yobk^y^^ph^hc^^      y^^ 
let  me  have  huMne  with  me.  '  /  A    ej" 

FaL  That  can  hardly  i>c>  Mr,  Sbalhw.  j  Dp  ribt  jfou 

irrieve  at  thisj  \  ihall  be  fent  for  in  pnvate  to;\h\fa ;' 
ook  you,  he  muft  feem  thus  Vo  the  world.  "^  rear  ftot 
your  advancement,  I  will  be  jthe  man  yet  ttiat  flia^l  make 
you  great,  -      .-  -    ,..-       * 

Sbal.  I  cannot  perceive  how,  unle(s  you  giv6  he 
yoor  doublety^and  ftttfifme  p^t  with  ftravr^  .  ][  l^efQCch 
you,  good  Sit  Johh^ '  let  me  have  i^ve  hupcired'  oC  shy 
thoufahd.  .  •     "^^        '  :      ' 

Fal.  Sir,  1  will  be  as  good  as  my  word;",;  This,  ^if 
yom  heard,  was  but  a  colour,-—        ,     ;'  \^       *  ' 

Sbal.  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in.  Sir 
yobn.  '  *       /        , 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours :  go  with  me  to  dinner:  coatn^,^ 
fieutenant  Piftch  come,  Bardolpb.  I  ihall  be  fpnt  Tor 
foon  at  night. 

Enter  Cbief  Juftice  and  Prinw  John. 

Ch.  yull.  Go^  carry  Sir  Jobn  Falfiaff  to  the  Fleet^ 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Fal.  My  lord,  my  lord,- - 

Cb.  Jufi.  I  cannot  now  fpeak,  I  will  hear  you  fooa« 
Takf  them  away. 
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Pffi.  Si  foriuni  me  tormnti^  fpari  mi  anfet/io.  (jp) 


iri 


a 

La 


Lan,  I  like  tjiis  fair  proceeding  of  the  Kirfg'ft^ 
He  hath  fntcnt^  his  wonted  followers  ^ 
Shall  alf  be  very  well  prpvidcd  for  J    "/ 
But  they  are  b4iiifh*d,  till  their  conVerfations 
Appeal?  n^orc  wife  and  modeft  to  the  world,. 
J*-  >/•  And  fo  they  arfe.  '  '         ' 

.an.  The  KiAg  hath  caU'd  hi9  Parliament,  my  lord^ 
Cb.Juft.  He  hath.  ■  '' 

Lan.  I  will  iajr  6dds,  "that  efe  thiii  ye^r  expire^ 
We  bear  our  ciyil  fwordi  and  native  fire 
As  far  as  France^     I  heard  a  bird  fo  fing^ 
Whofe  mufick,  to  my  thinjcing;,  pleas'd  the  King. 
Come^  will  you  hence?  {^Eic^Ufst^ 

(39)  SiRfrtuffa  mi  iormenfoy  fj^rA  nle  ednihto^  Thi^  bUe  ItuUan  \b  noe 
from  the  Editors,  but  purpofHy  ^m  the  Author.  Pi/fol^  as  an  ignotaoi: 
Fellow,  but  an  Affeder  of  Laneuages,  quotes  a  Scrap  he  has  heard,  at 
jail  Adventures ;  not  knowing  Aether  he  h  right,  or  Believing  that  anjr 
of  the  Company  know.  It  feenis  to  me  a  Fragment  from  wme  Cbm- 
fin^  or  Madrigal i  and,  perhaps,  Hfcood  thua  in 'the  Original* 

Ei  Fortuna  me  tormentat 

La  Speranza  me  contenta* 
If  Fortune  afiiifi  me,  1*11  Wrap  my  felf  up  contented  in  the  Hope  of  b^ 
growing  kinder. 


:,    BPI- 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  by  a  D  a  n  c  e  r. 

FIRSf'f  fByfeiri  thfiy  tny  court* Jiei  hfij  my  fpeech 
My  yiwr  u  your  difpkafure%  my  court^fie^  my  duty\ 
and  my  fpeech^  to  beg  your  ^pardons.     If  you  look  for  a 
good  fpeecb  now^  you  undo  me  i  for  what  I  have  t9  fty    . 
is  of  mine  own  fffaking^and  ivbat^  Indeed^  IJhould  fay^  wili^    . 
1  doubt ^  prtve  mine  €wn  marring.     But-  to  thi  purpoje^ 
and  fo  to  the  venture.    Be  it  knoi9n  to  you^  (as  it  is  'Oery    . 
i^tSi  I  was  lately  b9re  in  the  tnd  of  a  difpkajfif^g  Play^ 
to  pray  your  patience  for  it^  and  to  pfomife  you  4  better. 
I  didm^nf  indeed^  to  fay  you  wtb  thisy  whicbif^  like 
an  ill  venture^  it  com  unhukiiy  hom^^  I  break  >  and  jou^ 
iny  gentle  creditors^  hfe.    Herej  I  promifed  y$u^  1  wotdi 
be  J  and  berf  t  sommit  my  body  to  your  mercih:  bate  m 
JimOf  dnd  Jt  will  pay  you  fome^  4nd^  as  mofi  debtors  diy 
fromife  you  infinitely. 

If  ^  Hh^  iahnoi  entreat  you  to  acquit  me^  will  you    i 
iMifiani  tie  to  u/e  ^  kgs?  and  fit  that  i»ere  belt  if^t    ' 
payment^  U  d^ftce  odt  (tf  yowir  difbt:  but  a  goad  confcitntt 
«rtf  make  any  po^bte  faiisfaSiion^  and  fo  will  L     M 
the  gentUvem^f^  here  bOvi  fcfrgiip^  mi%  if  th'e  gentlemen    . 
to//  not^  then  the  gentlemen  do  m^  $£i^et  witb  the  gentle* 
.womeui  which  was  never  pin  bifore  infuch  an  ajfembly. 

Owe  word  morcj  I  b'efeech  you^  if  you  be  not  too  much 
eJofd  with  fat  meat^  our  bumble  author  will  continue  tie 
fiory  witb  Sir  John  in  iff  and  make  you  merry  witb  fair  1 
Catharine  of  France  j  wbere^  for  any  thing  I  knew^  Fal-  ' 
tizff fball  die  of  a  Sweat,  unlefs already  be  be  killd  witb  I 
your  bard  opinions :  for  Oldcaftle  died  a  martyr ,  and  this  I 
is  not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary :  when  my  legs  are 
tooj  I  will  bid  you  glfod  nighty  and  fo  kneel  down  before 
you  I  but^  indeed^  to  pray  for  the  ^een. 


^  The  End  of  the  Third  Vo  l  u  m^e. 
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